1: { Their bludgeoned souls forever cry�unto an unforgiving sky�the reasons why they die.}��2: [ For an hour I will cry. �I will shed two hundred tears.�In the blink of an eye�I will make them disappear.]��3: ( Morning: it rose.�A soft crescendo of light and longing�seeping into the cracks and crevaces�of my heart.)�4:�I have scars on my hands from the people I've touched.�My open face breathes shards of glass while in my womb�hides the sun.�Tell my creator that the moon has pulled at my salted skin�and called me to the seas of lunacy.�exasperated.�what does it all mean?�





