Stormy Break-up
I must go inside

The wind is pushing through the trees

Water is thrown violently against my window

Escape is my only option

I shrink inside and crawl

Through heat and wet goo

Screaming.  There is always screaming

It sounds so far away, but it comes from

Everywhere, all the time

At the heart there is only a huge empty cavern

On the outside, the tears rust away the skin

But in here, they just sound like the

Rain on my window

In here I am protected

I will stay here—in the heart

I will eat the worms that live in the brain

And make it slow and sad and worried

I will drink the blood turned cold

All the warmth has left the body

I will arm myself with sharp things--
Like tongue, to keep away others
I like my cold, wet, empty home

I am impenetrable

I am safe.

