Cubist Self-Portrait

I feel like my mouth is where my

Left eye should be

Like a pirate patch blinding my judgment

Only worse.

I can only see the situation now

From one pupil—

One perspective

(mine)

So my mouth short-circuits

And spits out whatever word vomit 

Is within the tongue’s reach

My only eye is flipped upside-

Down. Even the brow is underneath

Soaking up any tears

That might have—

Theoretically—

Fallen there

From my hard, blueluminous eye

They say that we see

Upside-down, and our brains flip the image

Right side-up

I guess for me, I see 

Things as they are

But then my brain twists them backwards

To what it thinks it should be seeing.

(denial at its best)

My nose is bent sideways

Sticking out past my profile

No profound psychological reason here

Just roller skates and a 

very fast approaching

very stationary

Wall.

The only part of my mangled face that’s 

Exactly where it should be

Is a shiny pink zit

Smack in the middle of my forehead.

Teenage karma.
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