Meteors descend behind darkening clouds.

Pair of sandhill cranes follow. Euphoria

and Melancholia, twins alchemizing air.

I don’t see you. I drink. Smoke. Dance with Regret.

Solidarity’s going through shit. Empath’s

on the floor. They kiss. Run. Dive. Ocean laugh-cries.
Night falls. Earth’s sore. I lick the enemy’s ass.

I gag until End of the World corners me

pa’ perrear. Angst cheers me on. I throw up
on Mercy. I look for you. Silence combs Grass.
I sit by the campfire. Grind my face into

feathers. I wait for you, Country. I softened
like you wished for. I, Grief, follow Tomorrow
to where Allegiance lives. Bundled. Unsteady.
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