
saurians 

 
I go through my time a visitor 
welcoming you my guest: make yourself home 
for as long as you like. your destination is  
unknown to me and so is mine. all I know: they are not alike 
 
such united by joy and enjoyment alone 
one face can sink deep into another 
timeless. happiness-bound solely. neither breath 
nor wrath thus shuts one’s eye. where’s no beginning, 
 
no end threatens there. ah! aren’t we saurians 
solitary steaming through wide open fields 
unruly in lust and betrayal. and willingly chained 
and loving and shameless, autonomous 
 
and alone in the end 


