
Laura Veirs, Parisian dream
Your paintingScratched lines of blue and goldYou open me upWas folding into myselfA deck of cardsFace down empty on the shelfYour song with Emphasis on one and twoThen I couldnt keep timeYou took me into a dreamExploding soundtrack That I treasure as mineI was bent overMy chest and invisible line SinkingBut then the light The lamp that I held In my blistered handsYou the fuel and Me the fool for not noticingThis Chinese junk were onWith strapping strongYou cast free the linesLets float hereTogether clearly we betterSlip out to the brine!
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