
Valery Gore, To feel how this feels
How finer the days goHow purple the numbness of these things getIm running up on fireIm water to all things that used to burnOld body goes back, lips turn to blueSpitting out secrets in the mail roomYoull only know dear, youll only see thatBlindness that covered beliefHold thereLet me see into youOld dazzled bootsA throwaway stormThis wind through your teeth to keep you warmNow I find a yearningSo small like a seedSpread life through the dead of a killing spreeAnd beautys the word dearTo find in your keepMy homeness settled you to sleepYoull only know dearYoull only see thatBlindness that covered belief
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