Thursday Memo — January 14, 2016

A look into the infinite universe — by Tiffany Chen

A.M., hello, are you comfortable?
Living on a thread.

Green sponge.

Dip, dip.

Mouth comes alive.

Eyes still closed,

but relief in her face.

I hope | am helping you.

What more can | do?

Hi, A.M. Me again.
Would you like

our green lollipop again?
Mouth agape, dry tongue,
then suddenly alive.
Drops of relief,

are all I can provide.




To be a presence,
in the presence of death...

strikes wonder into the soul.




