dear dad

i can hear you

you are there and you don't
even know it

you rustle your lungs
just like i will

you hold your hammer in your head
and i will hit my head
with your hammer

love brings such guilt
such destruction

do you know it?

do you have the capacity
to care?

i know you do

but don't do it

1 am yours

sprung from your moment
of sweat

biting your tongue

i broke into your life
with a billion brothers
and sisters

racing for the honor
and the doom

it is mine

christmasses

can never be the same
for vou

blood is less precious
more divine

what do i want?

why am 1 here?

i am nothing

but for you

i would be nothing

at all
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