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Sweet Enough

alien abductions are on the rise,
according to the new york times.
what’s more, ufo’s change lanes

without signalling. the earth has
other problems, as well: tourists
kidnapped in distant deserts, my

broken shoelace. i stare at your
highschool yearbook photo and
wait for it to reveal its secrets. i’m

thinking of a baby bird, thrashing
its way out of the egg. morning will
come, count on it. tomorrow’s sun

will astonish and change us like a
raymond chandler simile, sweet
enough to make the whole world cry.




