What on earth are stars for?

(except to radiate...) :

When I am not in your arms, I don’t know where I am,
I don’t know what I’'m doing.

At the Battle of Borodino, there Were no proper nouns.
At the Battle of Borodino, I wore you round my neck
And lost everything else except the sunshine.

The things that I don’t understand ;

make me want to: remaln jasles

What on earth are starsfor?

(except to radiate...) 3

I wondered, as I lay in the sunshine.

“I'm t1red hut far from sleep

‘Listening to the sound, our hearts beat in thelr cages
There’s rhyme in our breath. - ;

Collect up all your guilt, feed me every chard

f -Perhaps to lose my appetite,
Perhaps to lose the thorn in your 51de

I'm characterlstlcally ealm, .
If; you want to leaye you can break my arms.

; Up close7 and far away, and every shade of blue. ; ’ s e E
You want it all today but I only want you. :

I dreamt that yo_u.ca]led, and your voice _had changed
- butiknew it was you, though you didn't say your name.
; The questlons you asked and the feehngs they made

I watched from below, a seismic event.

: enjoymg the rocks, friction like skln SR

See You in the Morning
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~See you in the m.ofmﬁg
See you in the'light

in the hope that one might lead somewhere.

But the thought of stepping through

is just too much to bear.

I don't want to hear the door shut fast behind me
and in some barren room find myself trapped,

I can’t see you anymore tonight

and turn to see a mirror dustv and cracked.
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‘In open flelds I've been building doorways, "

You were such the perfect stranger

I could sense my life in danger.
Danger from the shape of your smile.
You were such the four leafed clover

I took part, but you took over.

Take me over to your side.
hink of what we thought together
and complam ‘about the weather =

. it must have been someone else's summer.
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holy safety warmth and hollow -
linen wrap me whole and swallow
darkest corner, cleanest air i
listen flora, fauna fair

moving headrest, known him since

~_unborn palimsest fitted prince

silent forest, kingdoms pledged

' overpromised smooth, unfledged.

bed is made lie in it
‘i've got no teeth to grit
write a page shut my eyes
s]eep won't come no surprise
subtle speed frozen words
you and me and a third
._tu__tto il meglio i don't know
all the best non lo _so




