>mons in my head
e me for dead,

hang my baggage
snaclosed line to dry
sralking yesterdays
rasing tomOrrows.

“1¢ll be in touch” means
‘Don’t come here anymore.”

Yalking into closed doors

And those damned

demons in my head

keep up their chatter,
onfusing and beguiling.
Maybe...maybe.. .something.
Maybe...nothing.

115




