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My Hunger

| hunger for
a breath
that will not conquer

For time that
moves in zephyr stillness
between my thoughts

| will the moment
to cease,
becoming

while I inhale

And hunger

becomes an exchange
for what

will not be conquered
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To Breathe

Oh, my love,
| love to breathe

And when caught

by that steady stream
of unrequited thoughts
| forget to breathe.

| love to not
breathe, that is

To breathe

or not

to breathe

is the

question

we never forget
to forget



