(love open hand)

Kathryn Born



“here are some words, use them for anything”



prayers of a junkie



the revolution hems and haws



forsaken orbit



the truth is not the end of the world



mother guns



One foot still stuck
in the door of last night



sometimes when i’'m with you i’'m alone a lot.



clinically bananas



Gunpowder waiting for his moment of glory.



Welcome to the scene of the crime.



So Dan says to my dog, “I wish you were a
cat.” After he left the room I told Zeke,
“Don’t let him get to you, guys say stuff
like that to me all the time.”



This is not the time of great heroes.



I am three years ago today.



warm milk lady pillow



living with the consequences of your
color choices



unrequited you



It’s a disease of self-deception.



the angry apple



show me God



I left my Zen books at home.



Go and find somebody who loves you



that is some serious apples and
oranges



drive-by lesbian



come to peace with your tears



victim of me



Run the dishwasher and call it a
night.



to choke on another woman’s name



lonelypanic



party girl | sick girl



I don’t like blue like I used to.



and when I quit I gave up the glass
wall and that was the hardest part



carry it with me always



Last night I dreamed I found all the
pacifiers



to become again the water from which he came



Somewhere in the universe,
I was forgiven.



and that, as they say, was that



I wrote these words but you are welcome to use
them in your art or anywhere else. When
applicable, if you credited me as the writer, that
would be nice.

And if you ever get the chance, please come to
the café.

Always,
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