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GarlicB'read

In the dark | screamed
But no sound left my thro
For all had memed

But none had wrote

W\ 6

as you can see here
aggie fiction likes to mem
that's why it's mess




“Revival”
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how i feel drunk
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me in my skinny jeans

and my squiggle of mustard
my world is spinning and

i'm a little red and flustered

i got a backwards cap
and i got that shit on
i'm gonna be dancing
until i see dawn

when i get really drunk

i furn into a hot dog

i hate to say it but
inside me i got that dawg
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Supernova, Before the Singularity

Glittering, gleaming- a star in the sky

Tumbling, falling- something world-shattering is
nigh

The star bursts into lavender light

Four limbs sprout and the being takes flight
Far, far into space- 'till no longer seen by the
human eye .
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