
Untitled 
  
My thoughts wind 
Through the lanes 
Of my mind 
  
Only to flow 
Over my eyelids 
And I know 
  
That they drift 
Down my arm 
As it lifts 
  
Up the pen 
My thoughts twirl 
And spin 
  
They infect the ink 
Flowing out of it 
I blink 
And they’re glued to the page. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Who’s to Say? 
  
Cracking the code 
Jumping the gun 
Feeling the burn 
Having the fun 
Getting it good 
Getting it fixed 
Striking it up 
Striking it rich 
Hammering home 
Calling the shots 
Busting a gut 
Casting the lots 
Biding the time 
Seizing the day— 
 
Do these make sense? 
 
Well…who’s to say? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Galapagos Nightmare 
  
I put us on the island 
And then I 
Made everything fall apart. 
It was only a dance 
I didn’t want to start too much 
Even though I was dressed— 
But not really! 
I didn’t want to drown in island waters much 
But, and this sounds silly, 
I wanted to see you flustered. 
  
Let’s get back to the rainbow, 
Can we? 
The beginning of my dream? 
  
I put us on the island 
I put us in the air 
I put us in the dark 
I put us in a Galapagos 
Nightmare. 
  
Dark waters licking 
Your shirt, 
I became depressed and a little bit regretful 
I didn’t know my late night could be so 
 
Successful… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Sleeping and Studying…Again and Again 
  
Letting peace take over 
Allowing the bright screen to lull my eyes 
Drifting off… 
Drifting into the PowerPoint again 
Drifting off… 
Slouching in a self-induced class discussion 
  
Head conks back 
Relaxing into the back of the chair 
Pulling it up is agony 
The droning song continues droning 
Up 
Then out 
Then in 
Then back 
Up 
Then almost out like a light. 
  
Letting peace take over 
Then fear 
Then peace again 
Nodding off 
Nodding at the useless information 
Okay, I understand! 
Now, could you please 
Let me 
Take this nap already? 
  
No, it’s not that time 
It’s never that easy, really 
And the strictest hourglass is within 
No, it’s not a steady climb 
It’s never that constant, hear me? 
 
The lulling of a screen rattles again and again. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



  
iLern 
  
Today I did my own 
Learning, 
And I think it was beneficial 
To learn my way. 
Today I learned more about 
The salt in the ocean, 
Microscopic Tardigrades that live in bark and 
Moss and I learned about writing 
I learned about me 
And I learned about Dubai, UAE. 
  
It was way more fun than 
Learning, 
Learning about syllabi 
And learning about where people are from 
Who really remembers? 
And who really cares? 
Today I did my own 
Learning, 
 
And I learned myself about space bears. 
 


