SRIRACHA

ng at the assembly line.
or do, never can do.
1, just wanting to relax,

u. All you want is t0
th the kids.

 for - your world. I make things
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o respect for me.




LEMONADE

That night I knew you left and took her in
[ imagined you played with her buttons feverishly
That scene played on repeat in my sad head

You pressed, she pressed. Remember
I placed you in rice, and reset you? I let
And now you want me back? It makes no
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mic sense. Maybe you are just lonely,
or it’s hard to let me go. When they so!
ered us together, the solder over-
flowed. That should have been t
you a virus, you say? I told yo
was a low-grade version v




The sonnet is human in jts form and m

The sonnet is human in its turn -- Voltal
The sonnet is human in jts rhyme |

The sonnet is human in its fourteen lines
The sonnet is human in its little 30@ i
The sonnet is human in how it stresses &
The sonnet is human as a container
The sonnet is human in how the ¢
The sonnet is human in how it
The sonnet is human in how
The sonnet is human in how t]
he sonnet is human as a mesr
The sonnet is human as | |
The sonnet is human in its
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