
Worm
No mat ter  what I  thought,  
warm at the core a worm, 
th o u g h t l e s s ,  kep t  e a t in g  up 
the orb o f  form.

Something d e s i r e d  the sap 
tha t  s iphoned through the stem 
and pumped the apple plump.
I t  sucked my s y l l o g i s m .

A f t e r  worming in 
- -  i t  l e f t  a n eed led  hole  - -  
something small began 
s l y l y  to grow.

What sweet  i n t e r i o r  
- -  rounded wi th  red  - -  
on which a c reep in g  c r e a tu r e ,  
f a t t e n i n g ,  fed .

S t i l l  the form remained  
p e r f e c t  as be fore  - -  
a thought tha t  j u s t  con ta ined  
the worm or e r ro r .

- -  Harold Witt
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