
On the floor

The horsemen
when lightning strikes
enchanted mesa

Some dervishes 
caught my attention

I have shed 
from my soul 
the paraphernalia 
said to be essential

The hot air 
in my lungs 
momentarily is 
still essential

My canteen 
sloshes with 
half a cup cf 
tepid water

The present 

Is
a present

Don't open

Else

Open
soon
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