
Unfailing Fall Into Naught

Leviathan

We fall into nothing and she isn't there. Cuts for the sake of 
time, their eyes find me. Again behind the black glass, another
 experiment, another obsession, another piece, is it in place? 
Blood collection, cutting me for the sake of shame She begins a
nother act. Vomiting a certain tone. We aren't falling again. T
he willing fool, and the probe
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