Summer Rain
Radiation City

Loose ends, like the jelly bloom in dark bays
You said you were over being blue

Come back, stave away the greyer greys

With new shades

From underneath the sea

Where balene sleep

I wanted to be your Eden

I wanted to be your Eve

I just wanted to be your good girl
But then I grew into a man

Men can’t make land, from under water
Can’t find water up here on dry land

New stems of the 1lily from the dark clay

Till blue dawn would see you hide your bloom away
I won’t let you get too far away from me

Come back
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