
Grace 

Expectation running high, 

Paths to be followed, 

Pre-planned reactions for pre empted situations, 

Queen up, pawn down, 

All high and all low, 

Here for the show, 

I feel a draught, 

as the air carries the words 

and you pause, 

The table turns to see the execution- 

the crutches are gone, 

Down to the nerve, 

Shockingly good, 

  Not my jade summit to survey, 

Not meant to here anyway, 

Free to walk away, 

From the anthropological mourning, 

Knowing the contempt of heirs and graces 

Shit liquid in the morning 

Bled, vacuous, dead 


