resolutions under a new moon

events from november suffocate this year,

fog whatever memories had permeated from

this genesis. so now the goal is

recover, and turn january lst into the

birth of a new self, not a continuation

of what wasn’t let go the month before, what
couldn’t be let go the few days prior.

next year is all about avoiding mercury’s
retrograde, staying out of tune with the regressive
nature of a planet’s orbit, holding true to

new self image. this year i am leaving behind

this washing machine, shotgun barrel, kitchen
blender, cyclic nature. this year 1 am finding

my Resolutions in the advent of myself before
knowing you. this year i’m finding redefinition; see
how the sky is still blue, and venus hangs

above the mountain horizon, and a new moon
dawns the First: i am finding reasons to believe this is
not all 1 will ever be.



