
 

 

Why So 

 

awkward and difficult 

these relations to invite 

oneself into, talking and sober, these 

small things that 

I can not take 
 

still learning to give 

which mistaken pieces 

were never mine  

to the group. 
 

its symptoms are frightening 

an open door who’s given 

always to turn away, 

that it may redeem my concern 

won’t be considered 
 

unless, standing 
in its frame 
the form of you 
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