Nursing Home

Oh, the echoes
Lalia our endpoints
Know, babies and
The demented

My grandfather
For example
Repeating pack
Dozens of times

We say in a row
Not a column, no
This doesn’t

Support us

Pack, pack, pack, pack
Wishing for a cigarette
Remembered by

The name containing

Twenty

Years or seconds
Burn equally soon
Our Romes down

When finally someone
Gave him one

And feigned a light
He missed his lips

O Echo, Narciss-
Us, we time blur
We postcursors
Post proof

Of what we can’t forget
Lack back, back lack

We inquire within

For a column to right



