
THIS ONE'S FOR ATHENA 

 

because Athena was for me 

crawling through the cuffs of a thunderstorm alone  

to save me, or something 

often mistaken for it 

I loved her like a man & not the good kind 

 

tell me what you took  

& i'll tell you where you can keep it: 

two fingers, then two more 

demonstrated by something that is 

always the size of your fist 

 


