Plaze 2

Richard Spuler

Kill the Messenger

For my sake, please:

Consider this a drifting empty bottle.

Or the weathered sign at a sharp curve,
the directions washed and burned away.
Or consider this the page below this one,
bearing only traces, second-hand at that.

Or take it for what it means to you:
a statement, a warning, perhaps even
a declaration of love.

But understand: there are consequences
for expecting a message.



