ANONNENTG,

Why are you looking at me like that?
Like you are up to no good

Your eyes are smiling

It seems as if you’re looking

For words in your mind

To describe something

This moment perhaps

You can’t take your eyes off of me
Maybe it’s this lighting

What did you say?

Don’t be shy

Speak up

I want you to know I am listening
What?

| have a burger

Hanging out of my nose?
I am so embarrassed
Excuse me.

—Rachel Clemons
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