JUST ONE MORE

One more.

Just one more.

I can almost taste it.
Feel it.
Sense it.
Touch it.

I need ...

One more play.

One more part.

One more exorcism of this
Gnawing
Itching,
Clawing,
Urge to stand on a rooftop
And shout
‘TOBEOR ...”
“tobe ...”
“tobe ... 77

Another painting.
Another song.

A photo,

Poem,

Drawing,

Anything,

No, something,

There must be something,
One more something,

Just one more!



