Rapture Reclaimed
Recognize me.
Unrecognizable

though I may be.

Can you reconcile yourself
peacefully

to the reality

you conceived

of me?

Reconsecrate

your being

repeatedly.

Repeatedly
reconsecrating

your being

will never

rid your blood

of me.

Hurry, please.

Or rather leave it be,

I realize I am resigned.
But the reckoning creeps
imminently.

Reaping what you sow —
It reflects red for thee.
Revenge

For me.



