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Let Empty Fly 
 
 

Let Birds fly 
Shadows dance across the bright moon, 
The butterfly´s flap their speckled wings.irds flying, flying far away. 
darkness.st of the Butterfly 
Flap 
Flap 
Flap 
 
Eyes 
 & 
Fire.fly’s 
The deep dark of the night Surrounds me. 
I look up         & 
They’re everywhere. 
 
The Dark and the Light 
& 
The Good and the Bad 
The Cold and the Hot 
 
Firestorm, 
cow and a candle.  
It’s all it took.  
One cow and a candle. 
 
Black Cars. 
Bounce.ounce. 
Shoot 
Bouck car. 
The scream 

& 
they’re-Coming 
Falling dirt. 
 

 
 

                                 [an erasure of earlier poems] 
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