
the ocean 

black as the sky 

i want to walk in 

 

she sits by me 

her hands to her face 

her knees to the ground 

 

she cries tears of diamond 

each drop entering the beach with grace 

each diluting the water 

each reflecting another sun 

 

her heart wrung out on the floor 

it glistens untainted 

her weeps are so graceful 

 

its unbearable to consume 

i merely glance 

but i divert my body 

 

she turns and looks up through me 

her glass eyes scar my soul 

i tell her 

“i swear i can weep” 

“then do it for me” 

“im just not up to it” 

 

each day the sea grows darker 



she still cries to dilute it 

 

 


