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Todd McCarty
Point

when they laughed you pulled the pin | too much of not
and if then flooding in | they observed it casually | why she
needed to | the probability of perhaps | sand gets into
everything | grates against each thought | duty lines the
crosshairs | refused to comment | it turned into thunder
and rain | the measures made to disregard | til it turned out
so or not so much | the fact it still continues | how you took
my face and left the fork | the question now and its
supposedness | the photo curling in heat



