{insert terror}

born after midnight & before morning before we name it witching hour born on
the night stars turned inside out leaving light spattered sky raven born above
ocean born tumbling between heavens & earths born when jupiter first shaded
half the moon born of wine & meat & war born between slaughter & laughter
between torment & tease Argus came feet first eyes on his soles eyes closed on
his toenails eye stamped in the small of his back eye lodged at the base of his
neck his mouth a red silent yowl of eyes
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