California

A pair of horns
silhouetted on the cement
racing

my handlebars home

Tires unopposed on
flawless asphalt paved
over namesake

orangegroves

Perfection
manufactured for
Housewives Desperate

to be Real

but even fairy blue
can’t undo
the brain spell

cast by Dr. Oz

chasing silhouette horns



ever from catch
caught
like a revolving door

back to the thought

time to get the hell out of paradise



