
Joy KMT 

 

 

to whom it may concern: 
 

i left my fishnet thigh 

high on your carpet.  

cherry stems littered 

on the bed. cobras in 

 

my chest 

i'm messy 

 

borrowed the sun 

to warm my feet 

left a trail of forest 

in your kitchen. used 

your toothbrush 

to do my baby hair,  

 

molted a skin 

on your sofa 

 

i've never 

been more  

unapologetic 

in my life 


