
 

 

Creation 

i've wished it to be different 
begged it to be more, 
pleaded for it to be less. 
made clear my issue with the mold it was created from-  
prayed that one day i could just  
pick up a scalpel and make a  
cut in the stone the way god should've intended 
nobody answered. 
i 
in response 
destroyed the statue. and it was freed. 
i, using the same mold, willed a better creation 
who stares at the mirror 
wishing for it to be different 
begging to be more 
never praying to be less 
but still unhappy 
i wonder what i'll build next time 
 
 
 
 


