WINDOWS

Alivia Jones

My eyes are hollow eyes today,
They rattle in my skull,
The sockets feel empty,
The jellied globes unfull.

My eyes are swallowing light today,
Like twin voids side by side,
They guzzle and they chortle,
As they drink away the tides.

The waves that bounce from rim to rim
have no hope of escape,
Inside my eye grows ever dim
the once-bright light of day.
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