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Paper Nest

I am a head of wasps,
you provoke until
I can’t think above the buzzing.

[bookmark: _GoBack]I am a head of wasps
swarming from my mouth, 
whose sting will outstrip my meaning.

I am a head of wasps,
which flicker in my eyes
like the fire that will burn us down.

I am a head of wasps
that will eat you into paper,
and leave a fragile sculpture of my fury.













