dhanmondi morning metaphors

words and pictures on another dhanmondi morning...



This morning metaphors are everywhere, wafting in
with the smell of shit

carried on the haze over

gold-tipped mango trees.




There’

s confusion in the bookshelf, nothing fits
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A new hobby is studying my naked seli in the mirror—






0f two of my sides
one 1S erect, the other relaxed

the limping life philosophy I embody:
good/evll energelic/idle sharp /vague

manic/depressed oversexed /underloved
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Eiverything on loan,

|including home
and time|

yel not a thing else helps.
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Why not resign

1o morning,

fan,

dust,

books,

smells,

Poetry,

looks and sighs—
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