
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ripe Chameleon  
 
 

Among endless  
Outward flashing  

 
Waiting immobile  
In dilated time  

 
A ripe chameleon  

Baked by sun  
 

Unable to sweat  
Or lick its lips  

 
Dry eyes open  

Lidless and ancient  
 

Repeats the worn wish  
Caked on its tongue 

  
One color please  

Is all I want  
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