I Will Let You Know When I Find Something
―After Debbie Ilorliam

I am re-inventing everything about myself except taste. 
The tattoo on my arm weighs my excesses.
I smell like my bedroom, I think. 
And every morning I see my neighbour
Taking his usual walk.
He throws one leg after the other
As if he has a task with no deadline.
His eyes are always on the ground.
This makes me wonder what's actually there.
There must be something there, you know,
On the ground. 
My neighbour has cloth things in his stares:
I can tell by the invisible halo over his head.
I have decided to look at the ground all through today. 
And will let you know when I find something.
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