CLOUD SHAPING

by Stephanic Allen

They wrote their names
Up in the clouds

For everyone to sec.

Strange mathematics
Made us wonde,
Baffled by the mystery-

They sculpted pictures—
Things we knew.
Syill we didn’t guess-

Mental garbage
We emitted,
Poisoned by distress.

Travcrséd dimensions
Found a world
We twisted all awry.

Now when it rains
We have to wonder,
Do our neighbors cry?
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