*auoje aw Zuinea

Aeme sdifs wied Ay

yieaiq Aw jo aodea Jan|is ay) 1| puy
‘o3e 3uo| palp 1eys sasiwoud

ale smopuim Aw uo splom asay |
's1s0y3 v

{asay) ade spuradaaduly asoyx
ssurewas AuasAwl awosauo] ay) ing
‘o3e sieaA puesnoyl e paqusu|
‘uanogioy pey |

aJay] UanlIMm piom y

‘mopuim Jed ayi dn 3oy puy
aleyxa |

*3UO[e JOU aJe NOA

*aouasald Sulwied y

*asiwolad uayis v

ey Aw ojut pade| s1adui4

*aoe) Aw uodn puey s,auoawos

“s0YD

Please recycle to a friend.

ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM
or email:
origamipoems@gmail.com

Cover Photo by Erica Knowles

Peemy Pocfiads
Wrighter’s Block
by Erica Knowles © 2010

Wrighter’s Block

e I

‘ApaSed; snossesip 1ayio Aue I

‘Aynom a3ed juouy puy
3unea)) pue jisey os

*ano| 13|ddoq 1nQO

‘aouelsip Suluapim ayl y3nody |
sueow Ajoyduejaw ojul Suipe
wieauds ualls

Buisiwoad 25u0 INOA

aw jsed maly NoA

‘peaisul Iing

*papI||03 1sowe 3\

*J0lABS B 31

3uiysely pue mo|3e ||y
Sulweatds awed NnoA

ano1 Jaiddoq

sojmouyy worayy fig

‘sem 3snf 3319N0Y|Is INOA a1ay/\
*Jo0Op pasop e 1y

ssau||1s 213e3s ay1 y3nouy |
Suueys |13 Aidwa uy

*A1lulala yiim auoly

*asodund ou yum

auun3y sse|d Aidwa ue we |
‘s1a3uly Aw y3noayy pues a1
Aeme paddils nop

‘au03 Apeadje aJe NOA

"Inys sey Joop ay

*3]e| 00} JUsWOoW Y

SaWOD ||1Ispuels ay |

*J3MOIs SIAOW W]

puodas Aq puodag

‘ua]o1s Anues Aw ‘uread Aq uiedn
‘y3noJy: una sse|danoy uy

pues 31| IO painod

*auosd s1 putw AW

“lsspuess ay |

*ano] Aw ‘yo

awil u|

pJemioy pue piemspeg

*J3|[eWs pue Ja|jews

*12n0 pue 190 Suluaddey
*AjlJewiuiw d1Wo3e JO 3[eds B UO puy

‘puiw uewny ay} Aq a|qisuayaudwiod ajeds e uQ

Ignite.

*3s1aAlun 3y} uey) 1a1eald 3|eds uQ
usjej aney | Juiyl | puy

uoOW JURSUOD U]

swloje aJe | pue noA puy

‘woy Surye) uede ‘aj17

*o118upy ulwodaq AS4aus |enuaiod
‘paPAdal ‘puim ay) a1e 3\
*32URISWNDII JO 3[241D SNONUIIUOD VY
*3[eds aHUYUl U UQ

J3|[ews pue Jajews }dadx3

*J2AO pue 1A

Buluaddey s|

3y1] o |1esap Atang

snjuneN

| want to write a thousand nameless notes
And light them on fire

And feed them to the wind.

Send them flying towards that sparkling bridge.
To burn it to the ground.

So softly on the seashore

A thousand shining grains

Lie waiting to be trod upon

To record footprints

As proof of lovers existence.

And the breeze carries their words
Through time to memory.

| want to forget those words

As easily as fire can consume them

And erase them from memory

Because a lie lit on fire

Is as lovely a lie gets.



