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There was an immediate respite; but an incoherence. 
 
It is not settled.   
I’m met with no guarantee.   
There is still incoherence. 
 
The tension, not sustainable, is laden with it. 
 
If the volley between thoughts,  
sighs, and chats staccatos:  
There lands incoherence.  
 
How much later it persists? 
 
Scary-ass times ahead.   
I wonder if I will negotiate them. 
Well – not in forever incoherence. 
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