At what point does getting straight to the point defeat the point?
My brother has a tattoo of an orb floating off whatever holds an orb.

See? Magic is real. I wear my face like a balloon waiting to pop.

When the doctor told us everything looks good, checks out, but we're
too old to bear children, our laughter sounded like black winter

birds retreating into the womb of a cloud after a shotgun rang its bell.

Sometimes the point is what’s on the other side of the point.
Like sitting in the parking lot dismantling a happy meal

because you're too sad for salad. An old friend once referred

to aquariums as glass coffins & I've been buying goldfish ever since.
Because they die more often than dogs & it feels like practicing for a game

you only play once. Because memory is hard. When Parker refused chemo

the question marks lost their point, which means they became ears, deaf
to heaven. In 2 months I’ll be as old as he was when he last

swam in an aquarium. It’s an odd way to think.
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