
Somatic healing  
 
Oh to know the answers carried by my body.  
To feel the weight of my bones,  
To shake them in a burlap sack,  
Release them out like they’re dice.  
Inspect their angles and crevices to find some obscure meaning.  
My horoscope, my destiny, my save my soul,  
Foretold by a divot on my left femur.  
 
 
 


