Angelus Insomnus

by Jianna Jihyun Park

Aisthesis

Black. Blue. Maybe white—no, white-noise gray. Gray. Stable. gravegravity-gravet

Static dusts periwinkfe twinkle in my eyes. Perish one by one by-onebyorne. Silent.
..Silence. — (Science says) Head ringing {{{{{ringringringringringH} Like

how it would be in the space. Vacuuttntrzrm. Empty (no one). Chamomile honey
yeltowish—gray aroma in the room lingers worfd-toses—chroma—at—3-45am. Heavy,
dense (has ever died) black curtain of hair ||||||| from (from) above. She is asleep she
whispers-inandible-words-intersteep but I'm not (insomnia). Her arms are crossed
under above her meager breasts, in a way you do when you're cold batsare-warm
bloodted-mammuts. Stone gray feet upsidedown rooted in the ceiling downsideup a

slab of body hanging (Deprivation of sleep). Ribs are (has been) protruded (widely)
casting deep lines of shadow myeyebugs under mammalian moonlight. fsshermets
mre—her Lying still, stare stairsAftairafltearup at her diaphanous webbed wings
(used as)—bluish gray (as a means of) grayish black—silky muted pfease downy
velvety veiny (torture) fetmre one two three four five six feet underwater long half
open, half closed, no breeze, tactile death ticktackticktack don't know how much

time elapsed refupse—efongated—time—tapse her face is calm sea sheeptess—steep
steeptesssheep it tides in ++ck—twck absorbs my sleep, tides out t+e+h—ta—<c+*

exhales salt air it reddens my eyes +—F—c—+* t—a——c—* drab ambience

turtte=ishreach for Ambten-inayeltowishgray-bottte makes me drown in drowsiness

again I wait ina Lluc (’/L’uu’\ (’Juulc
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am I hallucinating.
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