
Drooling over the keys, 
drawn into the vast blank screen, 
my eyes strain, 
I can see the colorful pixels 
that brings me closer 
as if leaning in will help me 
make sense of my blank canvas 
 
I tell myself 
be still, concentrate  
maybe the words will come 
in flood after the drought 
a fight within 
to open the dam 
for now, I idle 
 
 


