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Anthropo- 
centrism

The earth is denuded.

Islands of ice, melting. Every second.
One million barrels of oil are flooding the ocean.

Mechanical claws digging the skulls out of the muck, 
the tusks. Poachers are prowling the light for breaths 
of what is wounded—

That silence: brittle scales of a dying pangolin we never 
examined. The pious, always, gathering the excesses 
of the ancient Logos.

Adam emerges with his butcher’s apron, with his rusty 
dagger, within us. Things are determined by the 
insatiable hunger of the flesh.

This raging wildfire, a heap of plunder: fulfilling it all.
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