


Deviant!
Life from ruin! Spawn'd 
unnaturalness!
Tis very Nature's bitter ailment!

I crep't along the rocky ocean 
floor. 
Then tearing through the blood-
black sea, a blade!

A Mountain dew can puppet tears through the sea.

The Mountain Dew can sev’ring flesh 
from limb, 

The starfish’s arm is detached. It floats away. 

My arm ripped off, my starfish body 
maimed.

The limb starts to regenerate another starfish. 

And from this limb, a twitching 
life renews.
A body oozes, grows, improbable. 
And from my gaping side, another 
limb
Reforms. Two starfish now are made, 
identical. 

The starfish grows another limb.

Two of me now roam the ocean water. 
I am my mother, and I am my 
daughter. 
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