Lupulin

Saints from the North
Produce a craving easily cured
As the warmth beats down on the lush

Clustered cones conquers the rustic red wood
Doors with vibrant green vine
White trim lunette
Over steady frame

Time is consumed by
hops, skips, and leaps

The Future Translucent, yellow
Oily, Luminous, effulgent

-Chelsea Stevens



