ANGELA HiBBs

MOVIE OF YOU

In my movie of you, you speak less
Eye contact makes itself literal
You look at me more and let me digress

Edgewise, where my words get in
Gather dust and practice poor posture
In my movie of you, you speak less.

Being my movie, you respond
To my direction,
You look at me more and let me digress

My opinions grow like onions,
are necessary to your performance
In my movie of you, you speak less

You haunt the craft table

Vie for a generous edit

In my movie of you, you speak less

You look at me more and let me digress.



