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Young Zraz Tries His Hand

Green! A big, shiny-green
of the black back sky black beyond!
Have you seen it of course not,
Why would you who have
never gone beyond black
even conceive it, you lucky
Terrans: no hardness, no
smooth blinding chitin
stronger than a library waiting list.
But now?green!
Taste that loveliness
(while supplies last),
but be sure not to choke like that.
Bugs don?t need the Heimlich,
guess this chitin?s worth something
and hey, it?s green, too!

Young Zraz Goes to the Moon

Silver over greener green it is,
and hey, hold my camera!
So that?s the Apollo site?
You monkeys must?ve been crazy
to fly in that retro kiddie space wagon!
Why?d you want to leave the ball green
so bad no don?t tell me, just take the picture.
You?ve got to jiggle the silver thingy!
The silver thingy! Can?t you follow instructions
here give it to me yipes!
Bright whites of eyes bright blind oops.
All I can see is blackness back home black
Gone now! I can see green again
Oh, that?s my hand but hey it?s up there, too.
Let?s give it a nauseous wave before we go
Onwards! You?ll have to carry me.


