
I’m thinking of a Magic Show… 

 

of optical illusions 

Tricks of the mind, a trick of the eye 

Like pulling a rabbit from a hat and magic wands that sparkle 

A deck of playing cards. 

 

Things appearing where they shouldn’t be. 

 

 

You know, I’m lucky to have made it this far. 

 

(A trickster, with a seemingly endless bag of tricks) 

 

Sometimes I wonder if I am looking back at my footsteps or looking ahead to an unforeseeable future. 

 

 

Put your hand in the hat and pull as hard as you can, slip and find your leg in your own hand 

 

What a bizarre trick. 

So I’m thinking of a Magic Show… 

 

with portals that lead nowhere, elsewhere, to a different time and space. Will it be chance, luck, or destiny for you?  

 

And for my next trick… 

 

She puts on her tiny outfit, and hums with anticipation as night falls to reveal her many secrets. Illusion. A humbug. 

She feels pretty. Everything is finally to size. 

 

For my next trick… 

 

I invite you to look closer, with each evanescent glance you might just be rewarded with something  

you were always searching for. Gratification, just out of reach. A feeling. A performance.  

 

And for my next trick…                    every image I have ever clicked on will determine my fate. 

 

And for my next trick… 

 

I close my weary eyes and wish upon numbered stars 

 

While I sleep, the toy in my hand ages me
1
 

 

Now for my final trick… 

 

I must roll my dice and start all over again. 

 

 

 –  Agnes Wong ♥  
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 Angie Cabz :D 
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