skylines are

just building blocks grazing the greater canvas
strokes of genius commercial mergers of function and form needing reform for
trite expressions like these contain no birds nor bees but
only overpasses of what they’re under
constructions not constituted by their constituents
impasses bypassing the bigger picture we should see
pieces of the whole, but rather holes in the whole piece from
buildings blocking the grated canvas on which they graze
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