
Me! 
 
Look at me! says me to me! I’m gorgeous! Can’t tear myself away from 
me! From the online shop window! from the black mirror! from the still-
as-death pixilated pond of my smart-arse phone! Look at me! says me to 
you. I’m famous! within my four walls! between my ears! I’m always a 
hit! in my own hand! Can’t get enough of me! Myself! And I! Am 
fascinated by my fizog! Enraptured by my visage! Look at you! says me 
to you! I rest my case! You wish to be like me? You wish! In your 
greenest dreams! In your small mind’s eye! Look at me! says me to me! 
Loving my selfie self as myself as a selfie on a selfie stick! As I grow 
fainter by the day! As I weaken by the minute! As I count the seconds! 
As they count my pulse! As my storage fills! As my memory freezes! As 
my signal fades! As my battery dies! As they scatter daffodil emojis 
upon my grave! 

 
 
 
 
 


