“The Imagination Eaters” – Matt Page

The imagination eaters

Live now in your home

They sit atop your table stands

In number: two or three

They slumber as you sleep

Waking as you rise

Their eyes are full and hollow

A guise of blinding hue

Without the slightest effort

They make slaves of their owners

They gorge with greed until you heed

Their every last demand

The imagination eaters

Live now in your home

They kill your mind with infinite stealth

One episode at a time

