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paper gateways into other worlds 

        sun,             a burning spake marked  
            into churning glance 

undaunted hipbone flashing sewer wedge 

                              slandering tunes' bling  

                              spiders before relax 

 

 

 

--- Jaysus! Muhammed! Buddha!!!! 

Well?????? 

 

                        light breaks through blanched drapes 

          In their trunks these whisky-drenched isopods 

  



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  
Raymond Roussel ate a pancake  

& other dry landscapes 

laced 

his shoemaker's address  

                             into his projected 

                                             heaven  

           our play of forces under foot,  

    nourishing displays of friction. 



 
 
 
 
 
tis ever thus      ,      saddle-sore and bent 

           hand flat glove sneeze entrails !!! 

                            Blind their white secrets 

formerly flaneur un-idly, bound by titular provocation 

 

 

 

                     strange crescent pyre the hymn cleric,  
                     melting seas with blood 

barriers of  
pure neutronium 

                               no more no less  
                               and noise and noise  
                                         pandering to nibbling  
                                         arachnophobia pretense 

 

 

  



  



 

  

Welsh. Google it.]...subterranean the word, the thing itself sublunary. 

A wet feather is an omen of prosperity 

And yet the word's enough to sate in any language, feast or famine 

            a boundary of light. Microplastics 

carve an opening to expose concrete 

Nearby, an immodest restaurateur hangs his complaint 

                            in white canvas, Harriers blow aside  

the debris from point of sleep and disrupt- 

 



 
 
 
 
gaunt                                                   within 
holographic  
calzone                                                Francoise Lebrun 

fleshes                                                 holographic 
newer                                                   supper  

hedge                                                   clubs  
         that loud shroud tightly rapping 

        apprehensive of tomorrow’s genocidal parthenogenesis 

 

 

 

 

                          Were we ever worthy of the love we gave? 

Queen Bernadette forgots ta crown n died instead 

           the wrong type  

           of device                             glandular tomb  

                                                            sings liver door tax 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Given to paralysis, to a blue jar  

of caustics, into the delusion of her own body 

                   tying them to a brick façade. the  

No one ever applauds for the open-mouthed worms, 

                So the white-throated sparrow repeats a name, endlessly  

 

           Pommes de terre in these territories aren’t edible 

but their souls are a delicacy in the next village 

            After a time above ground, each will grow eyes all over it. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 
 
 
 
And what of these elephants????? 

                                     sed Henry In Yer Eye 

hearing dawn’s chorus,  
soft slumbering breaths,  

on comes that re-echoed echo: 

                                      clot  
                                phone  
                                lush  
                                skewers  
                                edge 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Swallowed to the slur of this 

             then woke up on the air, selling lies, 

                                    word of waste or promised land your Saint [Patrick was in fact  

a spy in the weeds— planting locks inside kids’ heads.  

                                I'm so poor I'm starting to hear my hair 

                                                                                       as mere shadow.  

                             Even here, no atom 

                                          can ever touch another atom. 



   
 
                                to th' L.A.N.G.U.A.G.E.  
                                                  Champ  ( ...or chump?... ) 
                                  woven Frankenstein  
                                  Libris hollows  
              choreographic                     scupper flubs 

consummate  

                                           consumption  
                              curve 

                                           disinterest,  

                                                      in branches A-swaying  

                                                                               easily seen 

 

 

 

Glamour dissipates  
          on sour mash fumes  
                    and final cigarettes till 

                                               catwalk  

                          copy  

                              microchips 

  



 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

                kicking up dust under my unwashed windows. Ground  

in this ill-mannered fiction I am just diction 

            onto gray horizons into the data array 

                        in transit along the neutronic highway.  

 
                       Orange-bearded blue bottle, attend me 

Pigeon bursting gradual 

              gives way to waiting for the esophogram's wisdom: 

                   Or cheers for their choir’s collective of river conversation. 



violent moon,  
dreadful,  
the madly-bone  
God streaming 

                psychosexual  
                of latter-day  
                word-spew  
                holography  
                default undeveloped 

                        cantankerous  
                        from flash  
                        to jutting  
                        hip bone 

                                   laundry glue  
                                         dribbles  
                                         archiglobular  
                                         stents 

 

eldritch the waning dripping  

eye-white heavens;  

                              fluorescent altar’s  

                              shuddered corona 

of the middle-brow  
sword swallower 

                                              cantankerous partum  
                                                              posts public parts 

              to  
              fiddle-brown 

              word-wallower 



In the manner of all things sacred 

I must desecrate with aplomb 

ions & landing forces take you away 

I wake up as debris within the array 

 

Samples embedded, bright region turned 

cerulean, curved away to a fixed point, 

Drive a plastic spoon into the epicenter, 

sing endlessly of kerosene all evening 
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