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THE CHORUS FAVORS ANGUISH  
 
 
         Promise   !    hope.   
They curry more power than needed. 
     9  need      9   carried.  
        The Governor    ¾¾®     as opera enters his life: 
      ¯                    èPromise ! hopeø         ¯ 
           glories         ß           scandals. 
              Sopranos 
                 at last 
         project the wrongs 
             they have suffered. 

  Fate ® a toy,   
      ¯  
           renown's gift gripped by childish-want.  
           ¯  
      offered by advantage �  
The bass         my boon!      charm led. 
  curdles        my boon!            turns k 
  growth             @    my boon! he obsesses  2            {apologize?  
   amid        my boon!    if  
  doom.         my boon!       m 
            7         aggressive. 
           future 
                          an ambition-addiction 
           vacuity-esteem incited. 
  



DONE ANYWAY 
 
 
   Build fierce desire   @   impossible 
      ú              an  imposter 
         moment     •     on   my psyche — flays urgent — leaf deity 
      ¯   myths.    
  I remain abandoned. 
         ¯ 
  ignorance ¾burdened to invert® control 
   a        ½  
              fought 
       spirit      ½ 
             bitterly, 
      uplifted             ½ 
                         owned 
                    too     ¯ 
  Pressured: we          INCONVENIENTLY,   
                 fill our impossibility  k     ¯ 
       so     well,      if 
        continuously      ¦    kept abstract. 
           Can I succeed: 
         ¯ 
      these hands « this mind 
          ¯                        ¯ 
         ?aspirations   «   devotion ¬¾¾insistent¾¾® goals? 
      Here I have a purpose ¯ {polyportent}.  
            How?     
               Unknowable understanding is not. 
 
 
 
  



WHIRLED BRANCHES	 
    
 
 Breeze   settled 
         o 
  Chaos             chaos               Chaos 
         o 
              useful 
         o 
     Frontier 
         ¯ 

                      ¾;:¾*)¾k mhhh¾o¾U¾; 
         = 
      Contested « no frontier ¾ settled 
            ¯ 
            Regress ¾continual, but the front of® pretense  
       ½         ½ 
        stumbled           remains 
        ½                  fought ¾and the® Great   ½ 

    on its   ½            ½        pleased, 
         ½          as want        angers   ½ 

     own   ¯                  ¯        enticed,  
        ½         realizes ¾we can® attack.     ½ 
    belief,            betrayed, 
        ¯         ¯ 

   it would  ¾¾¾¾® grow ¬¾¾¾¾  not will  
          ¯ 
         culture between ¬ conflict ® between ourselves      
        and  
              perhaps     close 
             close   progress.       
 
  



LOCATION (PLACID) 
 
 
    Simultaneity       squandered 
         m                k 
            h         lite 
                   i   el      m 
                sat         space 
   k    by       o 
          The GPS      junk  � in whose galaxy? 
        h 
We [some] are no longer           Earth    confusion  
   |              any   where   ourselves.     i  conquest 
have               more    action 
   i              thrills. 
guns — but no here 
         or    aim. 
                         here  
         The past present : 
         a figment  ¾® a facialist for 
           how the blemished future 
glares ¾at® us.              i 
            my heart loses [some] gravity 
            but   is       not           weightless, 
             blood      pressure      held  
  I care         guns          9   uneasy. 
          where people will     •    tremble, gaze or huddle h 
                are   guns 
                good — harmful.   
 
  



 
PURSUE LIGHTNING UNARRIVED  
 
 
          Suspicion may not agree with tried beliefs 
        for 
(aspiration @ evolution) @ (transcendence = possibility) 
        =              = 
  necessity      Is      perfection. 
                              the probable 
       too conceptual 
   if my mood appears 
     unlikely?  
         All the work did not cause the moment;   
                 It made me ready for k    i 
                 and then 
          poor                           became love. 
I lack the memory for life  
  m          poor          more planned.  
   must notice and be able, trained for a pounce through purity. 

Where comes the satisfaction       in a world 
                            when what people take 
                  proceeds? 
Grab the Revealed before 
 self    if         there are 
 fast             it brings    only 
 for I may be entirely        echoes.   
 
 
 

 


