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For Sarah Abigail Cowie



Y ou made Pandora
visit me from

her disruptionsacross
thesea her

mane was stretched
like Cyprusflow

and her mind

was as smooth

as causation at
atimel

had reached my

mog content you
pointed her up

andto me

you sent like

when | passed
quickly throughthe
sheep pool clugered
togdher there at
theedgeof
aclearing the
struggle for mating
territory accident and
necessity but at

base leve this

jugt comes down

to qudity asset
concepts recommended for
globd incrementa alignment
nonghdess you were
loved attracted by
cries of the
tormented with the
stick which she
usesfor leather
nolessthan

povety expressive of
self doubthdd



in aheadlock

laughing whose mother
emergesas|

sometimes do myself
known for contending
scandd in the

libraries exposed on
sdeingst we

tolerate anthropologyin
theidand fashion

much of our

lives women and
children with equd

truth tha bums

produce syndrome which
accelerates metabolism and
themidnight blue

of zenith impesond

and persond made

clear by the

notices and the

poder exploitative and
acute agang various
defences we might

keep thealtitude

inview by

the stream near
Vancouve yet the
exploratory research points
to fundiond monitored
contingendes and the
upgraded modd now
offersresponsve logistical
innovdionwhile at
thesame time

no place seems

lowest to these

my kindred born

outof me



where | have

made my bed

in chandsand

on coffinsrobed

with pure snow

and crowns so

wadhik and murquitb
tha thereis

still nottoo

much hasde for

the pay but

still unsure of
thestepsand
themusc graph

arch cavettostudy
overth enext few
mountetogem downaga
forgotten hin gish

here have edl

lye busy wild

owntose mistaking the
roguecreative prindple
through thedark

and profoundhypohesis
into evaluaionwith
thetemplate assodated
format-tree broken
backed progect over
screening biology tha
vistsmy sad

heart agaiden or

tha remore and
memore fory or

time dease pleave

but | will

not hold chindred
plears main winds
younded meming time
yeavel jug



refused as|
wandeed fast and
ranto a

bar where |

was seen last

and gittingin

the corner too

far frommy

view wasthe

hint of a

woman who to
thecity was

new where solidity
isastrange
andreason a
mystery helooked
at words confoundel
like they were
magnified and from
tha day on
wherever | went

in thecities
amongtheroundes
in themountains

| always remembered
my wife was

with me hanging
her headgear as

in Hades ganging
agang themaiden
gonal and hinipog
there at loonis

doth also come
acquittal jud like
agokoni and

my luck has

never been thin
like thebed

or something even



like vessels elk
hdf mad crying
suicide shemade
me countup

to ten she

was up al
nightworkingon
thesite but
istherea

safe way home
throughthecity

or mug |
alwaystakethe
8.25from Geneva
to Parisand

ge log on
theway so
don®let your
father blow the
whistle onyou

my lovel

need you so

much but more
then else 1@n
waiting for you
wha kind of

agirl do

you take me

for butcaptain
don®give the
order to live
sepaated fromthe
slver canvas tha
uponits surface
holdsthe projections
of so much
dreaming forced to
drift deepless without
intentionandin
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themorning came
home like once
youtold me

to shegot

her cards marked
outso well

it only made

me blueand

my skin it

reeks of illness

now and complex
symmetry hewas

my lover for
frontend web
services cross-platform
fundionditiesso |
had to be

onthesafe
sidewhilst onsorana
and tha was
nojokebut
undisciplined vowels fall
hypoaitically which |
know now and
thethoughtof
politics and rocks
aren®@succinct enough
or congil but
hewastoo

depressed and lerping
to find out

tha aliar

was al the

time working so

how come angds

al themore

yoloneat don®remain
still like boisvert

for hewas

11



acommande of
theseaand

took these things
serioudy and appearing
suddenly nobody left
to seeif

you had waited

freer than the

ocean tha came
down amog in
ecstasy who gives
ashitin

any case but

itwasa

came and went

too quick for

me night after
nightincessantly millions
have wept before

me and after

when shewas
putting roofs up

in Mexico |

pad all sorts

of money like

aman who

was mad with

the soundof

many furnaces before
themountinswere
removed across

for all men®
sufferingsyet we

are perhgpsunavare
of tha and

at thesame

time possessing wisdom
which tellsus

so much and

12



itissome

time since they

were onthar

way here and

itissome

comfort to speak

of these things

|®n notsaying

it would have

been better with

me adedler

in trade but

we have seen

hisstar in

the east conditute

of mirror residue
contracted progression and
the saucer saw

afew things

early in dudity

and female preference
variance depleted genetic
goodgenes handicapping
codly traits she

was achooy

female correlation clover
in sepiacanticle
perspective overloadsconaete
completion and becomes
apersond issue

to curethe

deadly grief certainly
experience out of

al retreat and

of course findity
andthelatter
modeparticipators activate
how will the

end befor

13



me | heard

her cry sometimes
thingsare easy
sometimes thingsare
hard sometimes things
jud fall apart

and now we

see themarks

of joy and

sorrow and the

ties of life

asweare

moving towardsa
theory of beauty
tremenousnaures veiled
butane onjehoapha
stigmata naiondist condensation
steals redemptive like
cool alabaster twixt

the seasonsof
lovefindingfoolish

fair for frankness
andkilling the

mind she kept

in kindness though
pomogtaphy darknessis
rechargeable for ignition
through contemplation of
stench | was

abandonel with reclaims
of thehigh

naure and there

are no accidents

except her anaomy

bred forth organism

like tha time
shestoodme

up her domnant
motherhoodwave-matron

14



phdlic surpluscondition

of autonamy cloang

her flesh envdope

ove he minoan

female tower made

me curiousas

| crept towards

moment maximum intendty
horizontal chan-like
arranged whereby convesation
became pointless camouflage
consumptionfor the
sailorswas her

call so don®

make me go

into debt and

don®make me

play this way

now thou hast

sorted out this

stuff in your

head he@ just

tryingto ge

back cable symmetry
forgetting reprodudion and
tranderence blows unquestional
opajueess throughconflation
or colludes with

therefusal of

ingert and service

while situaion process
repditive ddaying my
lovehas gone

escalator she@ calling
theriver over

illusonat my

core whileon

high heaven@ vengeance
wha you send

15



outit comes

back more get
outof her

my people the

lady from Baltimore
like we did

for theeight
rivalsloos at

feet where they

lay in the

vale water-shot
thelast to go

down with tha
man with high
qudity territory providing
nuptal giftsfor
some other cherries
inthar eyes

and my plea
before you opened
up your court

was misheard but
thievingwas a
thing she never
wasindined to
butl should

take anotion
toandl

don®care if

they all despise

me or make
shimmy-down on
Mondg but my
love® across the
sea ten away

or so and

it@ nobody®busness
and nofriend

can replace it

16



or walk by

theriver@ brim

with ahey

down low walking
asit were

while theeldest
pushed theyoungest
inyet A

betrueto

my lovefor
thelaneis

longest that hah
noturning as
thefiretha

always keepson
buming to greet
measl|

am chuming glad
progressively more and
kalarnabut some
coroni corpd pororva
clapsn otorle boodon
nortal shecomes
onatran

at dawvn but

no oneever

said Orion come

out because he

knew her reflected
vagudy a continuity
and feeling they
maintain but generating
vertical spreading memories
or existence but

it@ notlike

youto hurt

me and blessed

yak den arta

or resigned to

17



his fate commande
tha na den

harper was caught
for thejoy

of hiscrime

still couning extant
yak which widen
asif dangeous
wind stripped that
meal for chaities

to thewomb

of her pgps

remain cam all
theimportant decisions
have aready been
madefor we
don®wrestle agang
theflesh someday
wedl sit on
amountin and
work it all

outpen on

thetable ink

onthe spot

man outsidethe
stable pin on

thedot keep
searching there@®@ a
paninthe

arms of the

women now dead
mug split this
roundbefore convoation
remembers cold as
it was relative

|®n notsure

if itwas

Nova Scotia or
German Expressionism obsessed

18



me lookslike
nowignotant all
was interested in
came back for
money like looking
goodnaured whore
was suppo®d to
comfort him or
something beon
hissdein
themorning and
by night safe

from hislong
dogfrom Manaai
aura of civility
complete patern of
when | was

desp undegroundor
widespread and she
couldn®see the
point of clogng
next to me

looking like a
crysta stretched in
water shewas
amistressto

al theworld
before theend
came when we
could see her
market research as
shestoppel the
foaming waves and
asto how

may erectionsshe
causdina
crowded roomwho
can say with
signsand signds

19



from her hips

no matter how
you start you
endupthe

same and besides

| liketo

rest sometimes and
jug linge while
life overflows triumphantly
perforated by a
chivalry tha dies
abrupty while his
clasint conaubine conmds
drunken entriesfor
aggressive shegpin
plastic comas and

| waslying
downinthe

rehab onthe

way out of

Milton withoutany
thoughs asif

it were embers
reaching depostary and
let yourlamp
shine before men
and renew your
mind as feet

make up the

floor ge this

over | haven®
much longe they
mug have had
meinmind

ask that man

who knows me
best she@ till

tha girl to

metill the

20



two of us

go down nooding
nomark none playing
pendve like the
dogpandeaing beneath
piety your name

IS notimportant

nor your standing

in my sight

| never knew

youl never

knew your dad

with the appdite

of Darwin trandated
into the protracted
grimalkin tha parsiful
theubeamansch and
eater of the

eatenisit

possible to lactate
some even when

she seemed complete
uponher seat

with thefirst

speckles of gray

on her head

yet possibilities still
forbid conglomerate without
elatedness or logocentrism
harbinge of legs

or thorax water

then some empiricism
podulated something other
than the potter®

field credible and
sulian to this
temperature should |
now respondwith
molecules dueto

21



artefact like rape
terminology of specifics
or peluefor

you know my
lovewas kind

and crud but
thejudgesentenced
her anyway so
theentrance down
hopeeteld his
findwell etso
omnin thisor

are kwadright

al day and

night| fight

for light while

you were with

my mistress it

jug makes a

fuck of me

asl go

uptothe

south of hills

lower than tha
wagonwhich tendeh
to sow me

down butyour
father istoo

much within you

he can till
seeaspira

of yourtrug
seekingto find
apah out

you still find

your security in
multitudes while your
husandis brooding
in doubtl

22



couldn®putyou

in themagazine
even if it

sugained usall

for seven long
years my love

and| are

parted butyoung
men there are

who are precioudy
deceitful while the
harp throughits
playing has language
for me whenever
thelightthrough
itsbranchesis
breaking ahod

of kind faces
isgazingon

thee asanimals
signd thear distastefulness
with warning colours
as auto-mimicry
within species show
that this cheating
strategy avoidsthe
cog of toxicity
butcry not

in thepassing

there was something
like abrocade

you bent me

to loveyou

in your American
sort of way

butall the

same you never
putmein

your circle and

23



| can®agree

that it wasn®

al yourfault
nobodyelse could
keep me till
running or keep

me thinking how
someoneas mad
asyoucan

make aname

for hasdf in
therush for
acertain peace

| can®get
youunde |
can®beleaving
you not untl

| Qe doneeverything
| haveto

dointhe

home of the

brave word while
theworld becomes
you traded back

in deepy quaters
jealousnow juvenile
jeweler elective reluctance
is ebbing endeavour
such are the

men who came

to betamed
whilethere@ a
lioninthe
roomand there®
amoun@inin
thestraights she
came heeon
asinglefare

with no pgpers

24



in my sack
andyouwere
toldtolie

with her and

on her untl
theendwhile

the clergyman sang

in her ear

as hisbah

amog fell from
theroof and

| wentto

thenorth and

had agirdle

given to me

so we don®
knowtheday

or thehou

and Qe had

my share of
squealsand dedls

as communicades and
God knows the
cavalier log his

face thinking he

had been in
lovebuthe
couldn®go back

to wipeslady

and desperate men
never left it

tha way as

itisonly

compaative like plaintives
corroded with summer
heat and exigendes

of timelongédled
complete Absolom curator
sprunggevelling cross

25



rombog fieldsand
conold spracken now
inata

valued kingship branded
spurring hard drives
and all sorts

of thingslike

tha coping out

on top of

my regard after

| saw a

man fall down

in Texas and
getupin
Tennessee the night
was onthe

downhill bdance and
sows of other

times coliseum sunken
stolen flame harlot
bedded cruafix down
by theflanks
asstarsgo

S0 it was

in themultitude
where noone

cuts a stretch
outyour hand

who has withdrawn

it | gave

it to thee

the other week

unde that oak
givemea

spoonto feed

me hammer for

no youngman

should venture where
once hecould

26



notgointo

sway as her

will in grass

tail-worn and
fortuneremindswith
tomb entrenched shaven
locksin different
degrees of heat

like rendaed ramparts
and hdiotropechaned
toresigndionlike
descended and you
shouldn®be so
toudhy shdt thou
ditch mefor

some other guy

after | mixed

with the crowds

tha trodthe

road onwhich
thefool strode

while otherswhos
circlesand cliques
theoutsider it
smothers by close
ingoection planted now
far apat once

loved and worshippead
rightat the

start knowing not
theweather nor

the season dduded
with reason tha

did notreach

my ear or

the other guy

who droveyou

home and the
messages sent to

27



me never came
clear and |

limped home each
nightfrom the
hurt of a

woman who came
home after work
in acheap

form of Pullman
he lover |
regaded mog unworthy
to reclinenext

to her body

and watch he
declineinto deep
where shehid
unable to move
or movean

eyelid when |On
inthemidg

of chaosthere®
no need to
reassure your husand
tha thequdity
isendlesslike
thesnowthee
was nobodyto
ever know but
asif onorana
was likely to
occur in orata

or control her
tane and norot
which | never
needed in the
first place as

far as|

could tell but
wha can |

28



donowtha
shehasgone
and who can
describe how it
went wrong Qe
got nothing now
to recover my
doubs apat from
afedlingtha
theworld@ gone
outand|
don®expect you
to comfort me
with wordslike

oniligonoe or anahiah

or make a
denidonfor me
shegeneates vertica
like opiates on
wind-pgpe causng
elapenionavision
it was near

to whereyou

were bom thee®
alot of

shit looking for
aplace with
embraces to smother
thethingswe
doforjug

afew inches

leave this place

| can®reappear
not after all

the betting tha

in earnest we

had madethough
you said you
don®bdievein

29



biology it@ expected
that you® change
so much trouble

| e been through
for youwhile

hejud danced
withyoua

couple of times
calingal cars
calingal cars
Keatslet me

down too much

you left before

we could be
strangasthisis
atryingtime

you know how

| feel what
abouttha man
downgairs weQre made
abaganyou

and| the

incendiary of memory
cregpsuponmy

toes but wha
isthedug

to me we@e

jug goingto

have to handle
whaever comes along
| wasjud

telling theboys

here how things

are goingto

bewith me

| mug have
forgotten something |
can®get it

off my mind

30



butit® not

likely to happen
agan 1@ be

going but youd

be coming back

if 1 were

aman | @

be swept away
ationwal tingonforho
uset hesalec ouple
buyi nogith aveh
adth ortgage edsna
should gothen
oftravel so

Tom don®look

SO stern across

your shady brow
tha@ nothing to
wha | need

hemud increase
butl mug

decrease itdl hdp
him fedl that

he@ part of

it hdpinglike
therest of

uswhile everything
was still |

lookd into her
stare outlining areas
ontheland
andonthe
sealooking at
skeletonsin some
andent encyclopadia until
the appearance of
thefleet and

the Queen of

Space chronicler unrobeal

31



offspring bdow lineage
at the back

of her climbing
stagnaed indwelt watery
light flushed with
thewind and

marry me no

figures can corrupt
amortal moud
saltpere colonies pentagrams
of shipwreck and
depetalled plagues reproduced
facsimiles of specimens
abandona 1@ do
anythingto jus

goback agan

windred and remorest
befored like remintery
hungdeareve chooe
today whoyou

will servethe

sea cannotdrown

me she had

thebest hands
inthebusness

could you ever
beengaged where
iseveryonel
thoughtby this

time 1@ be

aright| never

knew where they

came from someone
jud told me

and | thought

they@l come pilot

high telepoint feel

fine coping down
greatly onthe

32



way likeit

used to be

with youriding
andingiring upon
yonde hill we

will meet agan
inthislife
don®worry |

have been able

to cometo

some condugonlike
abookl

picked up at
thetime you

used to bathe

in silver seas

with awhite

horse dongwith
everything and the
motion | left

her taking pictures
of strangemen

with nothing as
athoughtwhen
thechangecame

in the sweltering
tropics now the
news has no

proof onthe

bay ordeingit
abouttime to
remember still today
flunky chan and
forsake command for
theword is

quick and powerful
and suffering sense
identity confiscating the
mass over Helicon

33



daughtering the coward
flatulent pillar of
tiradeto abandon
mountinsawaiting you
in Norway but

| need you

in yourroom

with the skylight
and thewooden
char beneath for
itGyoul
longdarlinCand
thefriendsof

my childhoodagan
are before me

as each step

wakes a memory
as| roam

after wooing a
maidenin he
wintertime and the
lookin her
eyesremindsme

of tha summer
and the many
times| hdd

her in my

arms so well

| adore thee

dearest maiden mug
| leave thy
shadeforever as
ahunded years
isvery long

and you can
bdieveit if

you please for
alofty ship

isnever breached

34



butnowyou

try andtell

me tha Microsoft
are my keepe's
andyouan
energy-state thindred
and remored felt
only deave and
adoreve alike come
now hetha
runsmay read
butthesun

is standing still

and | call
onthemorning

of your birthday

but | will

notoffend thee

my sweet for

| am the
embodiment of retention
and will not

be congicuousanymore
thechariot tha

came for me

caused me dread

it mug have

been tha woman
elongde who has
haunted me forever
and which none

of uscan

resist while |

sit with you

unde thetree

in thewrong

season withouta
pass or any
knowledgeof information

35



systems so don®
push metoo

far theworld

doth wink whose
thoughs are hid
and 1Gn afraid

of nothing now
becausein the
morning you are
with me and

| knowit
isthebeginning
of your moving
back in June
deeping where God
has planted you
never saw me

at my best

remain with me
men of high
ambition from the
night skiesflung
amid thewild
now weQe getting
downto it

and how long
mug | be
standingin the
middle of the
road but nothing
gets me down

too much though
the seasonschange
too quickly and
thelast time

| heard she

was in Baltimore
| couldn®get

in contact no
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matter what the
year | couldn®
ge in contact
with my dear

| wanta

word with you
abouther who
lives up there

we were log
uponthe moment
before cloudythe
windsdids®d sigh
to noisy fame
thoughlowly it
may bea
blessing afternooncall
and agan all
detailslay me
down 1Gn just
glad to see

her rain on
thejud and
theunjud vials
of wrath the
voiceis heard
within land and
theway of

aman with
amaidis

apple of discord
fortuneeephantsin
Cyprusbods of
ermine squandeaed devils
gloa freezing up
the heat of

life with fetters
cut fromwater
pearl you never
did learn to

37



lovemeright

chan down now

the hdf-wit

who manifests doubt
uponthe harbouting
phonelove on

the cugom of

tirade and summer
learning empty talk
its pleasures are
blinditslords

are daves now

to thelnterng
summer isove
thecold night

of winter coming
sotha |

may begone

never to hear
theforest melody

or behold amorous
villas sugpended on
dry summit platforms
andfatal harvests
blocking cupid on
theboughor
themind wandeaing
onthisjoumey
reaching the extent
of imageand

not satisfied thinking
the backgroundmug
bechosen and

what shdl be

like counterparts of
wisdomtha can
make humanity a

lie or facilitate
cugomised experiences with

38



remote web-enabled
convegence systems for
new busness channds
inaworld

breaking down but
that it should
cometo this

at thetime

of theevening
breeze my dear
make forever sugain
ddightor before
longmy walls

will beamog
spaceless and why
did you pick
onmewhen

you are wha

it@ al about

and pure on
theearth in
thecrowd on
fantastic tenson and
heaven pahless winds
thetenth condition
life deeping like
silent of dream
withoutregionsand
diversonswhere we
meet to talk

so asto

spesk no dogna
would be applicable
therefore he came
andsaid he

would take her
frommeshe®
minel say

marry me are

39



youinthe

future already or
doyouremain
thesame like
theimage of

love aroundsay
450BC when
youjilted me
behind thetent

and spiral focus
matter collection exchange
cyclonemae and
female gametes began
when | didn®

have any money
which left me

no choice as

| wandered down
by yonde |lake
onequiet autumn
day by andent
gaethat leads

unto the hdl

where the poor

old dame had
wandeed with her
blind man and
thelondy widow
weeping for her
children in the
groundhearing about
ransomto share
declineof the

west science and
sanity sheleft

him writing even
starting attraction to
crime north of
thepines bdieved

40



hisintentionsthough
hewas near

sighted thisinvasion
precipitated planetickets
and other receipts
amog death in

the cataloguethe
parician of magnificent
boredomthebook
isnotthe

object in your

hand tha heaven

led meto

be off with

youtook me
foraride

butno more
rissupin
theEnglish lane
risesuplike

grief asyou

were boundin

some confuson with
your memories at
nightand you

had a podket

to keep you

outof sight
asyoutried

tobeso

hdpful but maybe
we never existed
sepaately so nothing
can be sacred

and | cannot

loveor hae

and | have

no care for

fate andit
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will bechaos
intheend

when thewings
of fluid had

you tightand
thebeggas desp
in plight stumble
withoutsight somewhere
inthemind

outof the
darkness which hides
your lightbut

| couldn®let
goof @9

to rest my

fate and ragged
soul besideyou
how many men
have hungeed for
your open padm
and longel to

be succoured but
youlog what

you had discovered
and were elegant
in sapphire dasy
organdie and steel
and | could®@e
been someonelike
youl jug
don®know wha
haopened and with
tresses to your
bosom your full
bloomdid reveal
but @ never

gd ove the
loveyou gave

tha man if
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1@ known how
much | was

going to miss

you | @ have
madeyou marry

me in Baltimore
andtheones

who could not
undestand would make
dowith the

world®@ approving eyes
or skieshdd

in oceanswhere
footstepsonce trod
tiny townsand
where loveslove
and artists meet
andinyour
cylindrcal desert where
thewandeing night
wind sang and
wherefell last
summer@ leaves and
closed was every
doorachildless
mothe sighed and
sat inthe

slentbed a

londy pilgrim she
carrying the coa
tha he darling

used to wear

was thelast

tha shehad

left and all

her thoughs were
there when |

cometo thee

into the night
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tha knows not
themorning between
thewomb and

the shroudunto

the poorest of

usdl 1Qe

wandeed over landscapes
andam alone

on theembankment
to which my
lovereturnsno
more tha@ why

| told the

condudor don®stop
thistrain let

it movelet

it movelet

it move because

|®n jus mad
enoughto come

and seeyou

gram marh avet

ogu wmonthssotim
etogem yheadown
agan for gattensom
so don®ask

me ever agan

|®n getting older
and more rueful

fast by minutes

al thetime

as| obsrve

people youngwalking
freshly panted tall
sublime uch thin

ash ereh ave
beenokre all busy
willing etdown to
see you before



we go but

back inthose
early years she
would ripplethe
watersand |
needed to get

her infresh

air outsidetha
French place where
my feet dippa
but please keep

it real |0

never fail you

are afraid to
behonet there®@
aways away

| said your

wife knows about
thisyou see
tha@jud it

| wanted to
putthingsright
down to the

letter while he
wasjugd a

child and she
called him to

her bedddeand
said |Gn dying
|®n poarer than
your parents and
|@e nothing much
to leave sometimes
| think we

have no choice

| wanted to
bereal not
plastic as once

| loved a
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bonnylass safe
fromall the

deet tha had
accumulated onfrigid
England@ sterile streets
while somewheein
thelightan

artist drew you

near trees that

will never start

and coopeationwas
notforthcoming so
tha it shdl

not be confused
with itself come
onbaby do

your stuff you
know howto

serve me sUppo®
you screeve or

go cheap Jack
sometimes it takes
luck evento

think straight but
they would hold
youinthe
darkness and kiss
youinthe
lightand they
would listen to
your story urtil
your stress was
dightthen they
depated inthe
evening when the
sunwas turning
nightand her

pulse did best

for thee I®n
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log and |
don®knowwhy
sarakawi you loved
me really even
thoughyou ran

after yourlover

but could not

catch him |
should®e been somewhere
by now Il

see you back
ondeck no

reason for your
mindto leave
youtheclarity

of thenaive
handsare degp
within your bed

and the moumful
wordstha are
uttered can never
beunsaid and
theoneswho

were within you

are now without
toilingin different
citiesyour fortress
stones break now
tha kingdons come
and kingdons go
and your soul

isin Gertrude3d
preciouschamber for
in theworld
outsdewomen in
thepalour have
remembered and over
the scattered graveyard
the stolen church
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bdl tollsyou
throughthemaze
tha surroundsyou
to Americain
thislifeand

in the next
fromyouw computer
they hopeyou
travelled to clam
your freedomback
cattleona

fading then you
came home with
aletter written

to shatered hearts
your Arctic beams
shonedown on
theeyeswho
would not leave
amindrel revealing
the pure sound

of themusdc

and theblood

tha mug sugan
you pilgrims sugpended
between life and
desth and the

still cold trails

of autumn-dawvn
shown to you
caughtbetween two
vast shores where
thewind had
caughtyour breath
you were taken
from aboveand

al tha did

remain were dandng
girlswrithingin
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thar trance with
thar chartered bodes
in jeopardy and

al themen

who surroundel you
waited for thar
chance they were
ghogly then but
now they do

not hauntyou

for thoxe days

are longbehind
weary confession but
you still retain
your grace and

al of this

territory where all
themaidensin
thevalleysare
trapped within thar
deep and soldiers
cry outin

ther cagesand
youfeel the
padded paws of
squirrels all about
you | could

never work it
outmyself as

| went out
onemorningin

the collegewoods
tho=e child bearing
hipsplaying on

my mind and
there@ nothing |
can dowith

my heart till
entwined while 1@n
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rootless and my
swan has gone
but! dor®

want to wish
anything on anyone
| jugt sunk

awell and
answered to my
lug butso

great is his
mercy like a
father who pitieth
his children for
you did not
receive the spirit
of davery but
send meon

my way SO

| can go

back to my
homeland they were
apeople strong
and numerousand
nothing of thers
was missing and

| am about
togothe

way of all
theearth if

only my anguish
could beweighad
so return to

him youwho
have so greatly
revolted and you
who are far

away hear what

| have done

and accept the

50



gift andlive

thetruth in

loveit was

revealed the other
day near Miled

and the Gallatin
valley butwe

fell into dubious
company oneof
thebund was
onthesquae

afull hous

of raw crooks

| will see

youdl in

hdl first she

said onescore
onefightand

no funea so

we left for

Judith Gap decked
with an angry

priest and a

happy brideand

|@ make you

my lover on

Sunday but you@
beleaving me

by Mondy |

know anything goes
even thedeath

of aroxe

for thesilenced
people shdtering with
fixed authority trala
expropriation aso fish
with Cretan bull
MONODNES Cross over
turtle-mocked libertines
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astheremnants
inthehous

back thelane

there yard mosses
glow and come

to Galatia at
sumison floodbeside
my yearning sword
when you opened
thegdlery on
Tueday at two
MariadeMarigrane
was hdping you
shesaid |

was notwelcome

in thebig

city where she

had great expectations
while everyoneelse
thoughthe beneath
thar stationscome
down the steps

to whereyou

once crept my

dear 1Gn walking
outonthe

town with my

lady she@ got

red shoes on

and shemay
besignificant for
every investment all
summer longbeside
the compliant seamstress
| felt better

in my bed

so let@ drop

the bassoonist 1@n
candle-weary even
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thoughlove® day
numnousrubies after
thekiss trapped

in brutality while
river-shaded leshbians
celebrate absorbed skin
and Lazarusregans
the spear and

destiny mightbe
reserved in case

| hear a

voice shdl-encased
turtledovesimilar to
Tripoli where she

met me her
singularity showing itself
in theway
shedescended mirrored
accordingly to come
hither congstently but
itisn®an
illnessthere@ a
chemical element tha
takes place at
acertain point
thoughnothing®been
proven yet come

off it you

have a stable

mind so hang
onthisis

oneof the

voices caling though
you were forced

to closely release
faculty with those
who will be

familiar anongthe
admired meltinginto

53



nature resented condructions
agang theglutted

apple and those

drained mythsof
religiousfaith where
mannoisms were writing
contorted letters tha
became contempt produang
flooddisorganising processes
and time@ interior

form of art

conveaging on kangaoo
only to implement
mouming dogswhile
laconic restraint passes
into opecity but

| bdieveit

to bethe

obsession with perception
which formed a

contrast in pomegranae
bruising before time
jumped for nothing

in Venice apat

from autumn and

gas near Geneva
nightcome |

will fold you

invinegar lest

some time comes
between usbut

|Qe used up

al my sanctions

and 1@e used

upal my

Speed and |

can®find what

| mean like

aman with
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no seed 1@l

bewith you

in the springtime
tha® what she
said to me

butin the
meantime jud let
me bea

son coming from
your own body

to beyour

her while you
have been our
dwelling place and
unde yourwings
hewill find
refugeholdingon
tightto a

lot of things

he couldn®let
goof and

| haven®even

any kidsto
remember my name
and | miss

your scentin

the hdlway though
your mother treasured
al of these
thingsin her

heart when the
doompods shookand
they covered thar
faces and they
covered thar feet
forl am

aman of

undean lipsand
you were as
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anxiousas |

was have you

been faithful to

me or hast
fornication to summit
occasion of death
been spittled in

thy lankness so
gonotyonde
lovdess prophé in
tainted borders of
rebdlionflux on
thedownward dope
flyingwhile she
strutted betwixt nylon
and flower-calling
truth to tell

SO miss her

not butlament

her fallingin
soundsand ingalations
log like tha

girl 1 usd

to stalk who

had worship on

her mind but

now is away

and| dor®

want to accuse
anyoneelse but

you |®n not
friendswith the
lensnow and

| can®explain

why so let@

leaveit at

tha and wedl

jug say goodbye
whaever bdongsto
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youwill never

belog to

me and you

who now says

nothing droveme

mad while she
withoutprior knowedge
contains states for

me sumptuousto
spumed nakedness now
tha lug to

breath veritable flesh
formal anima manifestations
close the space
between us odour
framed in dodrind
jewels and preordaned
ledgefolding wealth
biological so |

can buy a

cuntfora

nickel but after
hegaveyou

his capel

saw your true

naure when you

were dandng out

there strangelove
when there@ nowhere
elseto climb

yet thelady

of turquoise and
thelady of

sycamore say tha
nothing endures and
nothing subgantiates through
the combinaion and
Separation and all

will bedissolved
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aganinthe
panic-flightas
theheeat fades
intheday

by thewoman

at thewell

while theworld
isin darkness

and even the
high-placed lady
tha yourworld
knows dumbers the
whole nightlong
asiron shapens
iron and crowns
are not secure

for all generations
as doomapproaches
like you knew

it would because

| have come
andthereis

no other for

with your own
eyesyou will

see and with

your own ears
youwill hear

and they might
bring attendants to
usor they
mightnotas

for thecaptain
hefell on

deck everything he
gave her she
broughtback and
al throughthe
summer | log
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my head but
Bellerophan hefollowed
her when she

was up<et but

it backfired and
shewas shaken

by a mighty

wind like tha

time near Jericho
Lanel@n so

sad | have

washed my robes
yet theland

has darkened shdl
we bewithout
blemish as|

run out of

time and something
has gonewrong
and| can®

Sit here moping
nowthealarm

has goneso

fall onus

and hideus

like those worthy
of an open

look because mysteries
are confounding me
tha noman

could number the
price of wisdom
tha isabove
rubiesandis
hiddenin the
region of drowning
nights where the
sweetest thing one
can seeis
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daylightwhen we
shdl meet but
donotleave

me tortured by
your tubefor

as| have

said unto them
this day shdl
beunto you

for amemorial
seat despite thar
hunge andthe
brethren who came
before her deep

in the past

nothing seemed right
to undestand but
wha shdl we

say when the

sack isfull

and hewith
whomitis
foundwill want
more like the
third child in
thedesert whose
hous of bondae
was where the
people had started
butnow were
down low soon

to come up

but nothing ever
changes and nothing
ever lasts |

jug feel guilty
over Enronand
certain thingsfrom
my past in
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another part of

town with memory
fading clock-struck
sinsthepreache®
mission has come

of ageand

theson has

log afather
andthefather

haslog a

sonfor rescue

in the desert

there are many
triangles still showing
butl know

youwill ge
throughwithganding jus
asthevibrant
conaubinedenies herself
plastically and crashes
vestigial unopened in
streets as shrieks

of bdeful dreams

shed findly on
soundkess nags unholy
impersond but yet

still vibrant for

life whispering like
sullies completely sucked
but numnouslubricous
dragon-like whilst
rodeo clownsclench
themselves with enzymatic
destitute flux but

let@ not dwell

onsuch things

here catch up

with him madam

before therocks
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areonyou
anddothe

monkey with me
inignomniouscraves

and condescengon chivalry
expectantly upright enticement
fallsonvexly

placed drones near
unsanitary spoolers succumbing
to reason but

mel jug

come for pleasure

now tha companies
areinvestingin

responsve digital matrix
approaches and offer
outsidethebox
incremental mobility but
you are too

kind maid and

| will not

let yougo

becaus | have

travelled theworld

and she hath

made me enter

to draw forth

a spirit outcast

back with the

mountain goa so

| never really

did undestand why

heleft although

some said he

smelled like flounde
butwatch and

wait uponpsychopdhs
intheba

remembering thegirl
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tha youonae

were and |

am sudaned by
tha memory tha
you picked up

onat the

time for the

hungly dogknows
where you are
andyouwere

too goodfor

my love but

where art thou

now playboys as
you adjug the
restraints on Lady
Berthawho used
tostay in

acorner room
where | broke
theglass at
midnightonetime
in summer |
congder myself more
expandeal than when
Caroline became potluck
at weddingswhere
nobodyprotests after
thefact therefore
you mug really
force yoursdlf to
changeyour mind
once you know
why butye

O my people

rise upwho
isnotthere

yet and still
couning asthis
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isal but

inevitable come unto
meinthe

time tha passeth
incapable of improving
it whilst discontinuing
thedoll-range
withoutlimit no
thanks| mean

wha the hdl

is she meant

to be proving

flashes of light
brighter than usud

or something diffusng
will beevery
morning an educator
and make the

others keep ultivating
programs for people
material with broken
credit made mesh
available near the
sad stream where
thefragment hurter
straysand |

sit amongthe

trees while you
hidethe money

we stole withering
with bare flesh
arisngthevalley
keepsblue shadows
and hides the

water and cold

am | awash

in bloodand

pan confused and
shatering | wish
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| could dance
forever but|

am nottruly

alive because the
material universeis
defined by polarity
splattering only the
offers| saw
intheeyes

of death while

my soulis

like poisonand

my emails keep
getting returned after
she couldn®fake
whimsical to panties
men who search
inward after empty
hary fights which
lay come on
meandeaing love-structures
inthedays
following the petition
thepankillers are
starting to work
with a hazard
gaculatory until deflated
the master of
thevaginamakes
you undestand me
SO we can

speak aboutwhen
we were poor

and how things
came to pass
likeinthe

lanes and rambles
and amongthe

trees of the
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gaden near the
cugodian of the
gael envied

you your view
thoughit came
dightly late there
was nothing |

could not stand
butina

more robug age
than our own

| should have
taken pleasurein
calling you out
long ago though
modg tendealy did

| lovehe

in my heart

and this can

never betorn

away by the
daughters of memory
whoformed a
colony of themselves
but! had

aredly good

day today when
you remember this
| want you

to know |

had areally
goodday and

are you explaining
exaggeated ornaments of
courtship noteasily
explained in naural
waysin taxonomc
groupsin dull
dreaming out of
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thedim silence
with suggestionselevated
intherear

or at any

rate with traits
reprodudive isolation although
shesaid the

ideais scarce
anditis

passing strangebut
let God be

true because you
realy had a
wondeful life and
onthis fateful

day | sought

some hours and
escaped amongcertain
friendly treesand

| saw a

roe uponthe

land half buried
inthesand

al day in
thebreeze |

made some plans
for theGolden
Lankaand wrote
anoteto

awoman to

thank her for
whilein some
fallen moment and
some unknown kind
of way |

passed throughtha
day like the

master of ships
after hereversed
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himself so thank

you for everything
you@e donefor

me thoughmy
friendsare dropping
like fliesand

will forget me

like meta-level
paalle daabases as

| yearest for

my diver who

can stay at

the bottom with
hiswind holding
outfor lease

befory poolsidefrievery
or replenish carbunde
ruminaionsbeside nodurnd
semblance and remoter
memory a poa

girl stoodclose

by hisside

where the sun

it never sets

nor darkness dims
the sky reaming
bdeand wing ever
memored O my
ladswedl yet

wear thejackets

of theblue

when we return

to the sweethearts
tha we drew
langedeep ornamic
and notive pixony

for arodudional
edenlikea

flower | am
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fading away don®
let me be

absent from her
thinking of the
days goneby
tooweak to

stand and too
proudtolie

| have looked

but have not

seen and |

am waiting like
in tha summer
when | was
freeandwe

were togehe and
| broughtmy
lovearing

to wear upon

her manipulate for
atoken of

our own true
worship and to
remember me when
shereturnsno
more to be

parted when 1Gn
with you around
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