





2/9/77

OrtenTAL GrEEN PaAIR

Laoy saip, "Hanps ur!
YOU HAD BEST DROP THE COOL,
DISARMED BY SMILES

FOOL "

GREEN EYES
WETH SMILES

ARE IN STYLE

THAT | WiISH wWoULD DANGE

UNDER MOONS
ENERGIZING

BECOMING
TIDES THAT

FuLL
FUSH

CREEPING WAVES OF PRAIRE SPRING







MoBAar FLy FPoEM ALSO

1T SPIRITS

GR 1S 1T YOU

is 1T LIFE

OR AM | BLUE

WOULD YOU A LADY SO THIN

CONSENT TO BE MY FRIEND

WOULD YOU TAKE ME HOME TOMITE

TO WAKE TO MORNING'S LIGHT

WOULD A LADY WHO COULD DO ME

STOP INSTEAD OF SECING RIGHT THRU ME
WOULD YOU WHO'S QUITE AN ACTRESS
SLOW TO LET ME GUESS YOUR WISHES
COULD YOU BELIEVE PT's NOT A TRICK
BUT WORK AND LOVE DON'T ALWAYS MIX

AND YOUR WORLD 15 NOT OURS




12/10/76

LADY POEM FROM A

SAY LADY
TELL ME YOUR
FLING YOUR
BREEZE YOUR
[F vou

TALL
HAITR TiL
AIR TIL
NEED A DANCE
CHANG
ROMAN
MAYBE TRY ME
ANOTHER WHOSE DRUNK
SUNK
CHUMP
A FEELING LIKE YOU
WON'T PRESS YOU
CAN'T ASK YOU
ONLY DARE YOU
WITH
JUST TELL ME
YOU FEEL ME
YOU'RE FREE TO
1IT'S THREE TO
TIME TO GO

ORUNKEN BAR FLY

L
L

R
£R
CER

WITH

WITH
ED WITH

SHAKY SMILE AND

WALK

TO

MATCH




Al

12/3/76

)
>

FARALLEL POCM

orR Too mMaAnY PREPOSITIONS(PROPOSITIONS

JUTLET CHECKING OUT MY OULET

INLET WHILE LOOKING FOR AN INLET
AWALTING STARLET ? T AWAITTING STARLET

TRY ROULETTE WHO'D LIKE TO PLAY ROULETTE
ponN'T BET BUT CAN'T AFFORD TO BRET

WITH GAMBLERS WiITH LOOK A LIKE GAMBLERS
RAMBLERS WHOSE SOHEMES ARE OF RAMBLERS
UNDER FREEWAYS GROWING MEAR DESERTED FREEWAYS
WITOUT LECWAY WHERE LOVERS ARE GRANTING LEFWAY
SLECPING TO DREAMERS WHO MUST BFE SLEFPING
CREEPING UNDER FANTASY'S STEADY CREEPING

TLEs6y EATING WHILE TIME IS ALREADY EAT (NG

CUCUMBERS SOUPS EGGS AND GREEN CUCUMBERS

NUMBERS COUNTING SIX AND SIX AND LIFE BY NUMBERS

WHILE BOLDER BLUNDERS LEAVING PASTS FOR TIMES TO MAKE 2O0LDER BLUNDERS
STYLE WITH A LADY OF CHARM AND STYLE

AND SMILE WEARING THINNEST EYE WRINKLEDR SMILE

AND FALL ABOUT WHOSE N1GHT AIRS GRACEFULLY FALL ABOUT

NOT OUT ARMS AND LEGS THAT COULD PULL YOU IN NOT OUT







11724 /96

I pon'T KNOw tF 1'LL STAY WiTH vYou

I oNLY WANT TO BE WITH YOU

I NEED YOU TO TOUCH ME WITH YOUu

I wcep 7OoUCH

WARM HANDS THAT MAKE ME FEEL AGAIN

SOFT SKIN

GENTLE STROKES

PuT pow'r , HOLD ONTO TO ME

[ mioHT RUN AWAY

Il NEED TOUCH

NOT MUCH

JUST A LITTLE

PE MY LADY TODAY

AND GIYE ME TOUCH

How MANY TIMES WILL YOu TouoH TODAY )
How many Tives (D0 YoU WANT IT)ITHIS WAY A_f&N“L Yaﬁkd‘EQ?W\
How mMany TiIMES ‘ */

HOW MANY TIMES o FEL TW5V¢{
How MANY TIMEIS

How MANY TIMES WIiLL YOU CRY BEFORE

How mMANY TIMES REFORE an‘ss LAUGH SOME MORE

How MANY TIMES WILL YOU OPEN AND ASK FOR TOUCH

Do vou ReaLLY NEED 1T OR as T A CRUTGH

P pon'T ®KNOW HOW TO SAY ey

[ WANT TO BE WITH YOuU

PLEASE TOUCH ME WITH YOuU







11/%20/76
INDETERMINITE LOVER POEM 5

WHAT'S THE SITUATION

A LITTLE INFATUATION

WHAT'S THE DIPOSITION

OF THIS WELGCOME [MPOSITION

JUST A SMALL PROPOSITION

FOR A NEW TRANSITION

NO OFFENSE INTENDED

ONLY FENGCES NEED BE MINDED
BUT DON'T SAY YES

A CSMILE WiLL DO

AND ['LL RETURN WITH A WINK TO YOU

-3




AN INDETERMINITE LOVER POEM

SEMD

SEND

SEND

SEND

ME
AND
AND
ME
ANMD
AND
ME
AND
AND
ME
AND
AND
ME
AND
AND

CHAIN

FLOWERS

WIRES

CHIMES
SPEARS
SHIELDS
LionM's SKINS

w

DRUMS

RHYTHM SOMGS
AR

TREES

CHILDREN'S LAUGHTER

-~

RUTHS
POWER

WOMAN'S LOvE

ME TODAYS

AND
AND
ME

TOMORROWS
Laver's pRrEAaMS
You

o




TaAckY AS HELL
MY LIFE 13
HED TENNIS SHOES
CHASED CHASING

SHUFFLING

SCUFFING
RACED DANG ING

COVERING BLACK FEET
O FLAT FEET
O FLAT TENNIS SHOE/FEET
DANGED A NIGHT
JIVED AN FEVENING
CHASED ©Y FAGS
CHASED A FAG HAG
LEFT WwiTH A CLOQUET HOOKER
LISTENED
DISCOVERED WHY | wasu't A Pimp
NEW RAGS
NEW ATTITUDES
SOMEDAY NO DAY
SHE'D BE NUMBER ONE NUMBER LAST
SLEPT 1IN AN EMPTY BED
ROSE ON AN EMPTY STOMACH
MO FREEBIES
JHAT THE HELL
620
9:%0
EMFPTY HEAD
WORK SHOES
BLUE FEET
WAVES
CRASHING
ROCKS AND BREAKERS
BREAKING BLUES
ULTRAMARINE
SUN STREAMS WARM SUNS

THAT TURNS DARK SKINS
THAT BURNS BLUDS B

WAVES
SOOTHED
SMOOTH
FLATTENED
FREEZING
CREATING
FAND THE

WAVES

SURN
I CE
tCE

FRO

WHEITE HOT HEAT

BURNING RAGING
SCHEAMING
DISAPZYEARING

RECEDING

ZEM

MOUNTATN COME DOWHN

SMOLDERING

DARKER

RIGHTER




COME DOWN
GO DOWRNI
DIG DEEP (svn reev?
MOT DEEP EMNOE GH)

TO CRACKS THAT ANTS AND MOLES KNOW
DISCOVER THEIR HOME

PAST CRACKS
DISCOVER ROCK
HARD ROCK

COAL

BLACK COAL

FUTURE EMBERSE

PREMENITION OF FLAMES AND ENERGY
YEEPRPER

PAST COAL
DISCOVER FOSSILS
DYSCARDING BDF«E[{S

TEFTH
LEAVING FALSE (MPRESSEON OF OLDER SELF
DEEPER

PAST DISCARDED SELF
DISCOVER HOME
DISCOVER HELL
DISCOVER THOSE FLAMES
SEARING NOW ONLY REMEMBE

SORCHING SOUL
TESTING WiLL
(FRY YOU BLAGK SONOFABITCH
SBLAGKERN NOT DARKEM
BLACKEN KETTLE IRON BLAGK
BURN
BURST
B0 1L

DANCE INTO THE FLAMES
PDISMISS SHORT LIVED KETTLE SHELTER

DIVE
REJO O E
(‘O'\I\J\ ’:

FILAMED

NESTROYED

BUT SECURE N THE LIVING OF NON=LIFE

WALTING

!‘“(‘O\MTRENG NO BODY

DISCOVERING NO TIME

LiMBo LAYERED
DOUBLED AND REVERSED
VISTONED
FELT AND IMAGED

TIME

FROZEN SECURED

TIME TO STUDY TIiME

Mo




DREFTENG
SLOWLY  SLOWLY  FALLING
AWAKE
SLOWLY  SLOWLY  SAILIING
AVAY
NODDING NODDING NODDING
OFF
FLONGATING SPACES BETWEEN TIME
DREAMING
PLANNING
IDLE  CARELESS RECKLESS
PLANS
IMAGINING
LOVE
CARELESS RECKLESS IDLE
LOVE
PLOTTENG SCHEMES
DISOLVING TIME
DESTROYING TIME
FAIME
MEASURE OF INCOMPLETE
UNFULFILLED
ANGRY
PLANS
SCATTERED
DRIVEN
PLOWED UNDER AND QOVER
LEAVING FERTILE IMAGCS FOR
PLANS
TRIPPING
STUMBLING
BLINDED BY YESTERDAY'S FORGOTTEN
TODAY'S REMEMBERED
TOMMORROW'S PLANNED
PLANS
REVERSCD
FUTURE MIRROR OF TOMMORROW/HERE
SHADOW OF PREVIOUS LIFES
DISCARD PLANS TOO
LEAVING NOTHING
INVISIBLE
UNBODIED
UNPLANNED

NE W

W




Q /0 /o
p o O

270 0/

[owrw
COME

COME

PowiL
STAND
LEAV Y
MEMOR
YESTE
CULTU
STAND
STAND
STAND
STAND

AND A
SPEAK
NOT O

YOuU o5
STAMND
LEAVE
AND 5
You s
I SPE

LL

n

I NE

|
SPEAK
WAVES
SPEAK
ANMD T
WE Wi

£
A
&

{

L COME
TO SEA
TO SHOW THEM
L COME NAKED

MAKED
NG ALL BEHIND

15
RDAY'S POSSIBILITIES
RAL HERITAGE

THERE BEFORE YOU

THERE TODAY

IN AN TNSTANT

AS MAN OGROWN STRONG AND TALL
SK YOU TO SPEAK

TO ME
£ FEARS
TAND NAKED TO0O

AS WOMAN CALM AND BEAUTIFUL
FEARS
PEAK
PEAK
A K
ME TRUTH

Forfp gnNow ANYWAY)

TO ME OF TREDS SAND AMD STON
EARTH AND SHNOW

TO ME OF LifFg
FLL ME TRUTHFULLY
LL FINFSH WHAT WAS ONCE BEGUHN




g}

3/3\//(‘7

Truat'ts 76

TRAISE YOU TWO
OR CALL MY BLUFF BiicoH'
MEED SOME BAD DREAMS
WANT SOME EVIL FANTANSIES
CALL ME
WANT ALL YOUR MYTHS AND MAKE BELIEVE TO COME TRUE
YOU GOT 1T
WANT SOME JUNK FOR YOUR VEINS
SOME KMOCKS FOR YOUR BRAINS
WANT 1T UPSIDE YOUR HEAD
WANT 1T DOWNTOWNTAND LEFT WITH NO BREAD
FVERTHING YOU THinNk T amM | AmM
EVERYTHING YOU'RE AFRAID OF
i'M MapE of

EVERYTHING YOU WANT
i

boaen'T
FVERYTHING YOU DON'T
IoAmM

'™ YOUR FAGGOT FRIENDS
YOUR HOUSE WHIPPED HUBBY
"M YOUR LONG DISTANT LOVER
YOUR TELEPHONE FOOL
"™ YOUR JIVE NIGGER
YOUR STEPPIN AMD FETCHIN DARKIE
EST BE CAREFUL S0 | DON'T FETCH AND STEP ALL OVER YOU

D







10/7/75

WINDY MIDDAYS
LAKE NOKOMIS
"sout 11:30 TUESDAY
TUESDAYS NOT PAYDAY
MIXED FEELINGS
GREEN LEAVES
YELLOW LEAVES
SHORE LEAVE
A L1TTLE RER
HMMMMMe o 0 s 0 0 00 s s
WHAT CAN WL CREATE
A soNGT
CAN WE SiNG 1T7
KEy oF O
DREAM ON REST
JES WANMA SETTLE ON DOWN
FIND A GOOD WOMAN
Grow A LITTLE LEAV
AND RAISEA FEW KIDS (resT)
JES WANNA SETTLE ON DOWN
GROW A LITTLE OLDER
GET A LITTLE WISER
AND LOVE THAT GOOD WOMAN (reEST)
FHPMEMMMI Mo ¢ o c o s 0 60 s
CAN WE DO THATY
SOME DREAM
poONYT DREAM
DAY DREAM







5/1/76

REACH 1IN AND GRAB ME

YOURS FOR THE TAkIN {MAYBE)
TrY ME (THIS TiMe)

SAME OLD TRICKS

SAME OLD GAMES

GETTIN A LITTLE WiSER (MAYBE)




o

®)

LN
e
~

-~

Do 1T GCHEAPIN THE PRIZE
WHAT PRIZETY
ATNYT NO MISBEHAVIN OR SLAVIN
NO SLAVINT
JUST RAGIN
AAGINT

RAGE
AGAINST TREEST
NO
AGAINST LIFETY
NO
AGAITNST LOVET
NO
AGAINST ONE'S OWN STUPIDITYTY
YES
AGATNST ONE' OWN CHUMPIDITY?
YES
AGAINST ATROPHY OF SPIRIT/sout/witL?
YES
DirecT THE RAGE
RAISE THE RAGE

ENERGIZE THE SPIRIET

ENERGIZE MY LIFE

ENERGIZE

SYNTHES I ZE

MESMERI ZE

OSMERIZE

ADICALIZE

ANITIZE

FURIFY CLEANSE BUT

FUNKY

DIRTY

AND DIFFERENT

LOwW

MASTY

AND MEAN

BUT ENERGETICALLY 80O

THE THINGS | AM

THE THipas | owiLt 8F

| WERE 1S BUT A DOUBLED MIRRORED IMAGE OF

NO LONGER AM

RAGE AGAINST HAT

BUT FORGET THAT

ForReeET WHAT | NO LONGER AM

RAGE AND RACE TO AND THROUGH THE PRESENT

RAGE AND RAGE THROUGH LIFE: ..
WITH ENLCRGY OF
WITH WiLL OF LO
WITH LOVE

v

[92]

A

-
I

THINGS

SPIRIT
VE




TAKES
TAKDS
GrRAB

GraB

FrLay

PLAY

PLAY

PLAY

SWING
SING
ROCK
ROL L
R{DE
RING
Take
TAKE
Srow
B Aas
MAKE
Make
Take
SW S
FIFT

Game

S FARLY HOURS
THAT'S THE WORST
THAT'S THE TiME
I TAKES MY TIME
MY TIME AND
MY HORNS
DEM HORNS
DAT FEELIN' BY DE HORNS
DEM HORNS
"EM OHARD
‘iMoo SOFET
YEM O LOUD AND LOW
YoM
YeEm
YoM
9 M
M
YoM
A HOLD OF DEM HORNS
A HOLD OF MY LIFE
T M
YN
1T OMINE
0T
i T




BUT

NEw

Don'!
Dow'!
SAY
SHOU
LIvE
SiING
v
Don'
TAKE

O =
e

£
E
AC
AC
TRE
IND
HoL o
BuT

AND

O
ARE REACHI NS
TN ER BOLDER NEWER

MOT THINGS

FOR S5TARS

NEW STARS

YOURUSTARS

NEW PEAKS AND VALLEYS

WAYS AND MEANS

LEAPS AND BOUNDS

YOURS

NOT MUINFE
NOT HIS
YOURS
POSSIBILITIES TO BEGCOME YOUu
TO BECOME HOPEFULLY

T LET THEM TELL YOU NOT
T OLET YEM SAY NO
YES
T YES

YES

YES
£5S
T LET THEM THROUGH YOU BACK AT YOU
THE MIRROR
YOU BEAUTY
YOUR LIGHTS
YOU NEGN FULL TILT BO0GIE GLOW
H IN AND FIND YOU
H IN THROUGH AND AROUND
TCH AND SCARCH ALL OVER

1T

LT
LET T FLY
YOU WILL FLY WITH 1T

THINGS

s




10/24 /75

WiING 1T BABY

ARRANGE 1T WELL

SING YOUR SONG

DANCE YOUR DAMGCE

BEST GET GOIN

BUT DON'T LOOK BACK

I BE WINDIN 1T TO
TOO LATE
CAN'T walT
ALREADY GONE
DONE LEFT

YouU DECIDED

MY DECIDED

DONE GONE

GOMNE WHERET

OuTTta SPACE

NO MO BLUE MOONS

OMLY HABVEST MOONS

QUIT CHASIN RABDITS

ONLY STARS

CHASIN MY STARS

STARS PLAYIN NEW MELODIE

DIFFERENT S
NEW GAMES

TIME FOR CHANGES

CaN YOU STOP MET

FLease

ot owHo's coT Mo

[''M GETTIN MINE

GETTIN 1T NOW

BE DOIN ALRIGHT

S
ONGS




TIRED OF HARANGUES
OF TIRED PHILOSOPHERS AND #OR
TieeD ROLLS OF RUBBER
POLYESTER STEEL
TIRED BELTS OF BLACK AND BLUE
ATTIRED QUITE SMARTLY IN ROLLS ARND
ROBES OF BLAGK AND BLUE
ATTIRED IN THINGS
Treep OoF THINGS

THIES THAT TIRED WHEELS OF STEEL
BLUE STEEL

TIRED CF TI1ES THAT TIRE
TirEgn ATTIREY
ATTIRE TIRES
MEMORIES DO THEY TIRET
MEMORIES DO THIRE AND WEAR THIN
AS THE ROOLS AND ROBES THAT ATTIRE US
Agatn?
Time?
JUST FADE T0 DISAPPEAR
TO UNRAVEL
TO LEAVE US ATTIRED IN NOTHING
HUT NOT TO TIRED TO TRY AGAIN




10/2/75

ARE THEY KEPPIN'T
you HorpPin'
AND DROPPIN'
AND SAYIN'
No pon'T sToPPiN]
ARE YOU BREZZIN'
AND BEIN'
AND HaVIN'
GooD TiMiN'
ARE WE ONE IN
AMD FunnNEn'
AND LEARNIN'

TO LOVE TOGETHER/APART




ARTIST COMMENT 5/ N7 /T

SN

ART

START

WART
DART/NART/SART/CART

RAT

TAT=TAT
FAT—=FAT

AT=AT

NAT=MAT
SCAT~SCAT
SCAT=CAT=WAT
TAT

TAR

WHAR

NAR/BAR
WHAR=BAR=NAR=F AR
LAR/SCAR

CARY

TARTY

CARTER

CARTER TUCKER
TUCKER FAROUAR
FAR QUAR TAR
FOR A QUARTERT




LYNDA POEM

LYNDA,
SONG WORD

SMILE WORDG
LOVER WORD

HOPE=TO=BE~FRIEND WORD,

SOFT WORD
HELP WORD
FEEL WORD
RE WORD.
LADY WORD
WOMAN WORD.
LYNDA,

LOVE WORD.,

%5/ /70




Love FPoem For Love THAT MeEveErR HAPPENED

A LADY'S COMING TO TOWN.
SOMEWHERE 3

{ CAN FEEL HER PRESCENCE
THERE'S A LADY COMING SOMEWHERE
AND 1'M WAITING

WATTING

WAITING FOR HER LOVE.

Trove,

WITH NO ENTANGLEMENTS.' (7)

THAT'S WHAT SHE SAID

(1IN OTHER WORDS SHE JUST WANTED TO SCREW)
I WAS A BIT SLOV

I DIDN'T CATCH ON,

AT LEAST NOT RIGHT AWAY

{T NEVER OCCURRED TO ME THAT
FUCKING/MAKING LOVE

WERE SYNONOMOUS

WE MADE LOVE

YOU THOUGHT 1T SCREWING

THE WARMTH WE FELT WAS OUR LOVE

NOT THE HEAT OF BODIES

1T WAS THE "ENTANGLEMENTS" OF
TRUST/COMMITTMENT/RESPONSIBILITY

IF YoUu DIDN'T MEAN 1T

YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO LIE

YOU DIDN'T NEED TO STEAL WHAT WAS GIVEN

BUT A LADY'S COMING TO TOWN
AND t CAN FEEL HER PRESCENCE
THE PRESCENCE OF HER LOVE




DIE

DID You PrE/EYE/FLY?
NO
wHy/oye/my/T1E7
RED

READ

READY

FRED

FRED

FREDDY

FRED WILLIS
WILLIS

WiLL US

BILL US

FiLL Us

TWO PLEASE,
OVER EASY

WHATY

THE PIE, MAN




Love Poem 2 D/ 20/

DAKOTA LADY
SEXY LADY
BEAUTIFUL LADY
LADY OF SMILES
DANGES
RHY Tei4/
MOVEMENTS
MOVEMENTS OF SUNS/MOON! /PLANETS
OF LIFE
OUR STRENGTH LIES IN OUR DOING
OUR LOYE LIES IN OUR BEING




OPEN

TOUCH
pon'
can'
WON'

TRUST
now
CAN
WON

¥
§
£

LOVE
ponN"
CAN
WO N
OPEN
DON'
cAaNn'
WO N
OPEN
OPENT
I powntT
I ocant'T
[ won'T

T
T
T

2/1/ 7"

TOUCH
TOUCH
TOUCH

TRUST
TRUST
TRUST

LOVE
LOVE
LOVE

OPEN
OPEN
OPEN




LEAVE ME LOVE

LEAVE ME

RETURN ME TO THE CALM PRESCENCE COF MY YOUTH
LEAVE ME LOVE

LEAVE ME

RETURN ME TO MY I GNORANCE.




MONDAY MORNING/AFTERNOON
IN BETWEEN,
IN JUNE .
NO, NOT JUNE
JANUARY ,
JANUARY AFTERNOON
SUNSHINE
BLUE ROOMS
WALLS

FEELINGS
A FEELINGeooosses
UNINTELLIGIBLE MEMORIES
FADING/FALLING
SHIFTING/SIFTING
SEFTING TOosoascsooosnoo
SHIFTING TOO
















Dialogue Two 12/17/73

"eval red kid" (a pronouncement)
HHuh?H
"You know, the one down the block."
(defiant) '"No, I don't know. You'll have to explain yourself."
U1 don't."
"I don't what?"
"I don't explain. You'll £¥ have to ask her about that.! (thumb
gesturing over the shoulder to asnother curious artifact
fHer?!
"Yes, her."
Mell, it doesn't look like a her to me."
"Well, you just simply haven't been close enough."
HOh.H
"Jelleeeoosoesseel'Mm waiting,"
"Waiting for what?" (impafiently)
"For you to take a better look." (slight rise of anger)
"Oh M (walking over and inspecting the artifact)
"] guess you're right; it does look somewhat like her.'
"No, not look.... Be., It bees something like her,
It moves, but it doesn't
It loves/lives
crys/sighs
buys/trys
It cuts,; yes, it cuts quite well.
himmmmme « o o o s o scuts toowell."
Feeling the sharp rough edge
caressing; pickings;
LEXVIAE/ fleking like a dby scab.
falling only to not fall
not..ess..n0t to be,
but to is‘to am.
to say
but not saye.
returning but not returning to the same/unsame edge
a dry scab
only to be picked and reopened
(memories)
fyes," he said, "it is quite a bit like her."







mugt waib,
not to be called.
the call will eall,
are you calling?
the line's

don't call

calling ce~1ling
ca=-alling
ca=all-ling

can you call?

call me please.

buey.




]

<O




Tur Reanen

FERSONALS:
WANTED SOMEBODY
WANMTED SOMEBODY
WANTED SOMEBODY

WANTED SOMEBODY

TO

Mf
-
o




HAS DISAPPOINTMENT INM LOVE
TURNED TO DISAPPOINTMENT I N
D0 YOuU KNOW WHAT YOU BELIEVE
D0 YoU KNOW WHAT T0 BELIEVE
CELIEVE LIFE RESIDES IN YOU
BELIEVE N LIFE

DELIFVE 1M YOU

(.

tFE










4

tuesda

v alternoon

and 1'm still feeling the effects of monday nighte

it could have been any

they!r

N

e all reruns Ifrom the same dusty newsreel

(fourteenth,muybe).
a painting finished today,

WaT

a hlin

troane?

survive

to be

-
Ca

fried

C

jap

darlkie

and i'm stil

1

was it

woms 7

or a g

no it
a dami
but he
he die

he wal

chilng/asking

dman what he hears

white? miles?

/selling ass to survive,.
e

rozacted 1n somebody backyard barbscue,

ing 11 do, long cs you can buy 1t cheap.

.
3 again

here at reeds fine college

you, jan@c

randad who morked an 86th birthdey?
was me '

en who 3idnt cry

died before 1 was born,

w polite pleas of two fagiots humping in the next room,

d the day he listened to some broad talk aboltbt fdlk dancings
he ran then,
but gomebody told him that o meter per second was

ted

bt ghe didnt come,

speed,




tvuegday night
stariug
through seven vertical windows,

drinking orance juice,

o
[oe]

tryines to cay something,

el

ooching 1it,.
warping misty sunrises and sundowns,
weaving jumbled natterns

reds/blnes/preens,

Tights Trom across the wiver
forming giont steem ships

be!ching, burning

N
1

and in ceneral just heing pleasant.

eleven is pushing towards twelve,

erraticly,
flip-flopning

a bit llke me




szrandad,

i rewmember your plcture in the paper

or at least in my mama's scrapbook.

kneeling

towards the back

glistening/sweating

pearls

that drizrzled down your neck,

a lion drapned on velvet,

but your velveb was 2 towel marked "arlington hotel, hot
and even the soap in your hand did't seem out of place,
there were lots of other folks there too

stand/shuffling

girin/shuffiing

the one in the center i always thought was ted willlems.

he was laughing s they wrapped him in your robes.

yesterday

you bturned 86

i remembered that photo

today

mamna told me that it wasn't ted williams
but somebhody called nellie fox,

i didn't care.

sprin

%)

ark’




forest flower

a lewn

gathering dog shit
people

roaches

and soggy coke flavored words,

anenic chickweed sprinkled with pubic dandelions

and sodacracker forms;

but today the mowers came and close cropped even that to an
almost uniform army green,

lloydngé andewgcaked/plasterei,

reached/clung to an uvnwashed sky.

notes that cracked/stiffened

then fell,

ningling with the hushed narrative of footsteps scuffing

along concrete,

silence

broken only by the random/aimless but repetitive coke machines,

£

as 1f someone was squeezing a trigger over
and over

click)

and over

click,
and over.,




