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Shane, if she weren’t a dimwit,

you’d bring Elvia the juice

of the box of your pet.

But instead you love a cauliflower

warted slut and you blush to own it.

That the nights are not spent in a chair,
reading brilliance, in the air, proves the bed, crying
Assyrian darning and the fragrance

of lilies. The pillows, on the floor, bent,

beef of the bed being rent,

or near it, in two.

There’s no use saying nothing.

You wouldn’t market those fucked-out flanks
if you weren’t just as stupid.

So what’s up? Is it good

orill orill? Oh that? It’s the jet | rented

to write the verse of your love

in cumulus.
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“He felt that it was a special day, with the devil
about.

Suddenly he ran into a marble pillar with his head.”
His hair was smeared with blood, or jam.

There was almost no way for me to find him, but he
was there.

| was in Mexico, then Guatemala.

| had salvaged fruit from the trunk of the car.
Saliva leaked onto his chin, his neck, he kneeled.

| spoke to myself in clipped verses.

Air streamed through the broken window.

| complained, thinking he couldn’t hear me.

Then it was the desert. | don’t know where it was.
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Chest bump, stud

you caught the flowers

in spite of the shellfish

induced slowness and irritation,

your disease, on this day of disabled
cheapskates complaining of their present,
communal, the Great Firewall

of China and the price of Light of Liberty.
No, it wasn’t rice but confetti, made up

of phone statements, unpaid, thrown, and ate
a buffet off smashed plates.

Didn’t you notice? Now that you‘ve won,
where‘s your prize? Wasn‘t she invited?
Or is it that very freedom

that you‘ve won?
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The architecture journalists were excited

to receive photos from the architect—

“now, here’s a building with two staircases!”
The journalists didn’t own a shed, and they
didn’t have any tools, just wrappers, and dog
silhouettes, they would hum—

“twin white staircases... with dark

dogs,” which the architects had

built into the design, twisting their

necks around to look into the camera

on the third and fourth steps
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How great, you were

born eight

miles from the many-winged

mansion with a single staircase

that leads nowhere

makes chutney of the stuff

behind your face! To the problem,
getting nearer, | obliterated

your plate of pilaf with an inbound pass
shaped like the parabola of clothes

on a clothesline, that is,

succumbing to pressures not

from within. I’'m sorry, it was a sort of magnetism
that implants carry—can you blame me
for opening the wrong

door?
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The spine was a little dented

but my offense still had its temper
tantrum in the face

of sloth. To be less like algae

was one pillow

pressing, leaking like yellow

from the drum’s sepsis, to dry

erase split lip kisses

was another after helicopter

search lights hovered

over the unfortunate, becoming louder.
Nameless, you named it: fuckwit,

you’re going to get everyone

sick sharing the etymology of corn

with your dick. If you hadn’t

made me | wouldn’t have gone past the last
five digits, challenging your definition

of necessary and sufficient. In the end,
every phone call was a scratch

card and behind every number was a color

14
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In light of our findings

things began to look different

more like The Hunger Games
lottery pills accompanied water
roofies accompanied laughter
sunscreen was slathered over banter
everyone was smashed

in a new pool with a swimming roof
murder was nullified

riots were boring

crotchless Kendolls snuck

out of the dorm rooms

in a nervous swarm

the king on the hill looked

up instead of down on us

towards a monitor

ergonomically positioned

to alleviate neck strain

the sun was raw

we were half-baked

no one used the word crisis

except referring to overdue

waxing or waning enthusiasm

we were stubbled

our toes were stubbed

our faces were stubbed out
our legs were stumps

our torsos were stumps

our faces were stumped

our bodies stumbled out of
the pool with our biceps gigwling
hauling a heat wave of m1n power
onto the rolling lawn

it was hot
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Wilk
In light of
The architecture
He felt

Anderson
Shane if
Chest bump
How great
The spine
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