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Synthetic

and

Structured Poems


       Portrait of lizards as nuances

                (So let us loiter)

On the road, under the bridge, over the edge

        or at the crossroads

Slow dreams whistle their own replications

Tuned to the dirty looks of dark sunglasses

Your soul rolling about in the mud

Begging to give away a cigarette

Until your fist hurts

And silence burps into your face

Slip into the gentle generation gaps

To renovate your aging fantasy

And hope it solves itself

You can get a hard-on from frustration

These are the days of eat me signs

Drink some more is around the corner

And the wry smile of decadence is intoxicating

Naked, Duchamp and Cage are holding hands

        on top of a slaughter-house

That building will make a beautiful ruin

Flabbergasted by juggernauts

Banal gnarls make lame refreshments

So switch on the vacuum-cleaner and enjoy the buzz

Set the defaults before a treadwheel is assigned

And here's a proof by intimidation:

No, you cannot. It has to be cleaned first.

That's alright, I can really appreciate that,

That's alright, I can really appreciate that,

Press the infinite-loop button ...

Things are either inhaled or reasonable at best

Didn't you like her colored hair?

Enticed by the hope for fatalism

Seduced by the winks of misanthropy

Let us pretend to be strangers next time.

7

                Supine Zone (have of Fidos)

                       
 (excerpt)

        ...

        The appeal appalls.

        Enough of waiting naively in front of

        Bulletin boards.

        Fearless expectations, retreat to

        The mournful heroine era!

        Handcuffs dangle delicately,

        This geisha is only on parole.

        The leash of her Canaan flows with

        Milk and blood,

        And the metal bits, towering high,

        Penetrate the cloud with a sigh,

        Rain starts falling behind the curtain

        While resurrections multiply.

        And as a pious elongation of the pathetic play,

        Holy earache, marching freely,

        Lubricates the unsound mind.

        Coupling with void, dark and eerie,

        Cheerful vice breeds its own kind.

        Unaware, in the supine zone,

        Poodles pee proudly.

8

Double Poem

                       
all after         
 

doubt

      
 want not might         

     I do not can say

      
 I which change circumstances  
     what you know I could only

      
 the unless not will I             
     if you were not doing

      
 therefore what from me stops  
     what stops me

                                          


     from what therefore I will not

       
 what doing not were you 

       
 if only could I know you 
          
     unless the circumstances change

      
 what say can not do I             
     which I might not want

      
 doubt                             

     after all

9

     
  taste

I use a microscope for a dumbbell

he likes the sugar salty in his coffee

and some favor the introduction of masculine-neutral gender 

into french grammar

with great abandon

tomorrow it will be one day ago that I had my last one

private histories crowd yellow corridors

the bright eyes of sewage rats

sleep came in the disguise of oversleep

she had a predilection for predicaments, if she weren't one actually

give me sugar vitamins, give me fat vitamins

tales of anarchy

the employer employs the employee

you can't fool me, dubious skepticism

we want to be loners and want to have like-minded friends

want to write neo-complex morality plays

we want cigarette-flavored ice-cream

and rats for pets

and the cars of VIPs to be hijacked

call it friendship, call it quits, call it what you like

10

         I almost fooled me

    average    beyond      comely

    choker     dampen      eventide

    fulsome    grope       heresy

    involute   juncture    kit

    lopsided   midair      neatness

    oblong     ponder      quagmire   

    refine     surrogate   sheep

    trend      thorough    utter

    vicious    wetnurse    yield

        can't put my finger on it

 never ideal great books value later level rates along

 apply dream which sense which lends daily taken world

 begun right norms would thing might cared their feels

 apply might argue cared their roots ethic which avoid

 think feels seems queer early lacks build think value

 human think being alive plane being being alive myths

 which allow great those speak lives myths clues loses

 power human cruel being wrote shits shape sense today

 could cause which ideal wrote loses empty shell myths

 terms which could never again dream which power white

 might truth among which which never human delve realm

 power prose flaws crude truth wrong gives error warns

 order earth right wrong order these point depth myths

 which exist human level which makes human which myths

 warns today human older inner where sorry

11

people always active spirit wonder junior plague forgot 

action futile matter ironic spirit active vision system 

people living social forces nature itself rather should 

person brings parent caring parent family acting social 

parent should parent parent spirit action rather social 

thinks extent should itself writes purely within argues 

coming values demand flawed nature unjust cannot argued 

always strong author phrase broken writes drying surely 

cannot single vision entire social single vision single 

vision energy single vision stupor single vision levels 

beyond broken became points purely devoid turned modern 

before course nature assert itself wisdom native native 

longer potent accept modern modern itself should values 

within humans attain itself answer things writes should 

should spirit change giving spirit

manhood conquer century percent percent believe onwards 

without purpose broadly defined meaning gradual potency 

extreme western society dictate example require elderly 

elderly outside context however general parents wrongly 

choices decline intense thought writing anybody feeling 

derived shallow meaning survive society freedom freedom 

freedom meaning freedom seeking reality rapture writers 

survive eternal provide partial because contain without 

process however because because because purpose derived 

largely sources imagery decline pretend reasons gradual 

growing complex meaning renewal without renewal meaning 

becomes success defined against meaning succeed perhaps 

because against blaming failure reveals context natural 

society reduced discuss product without however thinker 

believe stories stories replete meaning purpose dictate 

already another fulfill affords similar student provide 

12

one summer

between two layers of rayon the summer is cool, cool

between jobs life is sweet

social umbilical cord hangs around our necks

a sheep is a sheep is a sheep is you

on the way to work

crossing streets; through overpasses; through underpasses

we follow each other

or the other way round

like so many bodiless contours of orphans

eat the iron pig, drink the iron wine,

trust some eclectic vision to pepper your days:

lodestone, air-liquor

matrix of five birches

parliaments and marbles

green grapes in innocent laps

stainless body jewelry

so many bouncing forms for the eyes to follow

so much life for the true prospector's mind

thus the two sides, or if you add it up

the moral's unsealed:

nothing's revealed
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peacock and hogs

among stray currents and wandering brooks

should you to see

tedium trivial deluxe

of the color of that black brew, espresso

my only rodents

waylayed cheers resonate in the distance

the agony of ecstasy dying slowly

and in serial format, produced for tv-audiences

burning phosphorus quickens the nose

peacock and hogs

i hereby certify

but whether to credit or temper

while the very camel thersites picks black currants

i dabble in creative abuse 

diatonic syndicate

light-purple monochrome

segregation caters to our sedentary needs

any such

truffle and thrush

thrush and truffle

peasants nibble

the white of fermenting curds

thrice-hot

haystack vision descends on us

in a haze of new diminished thirds

some sit and sing

of bricks and sea and splinters and ham

14

home

the refreshing choice!

come for the view – stay for the lifestyle!

close to everything!

where the beach is within reach!

paradise in progress!

when nothing short of best will do!

a dream realized!

follow the path to easy living!

enjoy the good life!

don’t just move – move up!

treat yourself to more!

the sky is the limit!

a step above the rest!

the perfect combination!

value you can live with!

where quality and value meet!

when all you want is everything!

close to everything but nothing comes close!

as you’ve always wanted!

take a 52 week vacation!

have a new outlook!

we’ll give you your money’s worth!

it’s the extras that make the difference!

the pinnacle of fine living!

discover a lifestyle!

a lifestyle beyond your expectations!

have it all …!

service and satisfaction guaranteed!

a view from the top!

comfort you desire at a price you can afford!

beyond imagination … within reach!

a stroke of excellence!

we’re here for you!

luxury is the difference!

the peak of perfection!

FULFILL YOUR FANTASY – BUY OUR VISION!

buy your home today!
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subcontinental complimentary

more beautiful than true

i hear footsteps on the horizon

sunglad we lie

on the edges of fierce elysium

few things more glorious than man asleep

looking at the world from a cave behind a waterfall

from behind the pearly veil of water dripping from my brows

the more my unrest

zero could be our tonic opera

in the cosmic cryonics of the spirit

is that blood, fat, or fire?

the amenities mesmerize

sometimes the air feels chilled in my lungs

like good moselle

is this blood, fire, or mine?

how advanced is man!

in its unlimited relocations

in the metabolic forest of philosophies

a sungod fluff of hair

it burns affirmative and unsubtle
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social mixer
out to lunch

on the wrong side of the road

to put the cap on

to let the cat out

and mired in banal intercourses of the mind

idiot wind

scratches my side

conditioned in consumer desordre

jazzy yellow stains

dry whore

boredomwise

it's coffee in my lungs

mad & madder

cold chlorine, claude lorrain

back soon
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more almost, more ever

       a.k.a.

give me applications

more almost, more ever

how do you plead?

the more the merrier

give me roommates!

i'm having second thoughts

give me dreams!

let me sleep on it

give me a poem!

i could do with one

give me sex!

back to square one

give me a bath!

it takes all sorts

give me a pension number!

suit yourself

give me credit!

rather you than me

give me students!

now you’re talking

give me bars!

this won't hurt a bit

18



Poems To Be Intoned



                        to be intoned

                      postconcrete since              

                               on stahanov             

         we knaur in our in suspensition         

                        shall cohesion          

       have you to wade in ebbing galvan               

                                   unchant         

                 aleator implodes at one         

                 anise caisson melting           

     through the preflux musion

                          of milky smell          

                                happen          

                   theirs bitumen trudge           

                            as to aorta is          

                           contagious me           

          trite while nettle-in-phenol            

         limp tish and did but nescience         

                             the ultramole           

                   espesh than composure           

        sprinkled with antiseptic zest          

        mescal icicle punctures sex peel                

                    hereby patient skeptic          

                                peculiar                

                    either might jerks              

21

                Once More

        around

        nymphs sharpen their pins

        immobile in their G-string straightjackets

        hold

        coherence incises

        witness winks and tolerates the sympathy

        nipple and rosebud

        aesthetic fainting

        to refuse to interpret

        gaping stringiness

        pound

        glides deeper with its weight

        skinned gene montage

        easel cracks

        knave caresses

        just wait some more for the continuity girl

        mistletoe and pearl

        blend to soothe the euphemism

        gleaming hew

        monochrome touches the private gear

        once more

22

orthopathy
head

bereft of plea

jasmine storm meanders

and muzzles harden

I bite my amber

oust the scale thing

futile groove they eyes enact

just the usual niche

a genial yak yoke

unregister

or cowlips rinse your nighty

hone bruised spleen

recursive

then penal hyphen

vacant training to flood friction

I am are you

from latex she'd

23

shagreen
quite was

to disinsinuate

with ether coating

a spontaneous squat scan

not ungainly

white plasma hoses

flex their elated surfeit

toxic asunder

I gloss my smelling-salts

silicon prude

in so-reputed bias grove

hence off

of tenuous needs

pro-articulate

and on the mend

they linger

immune worthy

24

seducer
pull

saturates listlessly

so barrack nights

balsa blue

available to disresist

air of

like sultry clearing

like drizzle hesitating above a lake

hormones bend 

in cinnamon fog

overzenned

ruins in reverse 

fuel

stone of milk

fists of love

clammy all thrive cotton vain

self-eviction guaranteed

25

tu is boring 

pretty armed

welcome fucking already

have you ever slept in your dream and then when you wake up 

you are still asleep

alga and cacti

well-adjusted

here hole

if i didn't mind

sprinklers left on in the rainy night

st tank st

in their own terms

affluent survey therapy margin

tangentially

change me

service science

zone-white sale

plumbing numbers limited

train seal, duck shape

the more i believe it 

with the less belief

emergency music

sand or snow

26

can I some display

steal over brick

must be of his mind 

continuum (per)fuse 

fondling to unsense 

esoteric to illustrate two eyes asparkle 

i owe and i’m owed 

and it would be great to conjugate it further

many may

issue manual issue

manual issue manual

gentle mess opens itself 

wrapped in delay patch texture

until pre-induction ago 

adjustable wishes and their harmonic cosets 

resonate but to seek anxiety 

the insufficiency of their uncertainties (and vice versa)

27

stroke

sports some sue and tease

the kin was moonmore

dense from

intensely inactive

lay looks seemed eagerly reasonable

in pink dots black

unpark your her

vetoed and laid shelter to

the licit blushes

in common

within where glue teems

rien

coils drone a rite

over mounting grantedness

virus hearts enrich

sheer range

28

    somehow

sparse saturation

soft aspects of elbow and sole

principles orbit

in partisan parallels

legal pattern graces us

to obtain those glacial goods

    exclusive

i long to the rear realm of facial expressions

emerald green eyes

with a tinge of system

solemnly radiate

cathartic uniformity

acid disown

    utterly, merely, and entirely

silos and salaries

panic contorts itself into wax

mild sun rains

protean nausea

with standard sublimation

pilot symptoms misamount quietly

    comorbid

or insufficient failure to thrive

the sound of organ

the smell of lilac

in lush cascade quarantine

nun tan

prospects malinger

    elseone
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polite logic leaps

greendeep

a coed ambiance grid

here there speaks of span

to tend

domain hours assert themselves

in opal tenure

unclamped

slacking seizure etude

pools

itself

over the grove of catatonic aerials

expire for a subtropical siberia

atonal standard

firmly long

out of wantingness

waiting to get diet tipsy

everybody is railwayman with everybody else

condition me

mutual value method

each set

mold on chalk

reality rate poses

herbal scope

we emit urge to muscle spare dignity

all her novel features

urban or lateral

cast of sects and birches

like among

the designated ocean seance period

tinker your combat 

if only to construct elite temptation

from white rat to mud cells

it’s auxiliary ionazition

in unwinding gin glade

net

or cunt trust

like all the some

system pacific

just remember to forget


Voluntary 

and

Drift Poems




words

I crave no sense to lace my words

      and no foresight need dwell in them

thus echo nature's own absurds 

           to idle grace they should be alien

but let them race like roaming herds

          rose-flame-fuel

the thought of you

                        descends on me

                                                 like afternoon nap

in the cool green breeze

                        the thought of you

                                                  a rose-flame-fuel

                        it burns with red delight

                                                 the thought of you

33

Amici, Diem Perdidi

In the shadow of the night,

In this deadened lonely fight,

Silence trickles from the walls,

And weary mongrels bark their calls.

But look, there in the damp twilight,

It's not unlike a labour ward sight,

Hidden creatures crave existence,

New thoughts want to break the old fence.

Through the window's unlarge frame

Steals through sound, scent and fame

Of five billion's sweat and respiration,

And these terms' lusty consummation.

Men and women, want to live all,

The past drives us and prospects cajole,

Deformed instincts whip us on

Through life's bridges, just for fun.

But the dawn cuts through all this,

And when the new sun brings new hardships

I shall be quite ready to say:

My good friends, I've wasted a day.

34

Where?

A wall’s in front of me, and I’m behind it

And gloating gleams quietly in between

Prickly pebbles slow my immobility on the river-bank

A naked little girl pees into the shallow water 

Tourists in the sun, drunkards in the shade,

Only the public transportation comforts me

Where teenagers spread their sweaty thighs


behind the panting muzzles of their dogs

The wall’s behind me, and I’m behind it


Red or rather
an.


over version

already almost


idyllic stagnation fading

were ever war


cryptic craving

for.


some but same

35

flight

under i over

shallow wine crossing

a parakeet lost interest in talking

next to among

rock against rock

thinks not of roasting the duck

while aneither

dust book may burn

her raven will not return

even one ever

ever one even

suspended in air

seagulls so fair

36

song

trying to should is at make

well me just off and about

say that I

feel of my

reasons luck easy enough

story but at least again

these are some lost of its eyes

most goes but

on level

they more turns surprised and like

can this than chekhov himself

that is by time wasn’t silence

keep thinking

that really

heroes of comment on rate

37

revision is timely

this client, that host

someone whose temples gestate under coldsweat

revision of approach

tickles him

and where from the pressure?

we stand in front of

undifferentiated

monochrome colorfields

like persuasive

little nuclear families

little did he know

the questions

that stick to your skin and leave

the bittersweet taste of sperm

in your mouth

for future reference

we'll insinuate

that

life is bombastic

and gently place it into the strobe light

phlegmatic 

darkness germinates in the corner of his room 

with amphibian rhythm

aspirations un-

glamorously squat in his head

lost in the supple

flow chart for superlatives

we appropriate

the color and texture of curry

but have a glass of plain warm water first

well, adults do these sort of things
38

juniper glory

juniper glory

ever so clear

yet

how difficult it is to want something

i feel the enzymes move inside me with misease

how do i aspire?

grape-fat drips onto my lips from somewhere

my esophagus gives off timid convulsions

visions of ravens sucking on a greasy chin

my body contains me

like buckets hold water heavy with dissolved wax

i don't know how and what to want

my tongue runs over the smooth surface 

of someone's white teeth

soft flesh against hard enamel

my own they are

yet

cold air stands in the room motionless

only juniper glory grows

spreading like a rambler rose

black boom love box

the parquet stares back at you

and i only write by default

out of over

a number to contemplate

too much of a strain to aspire

berries and nosegays pour forth

in a nocturnal cascade

i'm still searching for my label

39

        love is winter in the sahara

        a painful relief from the heat

        and excitement of the everyday

        enthusiasm is like a commercial

        an orgasm

        chilling to the bone

        couples think they are birds

        dark crows 

        sweating in the sun

        spring arrived in a single hour

        the animal is awake in me

        eager for green and females,

                and trees to climb

40

aqua luna

moon water

runs, meanders, fast like quicksilver

slow like transparent glue

moon water

cool as mirror, cool as chrome

thus to bask in purple & green remedy

thin strips of pickled ginger

extra hot wasabi paste

moon dust floating

settles on the skin, powders the face

eucalyptus and pine

faint neon-blue scent spreads

and the moon water

meanders

crafty resin of the night

41

incidentally

incidentally,

it is also known

that decade derives from decadence

incidentally,

one can also observe how

reality eventuates itself into our lives

rimbaud in africa

theory of everything

commercials for funeral homes

behind municipal doors

crossdressing experts discuss

the advantages of buddhist economics

incidentally,

some believe in the power of topology

i'm one of them

yonder one friend to another talks

here tendon-brained mickey mouse stalks

non-practicing aristocrats

incidentally,

we are immortal

so far

42



Etudes







city of new darkness

(betrayal, for dr hülsenbeck)

all yellow

fat curves of bile

social double-chin tremors symbolic

pimps and pimples

auction and leukemia

city of new darkness

flooded in urine-yellow light

foreground: beggars

forehead: varicose

darger and wolfli hold hands in the ballroom



(George Grosz: Berlin Streetscene – 1930)

simple dishonesty

simple colors,

red blue yellow,

and so dishonest - 

red-blue-yellow,

like man-woman

their cartoon faces set

on different directions,

only the speed

unsimplified



(Roy Lichtenstein: In the Car – 1963)
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 truth progression

one equals one

two equals one plus one

three equals one plus one plus one

four equals one plus one plus one plus one

five equals one plus one plus one plus one plus one

six equals one plus one plus one plus one plus one plus one

seven equals one plus one plus one plus one plus one plus one plus one

eight equals one plus one plus one plus one plus one plus one plus one plus one


(Sol LeWitt: Open Geometric Structure IV, 1990)

entwined by androgynous ivy

through letters or flowers

dreams arrive on green wings

in green garbs, 'mid green leaves

so lost the green eyes

of youth

in reverie

so lost the green hues

in the drapery

(Dante Gabriel Rossetti: The Day-dream – 1880)

46

turquoise glow

it's kind of age to have preserved art.

soft glow gives way

expels from its body the firmly carved details

wrinkles

a tunic with white-bread softness

a countenance probing the depth of the glow

angling the human into focus.

it's kind of art to have preserved age

(Filippino Lippi: Portrait of an Old Man – c1485)

chiaroscuro

nightshades of social classes

workers, artists, industrialists

carefully manufactured contrast effects

work is as glorious from the outside as it is contrived

the smouldering ingot blinds all

gorgeous daughters have to turn their heads away

thus forges the weighty labour of the iron

the gracefulness of realism



(Joseph Wright of Derby: The Forge – 1772)

47


primary

balance-

discipli

ne-order

-universe  rhythms  so

                    in

       o            me

       f            p

                    l

       banished and e

       interspersed r


       (Piet Mondrian: Composition – 1929)

sanctity

red stands for love

blue for its loss

red angels of a burning heart

blue solace seeking

red lips of the beloved

blue-fading with memory

red is the pain

blue the eternal beauty


(Jean Fouquet: Virgin and Child – 1450)

48

      
Eternity

Wind-stopped movements fly still in time,

Joyous Hope and ruddy-faced Love

Shake scatter about their vigour and love,

The feathers are torn from the wings of Time.

Like a wound-up spring, so tense, so fresh,

They gesture with abandon and ease

And warm colours solidify the ease,

To keep eternal optimism fresh.

(Simon Vouet: Time Overcome by Hope, Love and Beauty – 1627)

        morning's gossamer

frostbite in the italian sun

soft mirror for a pillow

gossamer on the trees

butterflies for flowers on the riverbank

the sky holds

the secret

to so fragile an atmosphere at daybreak.

and the painter

(Jean-Baptiste-Camille Corot: Ville d’Avray – c1867)

49

shadow-box

frugal relevance

partial wiremesh

yellow-ed stamps

and old articles handmade
the whiteness of nostalgy
a missing parrot pervades

         the closed world

         ornamental dream

         relevance frugal



(Joseph Cornell: Untitled – c1950)

nocturne verde

love me, sickly beauty,

green sky

you fluffy scream in the night

riding on the pale shadow of moonshine

many a mast elegantly pierces your haze

rising from the ill-defined surface of your oily river

dark stranger, you do

and appeal

to the stranger amoral senses of man

(Atkinson Grimshaw: Nightfall down the Thames – 1880)

50

composition

composition

composition

composition       

composition      

composition       

composition       

composition       

composition       

composition

composition

(Donald Judd: Untitled – 1993)

open embrace

cavalcade

over flatly flaming floor

primary emotions wash over

thus the multiples

in clear fog

the whole runny spectrum

a toe a stocking a tie,

an embrace

to endorse



(Allen Jones: Man Woman – 1963)

51




Chemical

and

Rambler Poems




democracyland

blissful democracyland

you are so unfairly beset by numbers

experts' numbers,

the numbers of expedience,

numbers subject to proportions and imperatives

subject to the distribution of concerns and contracts

democracyland

your streets are paved with futility bills, designer marxists, 

and decorative sales assistants

to sell, pay for, and explain your worth

we are your citizens, democracyland, if only for tax purposes

we are enterprizing animals

and we are constantly subject to expedience

we eat to the beat

eat our greasy greyberries

and also nurture our Kalvin Clein ambitions on the same diet

can't be too particular

with so many of our nights filled with boring dreams

it's unbecoming in you, democracyland
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A game of tag

An ivy twines, climbs up the tree

And my eyes follow the ivy


They chase each other playfully


assorted two-liners

like tiny flowers, so grows my anguish,

fragile white petals in a sea of green

the cold light of welding sparks,

my spirit rises with the cool scent of ozone

mismatch surfaces lazily

like puddles in autumn drizzle

i'm searching for you,

where are you lovely disincentives?

sunbeams reflected on a blue bottle,

there flickers my mood
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slow sleep

drifts on like camouflage

knee-deep in dewy moss

such diverse personalities seek their

statistical metaphors

i, for one, wouldn't mind

living between the present and the future

with the strangely-angular movements of a butterfly

neurotic cartoon characters

industrial-sized

bathe in the sea of post-auratic life-choices

of the subproletariat

we are each others' ultras and contras

wooden sucker in the mouth

we hurry on slowly

57

drama writes life

meanwhile mediocrity stands alert

waiting for its moment to join,

then thunder

hurls from the sky

thunder of fatal pseudo-problems

our protagonists roam tentatively

with promiscuous incompetence

and incompetent promiscuity

until generous fashion philosophies invade the stage

thus the lines increment

thus we transmute ourselves

on end
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nyc, manhattan

polder? tarmac?

what am i standing on?

fleeting shrink-happy faces around me

they unregister on each others' retina

on their way to somewhere

in this jungle temple of work

i must have pressed the wrong button

and the museums are so big

enough to overwhelm

and the museums are so small

enough to be inconsequential

raving-rambling

pulsing energy everywhere

yet curiously lacking vitality

only the occasional urban debris

and some back alleys augmenting the criminal calendar

beautiful erosion!

you have work to do here
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subjects

the guy was tall, lanky even

he was holding the head of his presumable girlfriend in an iron grip

hissing things to her and occasionally punching her in the belly

all this in a public bus stop

he had three upward-curving lines tattooed on his forehead

starting above his right eyebrow then slightly twisting off in diverging directions

it lent him a sinister enough air

switch off the light in the bathroom

and let

the flickering light of candles

produce finely swaying shadows

reflected in the bathwater of your tub

it will seem

like an ancient and foreign ritual

the patisserie was visibly old

even the shop assistant was old

the wall-paper had lost its color a long time ago

the last redecoration must have been in the early 70s

everything was made of faded plastic

the chairs, the tabletops, the counter

I sat in the corner

and watched the old people come in one after the other

for their saturday coffee and cake

60

Trees

           (excerpts)

Is that a Hun, a Khazar, or a Mongol roaming the steppe?

He rides by a small grove of birches, dreaming of the world, 

The enigma of infinity in his eyes.

…

An old Chinese man climbs the rocky path of the mountain.

As he reaches a small projection he finds there a 

wind-tormented juniper tree.

He sits down to contemplate the art of poetry, painting,


philosophy, and old age.

…

Sunday dinner on a Balkan farm.

The whole family gathers under the mulberry tree 

where a table is set up laden with six courses of heavy food.

Kids run around the table picking up and eating the fallen mulberries.

…

A young painter and a lady are walking in a Parisian park.

He is talking of the pattern on the trunks of plane trees they pass by.

He is falling in love. 

Large walnut tree in the center of the village, between the tavern 


and the church.

Old men smoke pipes in its midday shade while youngsters brave


the maze of its thick branches.

Soon, they will be sitting in its shade.

…
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rationalization

it is just a game of tag

out of wedlock and into redress

atavistic in the safety lane

we sing a catch, we sing a round

and boxing gloves hold a rose

it is just a character piece

so excuse my excuses

we can put more baby powder on it

and levitate in lotus position

and perhaps compromise the cash flow

it is a push and pull composition

let's factor in some superfluous parameters

to demoralize the sanatorium

out of wedlock and into regress

but don't worry, we are singing in canon
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“this world”

“this world is too much with us”

april summer sits in my room,

ceremoniously? unceremoniously?

not worth deciding

in the form of sex-minded, zigzagging flies

and sun-maddened birds

bursting with melodies

“this world is not with us enough”

sunrays change their angle

on the sooty window panes

in a non-economic tradition

mellow hunger meanders

through the air’s hours

absent-minded
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cosmopolitan

from here to alacrity

in the undermilk of life

gödel's is the final word

roaming through streets and contact politics

we collect drift-sentences

and midstream apparitions;

Barbie on extasy, Ken on LSD

gödel on speed

otherwise, jolly pundits shower

our amoebic amnesia

with therapeutic corruption

and commercial common sense

against our limitless faults

gödel practices dry cleaning

and fabricates reality on his garden computer

low-quality lunatics

we are

in our own unconventional comforts

but

somewhat invincible
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unpoem

a blossoming tree-branch above

against the blue of the sky

so calm

so complete

the eyes keep drifting back to it

      
eternity

wind-stopped movements fly still in time

joyous Hope and ruddy-faced Love

shake scatter about their vigour and love

the feather's torn from the wings of Time

like a wound spring, so tense, so fresh

they gesture with abandon and ease

and warm colours solidify the ease

to keep eternal optimism fresh

(Simon Vouet: Time Overcome by Hope, Love and Beauty – 1627)

social mixer
out to lunch

on the wrong side of the road

to put the cap on

to let the cat out

and mired in banal intercourses of the mind

idiot wind

scratches my side

conditioned in consumer desordre

jazzy yellow stains

dry whore

boredomwise

it's coffee in my lungs

mad & madder

cold chlorine, claude lorain

back soon

   
  Yellow-boiling eyes

        Show-time builds up, 

        Spasms flash back and forth

                through yellowish-black eyes.

        Infant murder urine splashes

        Vagina pretender bends lashes

        Growing nails in the coffin

        Skin open fist to wall smashes

        By noise hurdle broken suction

        Will stripper can cow can function

        Distilled brain drip burst skull

        Vomit shy cover mercy flesh seduction

        Mandrake condensation-trail graces

        Airy Venus camouflage laces

        Instinct uglier inflict pain whore

        Shining pink lipstick excrement traces

california straight

          strictly blue

          strictly bright

          strictly straight

a splash from an unmanned diving board

        rigorously deserted

        rigorously modern

        rigorously still

(David Hockney: A Bigger Splash – 1967)
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“this world”

“this world is too much with us”

april summer sits in my room,

ceremoniously? unceremoniously?

not worth deciding

in the form of sex-minded, zigzagging flies

and sun-maddened birds

bursting with melodies

“this world is not with us enough”

sunrays change their angle

on the sooty window panes

in a non-economic tradition

mellow hunger meanders

through the air’s hours

absent-minded

  
celestial

rigid & soft

a distemper not injurious to the soul

rosehip & tigerlily

so cursed with leisurely affliction

cohorts & miscreants

entertain defunct esteem

vinyl & maple

nothing in the vagina for two weeks

volcanic & tentative

echo of utmost residuality

zinc & oats

