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poems by jason stoneking
no demon no no demon no god

I don’t usually like to read. especially not poems. 
too complicated. that’s what i want to remove 
from poetry. what I hope remains is a voice that 
anyone could understand, and a picture that anyone 
could see. I wrote these poems the way I talk. 
I published them so I could talk to more people. 
-j.s.
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TO�CHRIS�BURKE
FOR�SUFFERING�THROUGH�ME



IN�THE�CRAPPER

THAT�S�WHERE�)�F�IND�
ALL�THE�GOOD�ONES
WITHOUT�FAIL��SOMETIMES
BEFORE�)�EVEN�SIT�DOWN�
THEY�RE�WAITING�FOR�ME�
IN�THERE��STORIES��POEMS��
OUTRAGEOUS�ESCAPADES�
STRATEGIES�FOR�WORLD�DOMINATION�
THEY�HIDE�IN�THE�WALLCRACKS�
THE�PIPING��AND�)�SUPPOSE
EVEN�IN�THE�BOWL�ITSELF�
READY�TO�JUMP�OUT�AND
SURROUND�ME�WHEN�)�SIT�
GET�THE�BETTER�OF�ME
WHEN�)�M�VULNERABLE�
AND�)�GET�MOST�OF�THEM
OUT�OF�THERE�ALIVE��RUNNING
THEM�BACK�TO�MY�ROOM
WITH�MY�PANTS�HALFZIPPED
AND�PISS�ON�MY�LEG��ANYWAY�
THAT�S�WHERE�)�F�IND�THEM
BEFORE�YOU�F�IND�THEM�HERE�
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PHOBIAS

)�VE�ALWAYS�BEEN�TERRIF�IED
OF�MOTORCYCLES��WHICH�)�WISH
WERE�NOT�THE�CASE��SINCE�)
LOVE�THEM�SO�MUCH�IN�THEORY�

ONE�NIGHT��KICKED�OUT�OF�SOMEWHERE�
)�WAS�STANDING�AT�A�CROSSROADS
IN�THE�POURING�RAIN��SURROUNDED
BY�FARMLAND��TWENTY�MILES�FROM�TOWN
WEARING�THIN�CLOTHES�AND�PRAYING�

SURE�AS�SHIT��THE�F�IRST�AND�ONLY�
VEHICLE�TO�PASS�WAS�A�NEON�GREEN
KAWASAKI�WITH�A�HOTHEADED�COLLEGE
STUDENT�CROUCHED�OVER�IT��IN�A�BROWN�
LEATHER�JACKET�AND�TIGHT�JEANS�

HE�SEEMED�TO�ARRIVE�FROM�A�SCRIPT
LIKE�A�HERO�IN�THE�IN�THE�NIGHT��AND
IMPATIENTLY�TOLD�ME�TO�GET�ON�
IT�DIDN�T�TAKE�TOO�LONG�TO�F�IGURE
THAT�THIS�WOULD�BE�MY�ONLY�RIDE�

HE�HAD�ONLY�THE�ONE�HELMET��SO
)�PRESSED�MY�FACE�BETWEEN�HIS
SHOULDER�BLADES��TRAPPING�MY�NOTEBOOK
AGAINST�HIM�WITH�MY�CHEST��AND
WRAPPED�MY�ARMS�TIGHTLY�AROUND�HIM�
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THE�BIKE�WAS�LIGHT��AND�)
COULD�FEEL�THE�ROAD�BUMPS�SLIGHTLY
CHANGING�ITS�COURSE�AS�THE�WIND
RIPPED�TEARS�FROM�MY�CLENCHED�EYES
AND�)�GRIPPED�THIS�STRANGE�MAN�

)�M�GOING�TO�DIE��)�M�GOING�TO�FUCKING�DIE
RIGHT�NOW��)�THOUGHT��RIGHT�NOW
)�M�GOING�TO�DIE��AND�THIS�GUY
IS�MY�JESUS��MY�LAST�LOVER��MY
HERO�ON�A�F�INAL�SHINING�HORSE�

HE�KEPT�GOING�FASTER��NO�IDEA
WHAT�THE�MOMENT�WAS�FOR�ME�
PROBABLY�NOT�WITH�TOO�MUCH
TO�LIVE�FOR�HIMSELF��AND�)�COULD�HEAR
THE�RAIN�SMACKING�HIS�FACEMASK�

)�M�GOING�TO�DIE��)�M�GOING�TO�FUCKING�DIE
RIGHT�NOW��RIGHT�HERE��)�KNOW�IT�
AND�AS�)�BEGAN�WRITING�MY�TEARFUL
BENEDICTION�TO�THE�GODS��)�FELT�IT
F�INALLY�SLOWING�DOWN�AT�THE�ROADSIDE�

)�THANKED�HIM�DRAMATICALLY��CHECKING
MYSELF�TO�VERIFY�THAT�)�D�MADE�IT�
AND�STOOD�THERE�WONDERING�AT�ALL�THE�THINGS
)�D�FEARED�AS�MUCH��GREEN�BEANS��VOMITING��
SPIDERS��DENTISTS������A�GIRL�NAMED�HAYLEY���

PART�OF�THE�PARIS�SKYLINE

IN�THAT�APARTMENT��IT�WAS�CLEAR
THAT�ONLY�THE�HOUSECAT�EVER�KNEW
WHAT�THE�HELL�WAS�GOING�ON��EXACTLY�

THE�GIRL�WAS�A�YOUNG�AMERICAN�
MILITANT�POLITICAL��SHAVED�HEAD�
SHE�WAS�A�WRITER��AND�THE�MAN
WAS�AN�OLD�FRENCH��A�BENEFACTOR�

HE�WAS�ALWAYS�AMUSED��IN�A�WAY
NOSTALGIC�FOR�HER�ENERGY��THAT�HE
CONSIDERED�USELESS��AND�SHE�WAS�FORGIVING
OF�HIS�AGE��HIS�MONEY��SHE�HATED�HIM�

)�SHOWED�UP�SOME�NIGHTS��TO�MEDIATE�
TRANSLATE��OR�DRINK�UP�THE�WHISKEY��
MOSTLY�)�WATCHED�THE�CAT�
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RARE�WEATHER�GIRL

SHE�TELLS�ME�SHE�HATES�THE�SPRING
BECAUSE�THE�MELTING�SNOW
JUST�REVEALS�ALL�THE�DOGSHIT��
PEOPLE�LEFT�BEHIND��AND�SHE
CAN�SMELL�IT�ALL�OVER�TOWN
AS�IT�S�THAWING�

THEN�SHE�SAYS�SHE�LIKES�THE�FALL
BECAUSE�AT�LEAST�THE�OTHERS
ARE�WALKING�AROUND�DEPRESSED
AND�THAT�MAKES�HER�FEEL
BETTER�ABOUT�EVERYTHING�

SHE�ASKS�ME�IF�)�UNDERSTAND�
)�HAVE�TO�NOD��)�GUESS
PREFERRING�THE�FALL�MYSELF
KNOWING�SHE�DOESN�T�LIKE�SUMMER
OR�WINTER�EITHER��BUT�SHE
SEEMS�TO�LIKE�ME�

SHE�IS�SO�BEAUTIFUL
WHEN�SHE�S�LAUGHING�AND
SHOWING�HERSELF�)�WORRY
FOR�HER��THAT�THE�AUTUMN
IS�SO�SHORT�HERE�
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GRATUITOUS�LIGHTING

MIDDLE�OF�THE�NIGHT�
ALL�THE�LIGHTS�ARE�STILL�ON
ALL�OVER�THE�CITY��BUT
YOU�KNOW�YOU�CAN�T
CALL�ANYONE�OR�DO�ANYTHING�
CAN�T�CATCH�A�BUS�OR�EVEN
BUY�THE�SHIT�THAT�GETS�SOLD
ALL�DAY�OUT�THERE�
WHY�THE�HELL�ARE�THOSE
DAMN�LIGHTS�ON�ANYWAY��WHO�FOR�
THIS�ONE�IS�NOT�NEW�YORK�
THIS�ONE�IS�IN�EUROPE
AND�)�M�SURE�)�COULDN�T�F�IND
A�SINGLE�PERSON�UNDERNEATH
ANY�OF�THOSE�BRIGHT��VIOLENT
NEON�LAMPS��BUT�)�CAN�SEE�THEM
EACH�FROM�ACROSS�TOWN�
GOD�IT�MAKES�ME�WISH
THAT�JUST�ONCE�
IT�WOULD�ALL�GO�DARK�
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THE�PAINTER�S�DAUGHTER

IN�A�DREAM�)�WAS
VISITED�BY�THE�DAUGHTER�
OF�A�GREAT�PAINTER
WHO�CAME�TO�TELL�ME
THAT�SHE�KNEW�SHE�WAS
AN�ANGEL��BUT�DIDN�T�
KNOW�WHY��SO�)�TRIED�TO
THINK�IF�)�KNEW�OF�SOME�
REASON�)�COULD�TELL�HER�

AFTER�A�FEW�MINUTES��
)�HADN�T�COME�UP�WITH
ANYTHING��AND�SHE�SEEMED
IN�A�HURRY��SO�)�SIMPLY
AGREED�WITH�HER�THAT�
IT�WAS�SO��AND�MADE
MY�APOLOGIES�FOR�NOT
BEING�ABLE�TO�EXPLAIN�

THEN�SHE�DISAPPEARED��GENTLY
INTO�THE�WALL�BEHIND�ONE
OF�HER�FATHER�S�PAINTINGS�
ONE�THAT�)�HAD�ALWAYS
PARTICULARLY�ADMIRED��
AND�)�WOKE�UP�

)�PACED�AROUND�THE�HOUSE
FOR�HOURS�TRYING�TO�DETERMINE
WHY�THIS�SULLEN��IMPATIENTLY
BEAUTIFUL�YOUNG�GIRL�HAD
COME�TO�ASK�ME�SUCH�A�THING
IN�THE�MIDDLE�OF�THE�NIGHT�
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)�FELT�SO�GUILTY�TO�HAVE�NO
ANSWER�FOR�HER��THAT�)
DECIDED�)�WOULD�HAVE�TO
COMPOSE�ONE�IN�THE�MORNING
AND�SEND�IT�OFF�TO�HER�

BUT�THE�DREAM�BEING�OVER�
AND�SHE�BEING�SO�YOUNG��)
F�INALLY�THOUGHT�IT�BEST�
NOT�TO�MENTION�IT��ESPECIALLY

AS�)�AM�NOW�AN�EVEN
GREATER�ADMIRER�OF�HER
FATHER�S�PAINTINGS�

FANTASY��JEALOUSY��
AND�THE�MECHANICS�OF�THE�THING

)�COME�BACK�FROM�THE�SHOWER
AND�SHE�ASKS��DID�YOU�HAVE
A�NICE�TIME���TO�WHICH�)�SAY
�)�GUESS�SO��AND�SHE�DEMANDS
�WHO�DID�YOU�FANTASIZE�ABOUT��
SO�)�THINK�CAREFULLY�FOR�A�MINUTE�
KNOWING�SHE�S�INSECURE�ABOUT
SUCH�THINGS��AND�)�SAY��)�M�NOT
TELLIN�YOU���WHICH�BECOMES
OBVIOUSLY�NOT�THE�RIGHT�THING
TO�SAY��SO�)�TRY�TO�EXPLAIN�HOW
THE�ANSWERS�TO�THOSE�THINGS
JUST�PISS�WOMEN�OFF��THE�WAY
THE�QUESTIONS�PISS�MEN�OFF�
AND�SHE�SAYS�THAT�THIS�IS�
PISSING�HER�OFF��SO�)�SAY��ALRIGHT�
IT�WAS�THAT�BITCH�AT�THE�SPORTS�BAR�
THE�ONE�WHO�WINKED�AT�ME�
AND�SHE�SAYS�PROUDLY�
�THAT�S�WHAT�)�THOUGHT�
WHICH�IS�EXACTLY�WHAT�)�THOUGHT
SHE�WAS�GOING�TO�SAY�
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FOR�POSTERITY

)�TRY�TO�MAKE�IT
AS�OFTEN�AS�)�CAN
TO�THE�SPERM�BANK�
HONESTLY�HOPING�THAT�
IN�THE�FUTURE��THERE
WILL�BE�MORE�KIDS
LIKE�ME��ALTHOUGH
IT�WOULD�BREAK�MY�HEART
TO�HAVE�TO�PUT�THEM
THROUGH�COLLEGE�
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LULLABYE���������
�FOR�CHRIS	

IF�YOU�ARE�EVER�SLEEPING
EASILY��IT�IS�UNFAIR�TO�ME
PAINFULLY�AWAKE�AT�YOUR�SIDE
FRETTING�AND�PINING�FOR�YOUR
BEAUTY�AND�THE�HARD�TRUE�
THINGS�YOU�DON�T�KNOW
ABOUT�IT�YET��BUT�YOU�WILL
IF�)�HAVE�MY�SAY�

)�STRETCH�TO�SURROUND�THESE
THINGS�FOR�YOU��TO�SIMPLIFY
AND�SOFTEN�THEM�FOR�YOU�
AND�)�WINCE�AS�)�LET�THEM
KICK�AND�SCRAPE�AT�THE�INSIDES�
OF�MY�SKULL�FOR�YOU��ONLY
IT�IS�SIMPLY�TOO�MUCH�THAT�ALSO
YOUR�SLEEP�WOULD�BE�SOUND�
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EARLY�TO�BED

EVERYTHING�S�STARTING�TO
SHUT�DOWN�EARLY���THE�BARS�
THE�SUPERMARKETS��MY�BODY
�AT�TWENTYFOUR	��IT�EVEN�SEEMS
THE�LAST�MOVIE�STARTS�EARLIER
THAN�IT�DID�IN�MY�CHILDHOOD�

THE�HORIZON�IS�SLIDING�BACK�ON�ME�
AND�IT�DOES�NO�GOOD�TO�RETREAT�
THERE�S�NOT�MUCH�TO�THE�MORNINGS�
JUST�THE�BLUE�CARS�AND�GREY�CARS
AND�GREEN�MINIVANS�CRAWLING�ALONG
TOWARD�JOBS�AND�SCHOOLS��WITH�DOORS
LOCKED�BY�TIME�

IN�OSLO�THEY�LEAVE�THE�CEMETERY�
OPEN�ALL�NIGHT��BUT�CLOSE�UP
THE����S�AND�THE�RECORD�SHOPS�
)�WONDER�WHERE�THE�KIDS�GO
AND�WHO�THE�KIDS�ARE
AND�WHAT�EVERYONE�S�TALKING�ABOUT
AND�WHO�SET�THE�CLOCKS�BACK�
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LIKE�IT�OR�NOT

)�THINK�THE�KIDS�
LISTEN�TO�RAP�MUSIC�NOW
INSTEAD�OF�READING�BOOKS�
WELL��MORE�POWER�TO��EM�

WHEN�)�WAS�IN�F�IFTH�GRADE
)�WAS�SUPPOSED�TO�READ
TREASURE�ISLAND��AND�MY�TEACHER
REALLY�GOT�ON�ME�ABOUT�IT�

HE�JUMPED�THROUGH�HOOPS
TRYING�TO�CONVINCE�ME
THAT�IT�WAS�A�CLASSIC
WHETHER�)�LIKED�IT�OR�NOT�

HE�EVEN�WENT�SO�FAR�
AS�TO�SAY�THAT�IF�)�DIDN�T
READ�IT��)�WOULD�STILL�HAVE
TO�READ�IT�IN�HIGH�SCHOOL�

BUT�HE�WAS�WRONG�
BECAUSE�)�AVOIDED�THAT�
DAMN�BOOK��MY�WHOLE�LIFE�
PARTIALLY�BY�QUITTING�HIGH�SCHOOL�

AND�NOW�)�WRITE�MY�OWN�
WHICH�AREN�T�CLASSICS��BUT
)�ENJOY�HAVING�THEM�AROUND
AND�)�LIVE�IN�PARIS��FRANCE
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AND�DRINK�WINE�ON�THE�RIVER
AND�GO�TO�THE�SAME�CAFES
AS�HEMINGWAY�AND�F�ITZGERALD
AND�)�VE�LEARNED�TO�SPEAK�FRENCH�

MY�LIFE�IS�A�MODERN�CLASSIC�
)�EVEN�HAVE�A�SMALL�ROOM
WITH�A�STEREO��A�COUPLE�OF
EMINEM�CD�S��AND�NO�LIBRARY�CARD�

THE�HEART�GROWS�FONDER

YOU�RE�THE�ONE�)�THINK�OF
WHEN�)�PISS�IN�THE�SINK�
DON�T�KNOW�HOW�YOU�GOT�
STUCK�WITH�IT��UNLESS�IT�WAS�THE�TIME
YOU�COMPLAINED�THAT�)�SPIT�THERE
AND�IT�WAS�REVOLTING��THE�VISCOSITY�
�)�THINK�YOU�TOLD�ME	

BUT�YOU�VE�GOT�A�PIECE�
OF�ME�NOW���CAUSE�)�SEE�YOU
EVERY�TIME�)�DO�IT��AND
IN�YOUR�ABSENCE��)�VE�BEEN
DOING�IT�REALLY�QUITE�OFTEN�
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ASHES�TO�ASHES�)�GUESS

OUR�WINDOW�OVERLOOKS
THE�HOSPITAL�PROPERTY�
AND�IMMEDIATELY�THE�VIEW
CONTAINS�A�SINGLE�SMOKESTACK
WHICH�)�M�TOLD�BELONGS
TO�THE�MORGUE�BUILDING�

EVERY�COUPLE�OF�HOURS�
WHILE�)�M�WRITING�OR�EATING�
IT�WILL�START�UP��GIVING�OFF
DEEP�THICK�CHARCOAL�BILLOWS
OF�SMOKE��EVERY�SO�OFTEN
WITHOUT�FAIL��BUT�YOU�KNOW�

)�DON�T�MIND�IT�MUCH�
ACTUALLY��IT�S�JUST�THE�THING
TO�KEEP�ME�FROM�TAKING
MYSELF�TOO�SERIOUSLY�
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REACHING�OUT

SOMETIMES�YOU�SEND
A�CARD�OR�A�LETTER�TO
SOMEONE�YOU�KNOW��USUALLY
SOMEONE�IN�YOUR�FAMILY
BECAUSE�IT�S�THEIR�BIRTHDAY
OR�THEY�VE�HAD�SOME�LUCK�
GOOD�OR�BAD��OR�MAYBE
THEY�JUST�GOT�BACK�IN�TOWN�

MORE�OFTEN�THAN�NOT�
THE�SOMEONE�IS�CONFUSED
IN�A�BAD�RELATIONSHIP�
OR�WORKING�TOO�HARD�
THEIR�MOTHER�IS�DYING�
THE�MONEY�IS�SHORT��OR
SOME�OTHER�ARM�OF�HUMANITY
IS�BEATING�AT�THEIR�SKULL�

AND�THE�CARD�OR�THE�LETTER
SAYS�HAPPY�SOME�HOLIDAY
AND�GUESS�)�LL�SEE�YOU�SOON
AND�SAY�HELLO�TO�HIM�OR�HER�
AND�THE�CARDS�KEEP�COMING
AND�THE�LETTERS�KEEP�COMING
AND�THE�HUMAN�KEEPS
PLUGGING�AWAY�
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LISTENING�CAREFULLY

THE�GUY�NEXT�TO�ME
AT�THE�BAR��WHERE�YOU�D�
EXPECT	�IS�TALKING��AND�)
AM�LISTENING�CAREFULLY
�THAT�S�WHAT�IT�S�ALL�ABOUT
WITH�WOMEN���HE�S�SAYING
�THAT�S�WHAT�THEY�WANT
THESE�DAYS��ALL�OF��EM��
)�NOD�SOLEMNLY�AND�TOUCH
THE�RIM�OF�MY�BEER�GLASS�
�AND�SOMEONE�LL�GIVE�IT�TO��EM�
HE�CONTINUES�AND�STRETCHES
A�HANKY�OUT�OF�HIS�POCKET�
�BUT�YOU�CAN�BET�IT�WON�T�BE�ME��
AND�HE�COMMENCES�TO�BLOW
HIS�NOSE�INTO�THE�HANDKERCHIEF�
GOES�FOR�A�FEW�SECONDS�
PAUSES�TO�TAKE�A�BREATH�IN
THROUGH�THE�MOUTH��AND�GOES�AGAIN�
)�KEEP�WAITING�FOR�THE�BUZZING�
OF�AIR�THROUGH�CLEAN�NOSTRIL
TO�BREAK�THROUGH�THE�MUF¾E�AND�SAY
THAT�HE�S�DONE�IT��CLEARED�THE�AIRWAYS�
HE�GOES�AGAIN��HUF�F�ING
AND�PUSHING�AT�THE�BLOCKAGE�
WISHING�HE�COULD�HOLD�MORE�WIND�
THEN�AGAIN��AND�ONCE�MORE�
F�INALLY�THE�SOUND�COMES��HE�STUFFS
AWAY�THE�HANKY�AND�RESUMES�SPEAKING
�YA��KNOW�WHY����HE�ASKS�
)�NOD�AGAIN��THINKING�OF�THE�TIME
)�CAME�DOWN�WITH�¾U
AND�THOUGHT�IT�WOULD�NEVER�END�

��



ONE�OF�THE�MOST�BEAUTIFUL�SOUNDS

A�WINDOW�BEING�CLOSED
WHEN�IT�IS�NECESSARY
AGAINST�THE�WEATHER��
WHILE�THE�WIND�AND�RAINDROPS
RESIST�ITS�PRESSURE�UNTIL
IT�F�INALLY�CLICKS�INTO�PLACE
AND�THE�ROAR�OF�THE�STORM
IS�TAMED�INSTANTLY
TO�A�DULL�ECHO�OF�NATURE�
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CLIPPITY�CLOP

THERE�S�THIS�ONE�GIRL
WHO�WHEN�SHE�S�NOT�AROUND�
)�M�KIND�OF�LIKE�A�COCK
WITH�FEET��STRETCHING�AGAINST
MY�WILL�TOWARDS�ANYTHING
THAT�LOOKS�WARM�OR�SOFT�

BUT�THEN�WHEN�SHE�IS�AROUND�
)�M�LIKE�A�HORSE�IN�BLINDERS
NODDING�MY�HEAD�GENTLY
TO�THE�RHYTHM�OF�THE�REINS
DOWN�CENTRAL�PARK�WEST
AND�BACK�AROUND�THE�SAME
LOOP�ALL�DAMN�DAY�UNTIL
SHE�GETS�TIRED�OF�PLAYING�
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THE�HOW�AND�THE�WHY

THE�WOMEN�WERE�OUT
OF�TOWN�FOR�THE�NIGHT
SO�MY�BUDDY�AND�)
WERE�LEFT�TO�FEND�FOR�OUR
EVENING�WITHOUT�COMPANY�

WHEN�HE�WOKE�UP��LATE�AFTERNOON��
)�COLLECTED�THE�CHANGE
FROM�A�PINK�PLASTIC�DISH
ON�THE�TABLE��AND�PUT�ON�MY�SHOES
TO�GO�OUT�AND�GET�A�SIXPACK�
NOT�ENOUGH�TO�GET�DRUNK�
JUST�TO�CHANGE�THE�TASTE�
IN�OUR�MOUTHS��AND�WHY�

BECAUSE�WHY�NOT�
BECAUSE�WHAT�ELSE�
BECAUSE�SICKNESS�BEATS
LONGEVITY�DOWN�THE�STRETCH�
BECAUSE�WE�ALL�MUST�BELIEVE
THERE�S�A�PRIZE�TO�BE�ATTAINED
BY�ARRIVING�THERE�F�IRST
AT�SOME�CONCLUSION�

DOWN�TO�THE�SUPERMARKET�
THEN�OVER�TO�THE�LITTLE�SHOP�
AND�BACK�TO�THE�HOUSE��3ATURDAY
EVERYTHING�CHEAP�IS�CLOSED�
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)NSOMNIA

BEEN�UP�EVERY�NIGHT
LATELY��TRYING�TO�EXPLAIN
TO�MYSELF��THE�DIFFERENCE
BETWEEN�BOREDOM�AND�INTRIGUE�
)�VE�MEMORIZED�THE�ROUTE�
OF�THE�PAPER�DELIVERY�
AND�SCOURED�FOR�CLUES
IN�THE�CRACKS�ON�THE�WALLS�
)�VE�COUNTED�THE�CITY�LIGHTS�
¾ICKERING�AGAINST�ME�
AND�LEARNED�TO�PREDICT
THE�ARRIVAL�OF�SUN�
)�VE�SICKENED�MYSELF�WITH�JUICE
TRYING�TO�SMOOTH�MY�THROAT
BETWEEN�OBLIGATORY�CIGARETTES�
AND�HELD�MY�EYES�OPEN
BY�THEIR�CORNERS��STRAINING
TO�GLIMPSE�THE�SECRET�
MYSTIC�TWILIGHT�SOLUTION
THAT�MUST�HIDE�THERE
TO�EVADE�THE�WORKING�MAN�S�EYE�
AND�AFTER�WEEKS�OF�THIS�
)�VE�DRAWN�THE�CONCLUSION
THAT�SOMEWHERE��DEEP�IN�BEHIND
THE�SMOKY�DEVIOUS�SKYLINE�
SOME�SON�OF�A�BITCH
IS�SLEEPING�MUCH�BETTER�THAN�ME�

��



ANOTHER�RECURRING�DREAM

THE�RETARDS�HAVE�ME�SURROUNDED�
HANDS�JOINED��CIRCLING�AROUND��
TAUNTING�ME�IN�PARADIGM�
CHANTING�WHAT�SOUNDS�LIKE�MY�NAME
AND�FARCICALLY�KNOCKING�ME�DOWN
FROM�TIME�TO�TIME�

)�TWIST�AND�WRITHE�AND
GIVE�IT�MY�ALL�TO�BREAK�FREE�
FAKING�DIRECTIONS�AND�STRATEGY�
BUT�THEY�RE�QUICKER�THAN�YOU�D�THINK�
)�M�BETRAYED�BY�A�¾INCH��AND�AGAIN�
THEY�RE�BACK�DANCING�AROUND�ME�

IT�CAN�GO�ON�LIKE�THIS�HERE
FOR�HOURS�AND�DAYS��STUMBLING�
FALLING��TRYING�AGAIN��SUCCUMBING
TO�INSIDIOUS�CACKLING�LAUGHTER
AND�NEVER�A�MINUTE�GOES�BY�WITHOUT
A�DIRECT�HIT�OR�KICK�TO�THE�GROIN�

BUT�)�DRAG�MYSELF�UP
AND�MAKE�LUNGE�AFTER�LUNGE�
NOT�CARING�ANYMORE�WHAT�S�ON
THE�OUTSIDE��JUST�LIVING�ON�INSTINCT
PLAYING�MY�PART�IN�THE�GAME�
YOU�CAN�SEE�NOW�WHY�)�CAN�T�SLEEP�
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DRUNK�WOMEN

SHE�WAS�FACE�DOWN
ON�THE�BED�AGAIN
WITH�OUR�BROWN�PLASTIC
UTILITY�BUCKET�AT�HER�SIDE
WHEN�IT�HIT�ME��THE�IRONY
THAT�MY�GIRLFRIEND�ALWAYS
�WHOEVER�SHE�IS	�WILL�BE
SURE�TO�DRINK�MUCH�MORE
THAN�SHE�CAN�HANDLE
AND�ABUSE�ME�THROUGHOUT
MY�ATTEMPTED�GRACEFUL�DRUNK�

)�THINK�ABOUT�BUKOWSKI�S�WOMEN
OR�PERHAPS�MORE�APTLY��
THE�WOMEN�WHO�WANTED
TO�BE�BUKOWSKI�S�WOMEN
BUT�WERE�PISSED�ON�UNTIL
THEY�GAVE�UP�ON�HIM�

)�TRIED�TO�TELL�HER
THAT�AT�LEAST�THEY�
COULD�HOLD�THEIR�OWN�LIQUOR�
IF�NOT�HIS�
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)�RAISE�MY�GLASS

BAD�ENOUGH�TO�SHOW�UP�ALONE
AT�A�BAR��BUT�TRULY�DEPRESSING
TO�BE�THE�ONLY�ONE�IN�THE�PLACE
ON�A�WEEKDAY�AFTERNOON�

ONE�STARTS�TO�IMAGINE
ALL�THE�THINGS�THAT�COULD
HAVE�GONE�WRONG�IN�LIFE��
EVEN�THE�F�ICTIONAL�

)�NEVER�WORKED�TOO�HARD
FOR�ANYTHING��IF�)�COULD
F�IND�A�WAY�AROUND�IT��ALTHOUGH�
)�GUESS�)�WORKED�HARD�AT�THAT�

)�WONDER�ABOUT�MY�FATHER�FOR�A�WHILE�
)�HAVE�A�DRINK�FOR�MY�FATHER�
UNWAVERING�HONEST�WORKINGMAN�
A�SOLID�ROCK�OF�HUMANITY�

)�DIDN�T�HAVE�ANY�REAL
ATHLETIC�ABILITY��A�SLOUCH�
NONE�OF�THAT�ALLAMERICAN
GUSTO�OR�SCHOOLYARD�PRIDE�

)�MUSE�A�BIT�ABOUT�GREAT�BASEBALL�PLAYERS�
)�HAVE�A�DRINK�FOR�BABE�RUTH�
WHO�COULD�REALLY�SLUG��EM�FAR
EVEN�IF�HE�COULDN�T�LICK�THE�BOTTLE�EITHER�
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TO�ENGLISH�POETRY�STUDENTS

IF�IT�WERE�UP�TO�ME��)�D�BEAT
THE�LARKIN�OUT�OF�YOU�WITH�A�SWITCH�
THEN�TURN�YOU�AND�SWAT�THE�BYRON
OUT�OF�YOUR�OTHER�SIDE
REPEAT�THE�PROCESS��SWAPPING�OUT
THE�WRITERS�EVERY�TWO�TURNS�
LEAVING�YOU�WITH�A�FEW��THE�WILD
BOYS�OF�THE�EARLY�CENTURY��BUT
MOSTLY�)�D�SUGGEST�YOU�LISTEN�
TO�YOUR�ROCK�SINGERS��IGNORE�
THE�AMERICANS�AS�YOU�ALWAYS�HAVE�
DON�T�GIVE�SO�MUCH�ATTENTION
TO�THE�HISTORY�OF�THE�THING�
AND�FOR�THE�LOVE�OF�MAN�PLEASE
DON�T�PUBLISH�UNTIL�AFTER
YOU�VE�LEFT�SCHOOL�FOREVER�
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)�WASN�T�BORN�WITH�NATURAL
POETIC�TALENT��PASSIONATE�VERBS
OR�BEAUTIFUL�ADJECTIVES��)�MADE�DO
WITH�WHATEVER�)�HAD�

)�DREAM�OF�THE�HIGHLY�RESPECTED�POETS�
AND�A�DRINK�FOR�ELIZABETH�BROWNING�
WHO�WOULD�HAVE�BEEN�CUTER
IF�SHE�WERE�REALLY�PORTUGUESE�



TEEN�IDOLS

WHEN�)�WAS�IN�SCHOOL�
)�ALWAYS�WANTED�TO�BE�
THIS�OTHER�KID��MARCO�
HIS�FAMILY�WAS�BRAZILIAN�
AND�HE�KNEW�ALL�ABOUT
SARTRE�AND�KEROUAC��AND�
DYLAN�AND�SEX�AND�DRUGS
AND�EVERYTHING�ELSE��LONG
BEFORE�)�DID��SO�)�
FOLLOWED�HIS�LEAD��TRYING
TO�WIN�HIS�ATTENTION�
MY�MOTHER�ALWAYS�WORRIED
THAT�)�SEEMED�UNHAPPY�
BUT�)�WASN�T�UNHAPPY
ABOUT�MARCO��)�WAS
UNHAPPY�THAT�)�WAS�NOT�
MARCO��SO�EVENTUALLY
)�QUIT�SCHOOL��HIT�THE�ROAD�
DID�THE�THING�FOR�REAL
AND�NEVER�HEARD�FROM�HIM�AGAIN�
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HOW�)�LOST�IT

THE�F�IRST�GIRL�)�HAD�SEX�WITH
WAS�A�BIG�GIRL��NOT�VERY�ATTRACTIVE
AND�NOT�TERRIBLY�NICE��WITH�
NO�INTEREST�IN�ME�AT�ALL�
GOT�BORED�WITH�IT�BEFORE�
EITHER�OF�US�CAME��BUT�THEN
IT�HAPPENED�AGAIN�THE�SAME�WAY
ABOUT�A�WEEK�LATER�
)�TOLD�HER�)�WASN�T�A�VIRGIN�
AND�THAT�WAS�THE�ONLY�TIME
)�REMEMBER�SEEING�HER�SMILE�
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FOR�JULIET�GROWN�UP

IT�MAY�HAVE�BEEN�TRUE
THAT�SHE�WAS�TOO�YOUNG
WHEN�IT�STARTED��BUT�WE
CARRIED�ON�AND�ON�THAT�IT
WOULD�GO�THE�DISTANCE�SOMEHOW�

HER�PARENTS�HATED�ME��UNTIL
THEY�GOT�TO�KNOW�ME��AND�THEN
ONLY�HATED�ME�IN�THEORY��BECAUSE
THEY�HAD�TO�KEEP�DOING�THEIR�JOB
WHILE�SHE�WAS�STILL�SO�YOUNG�

AND�EVENTUALLY�IT�ENDED��MOSTLY
BECAUSE�SHE�WAS�YOUNG��BUT
IN�A�GOOD�WAY��AND�DESERVED�TO�SEE
MORE�OF�THE�WORLD�THAN�JUST�ME
BEFORE�SHE�HAD�TO�GIVE�UP�FREE�FOOD�

BUT�SHE�NEVER�FORGOT�ME��ALTHOUGH
)�THINK�HER�PARENTS�HAVE��AND
)�STILL�GET�LETTERS�THAT�DON�T�SOUND
SO�YOUNG�ANYMORE��AND�EVERYTHING
WE�BELIEVED�IN�THEN�WAS�TRUE�

WE�KNEW�EACH�OTHER�QUICKLY��ALL
THE�WAY�THROUGH��AND�THE�THINGS
THAT�CAME�WERE�WHAT�WE�EXPECTED�
SOMETIMES�SHE�THOUGHT�)�WAS�TOO�YOUNG�
AND�ONLY�)�KNEW�WHAT�SHE�MEANT�
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NOW�LIFE�MAKES�US�BOTH�FEEL�OLD�
AND�WE�MAKE�EACH�OTHER�FEEL�YOUNG�
AND�THE�PEOPLE�WHO�TOLD�US�THINGS�THEN�
AND�THE�PEOPLE�WHO�TELL�US�THINGS�NOW
STILL�DON�T�MAKE�US�FEEL�ANYTHING�DIFFERENT�

ON�HAVING�CONVICTIONS

AW�HELL��IT�S�NO�USE�
THESE�DAYS�YOU�JUST�CAN�T
CONVINCE�ANYONE�OF�ANYTHING�
EVEN�WHEN�IT�S�IN�THEIR�MOUTH�

YOU�GET�HEADACHES�TRYING�
WHEN�IT�S�FOR�THEIR�OWN�GOOD�
AND�IN�THE�END�THEY�ACCUSE�YOU
OF�TRYING�TO�DO�SOMETHING�ELSE�

THE�LONGER�YOU�CAN�GO
WITH�YOUR�MOUTH�SHUT�
THE�BETTER��THEY�HATE�THAT�
THEY�WON�T�KNOW�WHAT�TO�DO�

AND�IF�YOU�RE�STRONG�ENOUGH
TO�TAKE�MY�ADVICE��THEN
MORE�POWER�TO�YOU��)�WON�T
BE�THE�F�IRST�WHO�DIED�TRYING�
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DEATH�AND�MEMORY

WHEN�)�WAS�EIGHTEEN��)�SAW
ALLEN�GINSBERG�READ�A�POEM
ABOUT�SEEING�NEAL�CASSADY�S�CORPSE
WHEN�HE�CAME�IN�HIS�HAND�
�A�NOTHING�IF�NOT�MEMORABLE�IMAGE	

AND�NOW�THAT�ALLEN�IS�DEAD�
)�HAVE�THIS�NASTY�HABIT
OF�SEEING�HIM�SAY�THOSE�WORDS�
HIS�RIGHT�HAND�RAISED�IN�THE�AIR�
AS�)�COME�INTO�MY�OWN�
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GENDER�POLITICS

)�M�CONFUSED�ABOUT�FEMINISM�
IT�ROLLS�RIGHT�OFF�OF�ME�
NEVER�UNDERSTOOD�WHY�ANYONE
WOULD�WANT�TO�WRITE�ABOUT
WHO�S�WRONG�AND�RIGHT�ABOUT
SOMETHING�THAT�SCARES�US�ALL
EVENLY��SOMETHING�WE�HAVE
TO�LIVE�WITH��BOOKS�OR�NO�

THE�ONLY�WRITER�)�EVER
RELATED�TO�ON�THE�SUBJECT
WAS�CAMILLE�PAGLIA��BUT
THEN�)�HEARD�THE�FEMINISTS
KICKED�HER�OUT�OF�THE�CLUB�
AND�FROM�THAT�DAY�FORWARD
)�VE�BEEN�LOST�ABOUT�IT�
NOT�KNOWING�ANY�LONGER
HOW�THEY�ALL�CHOOSE�SIDES�
OR�WHAT�ANY�OF�THEM�WANT�
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TIMESHARING

DON�T�YOU�EVER
WONDER��BOUT�THE
TIME�IT�TAKES�TO
PEEL�A�SHRIMP�OR
SHINE�YOUR�SHOES�OR
WASH�OR�YOUR�CAR�AND
DON�T�YOU�EVER
WORRY��BOUT�THE
TIME�IT�TAKES�TO
WRITE�YOUR�BOOK�OR
LOVE�YOURSELF�OR
LIVE�YOUR�DREAM�AND
IF�NOT��THEN
WHAT�IS�IT�THAT
CONCERNS�YOU�
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THE�OSLO�GLUE�SNIFFERS

WHILE�LIVING�IN�OSLO�
)�CAME�TO�F�IND�OUT
ABOUT�THESE�THREE�HOMELESS
GUYS��WHO�LOOKED�ABOUT
ALIKE��)�D�SEE�THEM
EVERYWHERE�)�WENT�
THEY�D�ALWAYS�BE�TOTTERING
ALONG�IN�DIFFERENT�DIRECTIONS�
FALLING�ASLEEP�IN�THE�ROAD�
YAPPING�INCOHERENTLY�AT
EACHOTHER�AND�AT�US�
NOT�EVEN�THEY�BEING�SURE
WHICH��OR�EXACTLY�WHY�

)�ASKED�ABOUT�THEM��AND
IT�TURNS�OUT�THEY�RE�BROTHERS
WHO�ALSO�HAVE�A�SISTER
AND�THEY�VE�SPENT�THEIR�LIVES
HUF�F�ING�RUBBER�CEMENT
TO�THE�POINT�OF�NO�RETURN�
�)�HAD�DONE�IT�ONCE
FOR����MINUTES��WHICH
IS�ANOTHER�LONG�STORY�
BUT�)�COULD�IMAGINE
AFTER����YEARS�����	

WELL�APPARENTLY�EVERYONE
IN�ALL�OF�NORWAY�KNOWS
ABOUT�THESE�PEOPLE��WHO
CAME�FROM�THE�SAME�SUBURB
AS�A�SMALL�GENERATION
JUST�LIKE�THEM��WHO�ALL
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GOT�INTO�THE�JAR�AT�ABOUT�THE�SAME�
AGE��AND�NEVER�GOT�BACK�OUT�

FOR�WHATEVER�REASON��THESE�ARE�
THE�FAMOUS�FOUR��AND�NOBODY�
SEEMS�TO�BE�HELPING�THEM�
SO�AN�ENTIRE�NATION�WATCHES
WITH�SOME�KIND�OF�SOLEMN
SAD�AWARENESS��AS�THEY�FALL
ALL�OVER�THEMSELVES��STRUGGLING
TO�COORDINATE�SPACE�AND�TIME�

BUT�)�GUESS�MAYBE�THEIR�TRIP�
IS�WORKING�OUT�BETTER�THAN�MINE��
�CAUSE�NOT�A�SOUL�IN�NORWAY�
KNOWS�THE�DAMN�AMERICAN�FOOL�
WHO�KEEPS�WRITING�THE�POEMS�

EVEN�IN�MANUFACTURED�COMPANY

MY�IMAGINARY�FRIENDS�
CAN�REALLY�BE�ASSHOLES
WHEN�)�LET�THEM��OR
IT�SEEMS��EVEN�WHEN�)�DON�T�

THEY�RE�CLEVER�LITTLE�DEVILS
BUT�AWFULLY�LAZY��AND�THEY
ALWAYS�WANT�IN�ON�WHATEVER
)�M�DOING��THEY�WANT�CREDIT

AND�IT�S�NOT�LIKE�THEY�
HELP�ME�VERY�MUCH��EXCEPT
THEY�RE�ALWAYS�EGGING�ME�ON
TO�DO�THE�STUPIDEST�THINGS

AND�THEN�LYING�AROUND
LAUGHING�AT�ME�AFTERWARD
AS�IF�THEY�D�SET�ME�UP
BY�THEMSELVES��WITHOUT�ME�

FUCKING�JACKALS��)�M�SURE
THEY�D�RUN�ME�THROUGH
IF�)�DIDN�T�HAVE�IT�IN�ME
TO�THROW�THE�SWITCH�ON�THEM�
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INTERPRETATIONS�

ONE�NIGHT�WALKING�IN�THE�COLD�
WE�PASSED�BY�A�WINDOW�LEDGE
ON�WHICH�SAT�ONE��SINGLE�
F�INGERLESS��LEFTHAND�RED�GLOVE�

)�ASKED�MY�FRIENDS�IF�THEY�D��
SEEN�IT�THERE��THEY�HADN�T�
SO�)�WENT�ON�TO�DESCRIBE
THE�SCENE�TO�THEM�AND�HOW�)�SAW�IT�

MY�F�IRST�REACTION�HAD�BEEN�THAT
A�LEFTHANDED�HOMELESS�MAN�
MUST�HAVE�BEEN�HAVING�A�WANK��
ON�THE�SPOT��SOMETIME�EARLIER�

MY�COMPANIONS�DECIDED�THAT�)
WAS�A�WEIRDO��WHICH�MADE�ME
SELFCONSCIOUS��3TILL��)�REALLY�COULDN�T
THINK�OF�ANY�OTHER�WAY�THE�GLOVE
COULD�VE�WOUND�UP�THERE�

��



POETS

THERE�ARE�THE�GOOD�POETS�
FEW�AND�FAR�BETWEEN�
AND�THERE�ARE�THE�BAD
LURKING�AT�EVERY�STOP
OF�TRAF�F�IC��EAGER
TO�THRUST�ON�YOU�SOME
MILITANT�UNINFORMED�TIRADE�

THE�BAD�POETS�ARE�MUCH
LIKE�ME��AND�SICKEN�ME
WITH�PICTURES�OF�MYSELF
DROWNING�IN�MY�BED�
HOLDING�MY�ASS�TIGHT
AND�PRAYING�TO�NEVER
BE�DISCOVERED�THERE�

THE�GOOD�POETS�ARE�LESS
RECOGNIZABLE��BUT�CATCH
MY�ATTENTION�WITH�A�MARKED
NECESSITY��A�VITAL�¾AME
THAT�SPITS�UP�AND�OUT
OF�THEIR�CONF�INES�LIKE�DUTY
AND�ATTACKS�MY�THROAT�

THE�GOOD�POETS�SAY�THINGS�
BEAUTIFUL�NEW�VIVID�THINGS
LIKE��HOLY�F�IRE�BREATH�LICKING
THE�BIRTH�WOUNDS�OF�FATALISM��
BUT�NOT�REALLY�LIKE�THAT�
MORE�LIKE��DREAMING�PERU
IN�THE�FOG���OR�SOMETHING�
ANYHOW���

��



TRAVEL�PLANS

EVERYWHERE�FAST�CARS��PLANES
IN�THE�AIR��AND�TRAINS�UNDERGROUND�
LUXURY�BOATS��CRUISE�MISSILES�
HOW�FAR�WE�WILL�TRAVEL�AROUND
FOR�A�F�IGHT��A�FUCK��OR�A�FOOD�

)�MOVE�ACROSS�TOWN
BEING�BLOWN�ALONG�THE�WALKWAY
BY�THE�SPEED�OF�IT�ALL�
LIKE�A�TUMBLEWEED�CAUGHT
IN�A�VORACIOUS�WIND

TRYING�TO�GLIMPSE�EACH�OF�THEM�
THE�CONTRAPTIONS�THAT�RUSH
THE�BODIES�BACK�AND�FORTH
BETWEEN�PRIORITIES�AND�PRESSURES��
BETWEEN�YELLOWNESS�AND�BLACK�

)�ENTER�PEOPLES��HOUSES��LOOKING
FOR�BOOKS�AND�JOURNALS��WELLLOVED
PHOTOS��CATFOOD��KARAOKE�TAPES�
SOME�EVIDENCE�OF�THE�SMALLER�DISTANCE
WE�WILL�NOT�TRAVERSE�TO�KNOW�OURSELVES�

��

THE�BAD�POETS�READ
THE�GOOD�POETS�AND�CONSOLE
EACHOTHER�IN�PREDICTABLE�WAYS�
STRAPPING�TO�ONE�ANOTHER
AGAINST�THE�STORM��AND�TRACKING
THE�OTHERS�DOWN�BY�INSTINCT�

SO�MANY�OF�THEM
)�F�IND�AT�MY�DOOR�
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WHAT�DO�THEY�WANT�FROM�ME�

BELIEVE�IT�OR�NOT��)�GET�LETTERS
ALREADY��FROM�GIRLS�IN�OTHER�PARTS
OF�THE�COUNTRY��OR�SOMETIMES�THE�WORLD
WHO�SPEAK�TO�ME�AS�IF�)�M�UNATTAINABLE�

A�FEW�OF�THEM�WANT�TO�TALK�ABOUT
MY�POEMS��AND�ALL�OF�THEM�WANT
TO�TALK�ABOUT�THEIR�POEMS��AND�DREAMS
AND�FEARS��AND�FANTASIES��ETCETERA�

SOME�OF�THE�FANTASIES�ARE�ABOUT�ME�
OCCASIONALLY�EVEN�ROMANTIC��FULL
OF�BORROWED�REFERENCES�TO�STARS
OR�MOONS�OR�OTHER�THINGS�UNATTAINABLE�

THEY�ALL�WANT�TO�HEAR�BACK
FROM�ME��THAT�)�LIKED�THEIR�THING�
THAT�THEY�RE�COOLER�THAN�THEIR�FRIENDS�
AND�THAT�)�TOO�HATE�THEIR�PARENTS�

BUT�NONE�OF�THEM�WANT�ME�TO�SAY
THAT�)�M�COMING�TO�TOWN�
THAT�MY�LIFE�IS�NOT�GLAMOROUS�
OR�WORSTLY��THAT�)�AM�ATTAINABLE�

��



IF�YOU�LIVE�WITH�IT

IF�YOU�LIVE�YOUR�LIFE
IN�A�CERTAIN�WAY�
YOU�WILL�F�IND�YOURSELF
IN�SITUATIONS�WHERE
A�GROUP�OF�PEOPLE
IS�SHARING�ONE�SMALL�ROOM
AS�SLEEPING�QUARTERS�

AND�IF�YOUR�LUCK�RUNS
IN�A�CERTAIN�WAY�
IT�WILL�BE�AN�ODD�NUMBER
OF�PEOPLE��THREE�FOR�EXAMPLE�
OF�WHICH�THE�TWO
WHO�ARE�NOT�YOU
ARE�LOVERS�

AND�THERE�IS�NOTHING�LIKE�
THE�SOUND�OF�THEIR�KISSES�
OF�THEIR�WHISPERS�
THE�SLOW�SURE�SPEED
OF�HOW�THEIR�BODIES
MOVE�AGAINST�EACHOTHER
WHEN�YOU�ARE�LONELY�

THEN�AGAIN��IF�YOU�LIVE
IN�A�DIFFERENT�WAY�
YOU�MAY�NEVER�KNOW
WHAT�ANY�OF�THESE�THINGS
SOUND�LIKE��OR�FEEL�LIKE
WHEN�THEY�HAPPEN�UP�CLOSE�
RIGHT�NEXT�TO�YOU�
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AND�THAT�MIGHT�BE
A�NEW�KIND�OF�LONELINESS�
WHICH�LEADS�ME�TO�THINK
THAT�)�LL�STICK�WITH�THIS�ONE
FOR�A�WHILE��FOR�AS�LONG
AS�IT�IS�PROBABLY
THE�SECOND�BEST�THING�

AS�YET�UNDOMESTICATED�ANIMAL

SOMEDAY�)�WILL�F�IND�A�MATE�
AND�MARRY��AND�MAKE�CHILDREN�
)�WILL�BRING�HOME�THE�BACON
AND�COOK�IT���AND�CLEAN
THE�DISHES�AFTER��AND�HELP
AROUND�THE�HOUSE��F�IXING�THINGS
PAINTING�THINGS��PLANTING�THINGS
IN�THE�YARD��)�WILL�RAKE
FOR�ONE�SEASON��AND�SHOVEL
FOR�ANOTHER��AND�KEEP�A�GARAGE
FULL�OF�TOOLS�AND�MAINTENANCE
SUPPLIES�FOR�EVERY�OCCASION�

)�WILL�BE�MORE�OR�LESS
LIKE�MY�FATHER��WHO�DOES
ALL�OF�THESE�THINGS�AND�MORE
WITH�A�SMILE�ON�HIS�FACE�
A�CONF�IDENT�HANDSHAKE�
AND�NO�DOUBT�IN�HIS�MIND
THAT�HIS�LIFE�IS�EXACTLY
WHAT�HE�WANTS�IT�TO�BE�

BUT�FOR�THE�TIME�BEING�
)�DON�T�HAVE�A�HOME
THAT�)�SHARE��OR�A�GIRL
)�ALWAYS�SEE�THERE��OR
A�SMALL�HAPPY�FACE�TO�FEED�
)�HAVEN�T�THE�INSPIRATION
WHICH�BRINGS�THE�STRENGTH
)�WOULD�NEED�TO�BE�BETTER
THAN�)�AM�RIGHT�NOW�
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THOUGH�)�GUESS�)�M�ALRIGHT
AT�WHAT�)�M�DOING��)�THINK
)�MAKE�A�GOOD�YOUNG�PERSON�
)�KNOW�THE�MUSIC�PRETTY�WELL
AND�)�VE�SEEN�THE�BIG�MOVIES�
)�HAVE�A�SMALL�SENSE�OF�WHAT
IS�CONSIDERED�POPULAR�FASHION�
LOTS�OF�ENERGY��LOTS�OF�DREAMS�
A�FRANTIC�LIBIDO��AND�EVEN
A�CERTAIN�RECKLESSNESS�

BUT�)�M�SURE�)�COULD�DO
THE�OTHER�JUST�AS�WELL
IF�)�HAD�A�BIT�OF�PRACTICE�
IF�)�HAD�THE�MISSING�INGREDIENTS�
THAT�IS�TO�SAY��IF�A�WOMAN
HAD�PATIENCE�AND�HEART�ENOUGH
TO�GIVE�ME�A�SHOT�AT�THE�THING�

THE�DYING�ART�OF�ROMANCE

EVERY�GUY�)�KNOW�
HAS�LOST�A�WOMAN�HE�LOVED�
AND�EVERY�ARTIST�AMONG�THEM
HAS�LOST�THE�ONE�THAT�HE�SAYS
IS�THE�ONE�THAT�MATTERED�MOST�
WELL��)�M�RIGHT�THERE�IN�THE�BOAT
WITH�ALL�OF�THOSE�GUYS�

CONVINCED�THAT�IF�)�EVER
WROTE�THE�ONE�THAT�MADE�HER
COME�BACK�TO�ME��THE�NOBEL�PRIZE
WOULD�SEEM�LIKE�A�BUBBLE�GUM
RING��THAT�S�ALREADY�IN�THE�MAIL�
AND�THERE�ARE�PROBABLY�ALREADY
ENOUGH�GUYS�IN�THAT�BOAT�TO�SINK�IT�
BUT�)�HAVEN�T�LOST�HOPE�YET�
)�M�STILL�WORKING�IT�OUT

AND�)�GIVE�YOU�MY�WORD
THAT�SOMEDAY�)�WILL�TAKE�HER
ACROSS�A�BED�OF�ROSE�PETALS�
EVEN�IF�)�HAVE�TO�DRUG�HER�F�IRST�
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)�ADMIT�IT

THE�LITTLE�GIRLS�TORTURE�ME�
THEY�DO��AND�IT�S�NOT�THEIR�FAULT
OR�MINE��THAT�)�LUST�FOR�THEM�

IT�IS�NOT�AS�)�WOULD�SOMETIMES
SAY��THE�WAY�THEY�MOVE�OR�SOUND�
IT�IS�NOT�SOME�INHERENT�SPRING
OF�FORCED�DESIRE�IN�THEIR�NATURE�

)�M�MORE�INCLINED�TO�BELIEVE�
THAT�IT�S�SOMEWHERE�IN�ME�
A�LONGING�TO�BOAST�OF�SOME�INNOCENCE�
TO�LAUGH�IN�A�HIGHER�PITCH

AND�SOMETHING�ABOUT�THIS�WORLD
WE�INHABIT��WHERE�WE�RE�ENCOURAGED
TO�DESTROY�ALMOST�ANYTHING
THAT�WE�CAN�NO�LONGER�POSSESS�

)�THINK�IT�IS�WHEN�WE�WISH
THAT�WE�WERE�LITTLE�GIRLS
THAT�WE�IMAGINE�WE
WOULD�LIKE�TO�FUCK�THEM�
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DREAM����

IN�A�NICE�HOTEL�ROOM
WITH�BRITNEY�SPEARS�
ROUND�OAK�BREAKFAST�TABLE�
PANORAMIC�WINDOWS�
¾UFFY�WHITE�CARPET�
BIG�KINGSIZED�BED�WITH
LARGERTHANLIFE�PILLOWS
AND�THICK�COMFORTER
ON�WHICH�SITS�BRITNEY�
LEGS�CROSSED��WEARING
A�BAGGY�TSHIRT�
PIGTAILS��NO�MAKEUP�

SHE�SAYS�
IT�S�JUST�SO�NICE
TO�SING�FOR�SOMEONE
WHO�KNOWS�HOW
TO�LISTEN�TO�ME�

)�SAY�
IT�S�JUST�SO�NICE
TO�BE�IN�BED
WITH�A�GIRL
WHO�KNOWS�HOW
SHE�WANTS�TO�BE
LISTENED�TO�
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LOVE�WINS�IN�THE�MORNING

�)�CAN�THINK�SOMETIMES
THAT�YOU�RE�AN�IMPOSSIBLE�BITCH
AND�STILL�NOT�TRUTHFULLY�SAY
THAT�)�LOVE�ANOTHER�WOMAN�AS�MUCH��

�)�LOVE�YOU�TOO���SHE�SAID�

�BUT�YOU�ARE�A�BITCH�SOMETIMES��
)�PUSHED�IT�

�AND�YOU�ARE�AN�ASSHOLE��
SHE�AF�F�IRMED�WITHOUT�LOOKING�UP
FROM�HER�BOOK������FANTE�

AFTER�A�PAUSE�)�VENTURED�
�WELL�THAT�S�GOOD�TO�KNOW��

�SOMETIMES���SHE�ADDED�

)�THOUGHT�MAYBE
IT�WOULD�BE�GOOD
IF�ONE�OF�THOSE�TIMES
WAS�RIGHT�NOW�
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LEARNING�THE�ROPES

MY�BEST�FRIEND�LIVES�WITH�ME
AND�USUALLY�ALSO�A�WOMAN
)�M�HAVING�A�RELATIONSHIP�WITH�
AN�UNDOUBTEDLY�STRANGE�POSITION�FOR�HIM�

HE�OFTEN�COMES�TO�ME
WITH�QUESTIONS�AND�CONCERNS
ABOUT�THE�WAY�THE�GAME�IS�PLAYED�
TO�KEEP�THE�SEXES�FROM�KILLING�EACHOTHER�

HE�LISTENS�CAREFULLY��ALWAYS
AS�IF�TAKING�NOTES��COLLECTING
PIECES�OF�THE�PUZZLE��AND�F�ILING
ALL�OF�THEM�AWAY�SOMEWHERE�

TONIGHT�HE�WALKED�PAST�ME
INTO�THE�KITCHEN��WHERE
MY�GIRLFRIEND�WAS�MAKING�
SOME�FOOD�FOR�EVERYONE�

�IT�REALLY�SMELLS�LIKE
SAUSAGES�IN�HERE���)�HEARD
HIM�SAY��AND�THEN�HEARD�HER
REPLY���)�THINK�IT�SMELLS�LIKE�EGGS��

�ALRIGHT��IT�DOES���HE�TOSSED�BACK��
NONCHALANTLY�AS�THOUGH
NOTHING�ABOUT�THE�SITUATION
WAS�OF�ANY�BOTHER�TO�HIM�
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�YOU�RE�GETTING�IT���)�YELLED
OUT�TO�HIM��AND�HEARD�HIM
CHUCKLE�UNDER�HIS�BREATH���)�THOUGHT�
)�D�LIKE�TO�THINK�SHE�GOT�IT�TOO�

BREAKFAST�ALONE

)�WAS�JUST�WAKING�UP
AND�RESISTING��WHEN�YOU�LEFT�
AND�WHEN�)�F�INALLY�ROLLED�OUT
ON�MY�OWN�TERMS��MY�FRIEND
WAS�STILL�CLINGING�TO�HIS�NOCTURNE
ON�THE�¾OOR��SO�)�STEPPED�OVER�HIM
AND�WENT�STRAIGHT�FOR�THE�KITCHEN�
NO�ONE�AROUND�TAKING�TURNS�
WITH�THE�APPLIANCES��OR�F�INISHING
THE�LAST�OF�SOMETHING�)�WANTED�
WHICH�WASN�T�MUCH��)�FOUND
THE�CORN¾AKES��AND�TOASTED
TWO�SLICES�BEFORE�)�PUT�THE�MILK�IN�

IT�ALL�FELL�TOGETHER�JUST�RIGHT�
AND�)�TOOK�UP�THE�TABLE�
WITH�MY�BOOK�STRETCHED�OUT�WIDE
SO�)�COULD�READ�BEYOND�MY�BOWL�
SLURPING��AND�ONLY�PAUSING�
TO�MUNCH�THE�TOAST�OR�¾IP�THE�PAGES�
SO�QUIET�AND�IN�CONTROL�OF�MY�DAY�
IT�WAS�SO�PERFECT�EVEN��THAT
WHEN�)�CARRIED�THE�EMPTY�BOWL
BACK��AND�STARTED�BREWING�THE�COFFEE�
THE�ONLY�THING�MISSING�WAS�YOU�
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THE�DIFFERENCE�IS�BEING�THERE

LIVING�IN�FRANCE��)�SPENT
TWO�WEEKS�IN�THE�COUNTRY
WORKING��AND�THE�WEEKENDS
IN�PARIS��PLAYING��SINGING�
SHOPPING�AROUND�FOR�GIRLS�

THIS�ONE�GIRL�)�MET
SAID�THAT�)�WASN�T�NICE�
THAT�)�HAD�HATE�IN�ME�
AND�THEN�ANOTHER�SAID
SHE�DIDN�T�LIKE�MY�HAIRCUT��

AND�ONE�OF�THE�BARTENDERS�
SAID�)�COULDN�T�SING��AND
ANOTHER�SAID�)�DRINK�TOO�MUCH
ON�NOT�ENOUGH�MONEY�

MY�FRIEND�SAID�THAT�)
DON�T�SHOW�ENOUGH�INTEREST
IN�HER��AND�THEN�HER�COUSIN
�WHO�WAS�ALSO�MY�BOSS	�SAID
MY�PAINTING�LOOKED�TERRIBLE�

THE�GUYS�)�WORKED�WITH
SAID�)�M�A�FAIRY��AND�USUALLY
BEFORE�THE�DAY�WAS�OUT��EVERYONE
WOULD�HAVE�SAID�THAT�)�SMOKE
TOO�MANY�CIGARETTES�
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NOW�RIMBAUD�NEVER�SAID
SUCH�THINGS�ABOUT�ME��NOR�DID
BAUDELAIRE�OR�SARTRE��BUT
DAMN��AFTER�A�WHILE
)�WISHED�)�DIDN´T�SPEAK�
FRENCH�

TWO�MEANS�TO�AN�END

ONE�MORNING��ON�MY�WAY
TO�WORK��TO�A�JOB
)�DIDN�T�REALLY�WANT�
)�CAUGHT�THE�LAST�
POSSIBLE�TRAIN�TO�BE
ON�TIME��AND�JUST�WHEN
)�THOUGHT�)�D�BE�THERE��
SOME�GUY�DECIDES�TO�THROW
HIMSELF�UNDER�MY�TRAIN�

OF�ALL�THE�LOW�DOWN
DIRTY�STUNTS�TO�PULL
ON�A��MONDAY�MORNING
WHEN�ABSOLUTELY�EVERYBODY
FEELS�THAT�WAY�ALREADY�
HE�COULDN�T�HAVE�PICKED
A�TOURIST�BUS�
THE�RIVER���OR�AT�LEAST
A�TUESDAY�OR�WEDNESDAY�

IT�HAD�TO�BE�MY�TRAIN�
MY�LAST�POSSIBLE�TRAIN�
ON�THE�F�IRST�DAY
OF�MY�STUPID�NEW�JOB�
)�FELT�LIKE�HE�WAS
RUBBING�IT�IN��THAT�HE
HAD�SOMEHOW�GOTTEN�
OFF�OF�MY�HOOK
AND�LEFT�ME�SQUIRMING�
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THE�WORST�WAS�THAT
)�WASN�T�EVEN�SURPRISED�
IT�HAPPENS�EVERY�DAY
IN�THIS�CITY��ALTHOUGH
USUALLY�)�M�NOT�THERE
TO�FEEL�THE�BRAKES�LOCK
AND�SIT�IN�DISBELIEF
THROUGH�THE�DELAY��WAITING�
TO�BE�EVACUATED�

)�WOULDN�T�HAVE�WANTED
TO�TRADE�PLACES�WITH�HIM
BUT�)�WISH�)�COULD
HAVE�TAKEN�ANOTHER�TRAIN
SO�MY�LITTLE�PROBLEM
WOULD�HAVE�BEEN�BIGGER��
AND�SO�)�COULD�HAVE
SUFFERED��WITHOUT�BEING
REMINDED�OF�THE�TIME�

THE�PARTY

THERE�IS�A�TERRIBLE�RACKET
PUSHING�THROUGH�OUR�WALL
FROM�THE�NEXT�APARTMENT�
THE�SOUND��BY�THE�TIME
IT�REACHES�US��IS�THE�SOUND
OF�ABSOLUTE�CHAOS���SOMETHING
TO�REMIND�YOU�OF�DIONYSUS�

THERE�ARE�FAINT�TRACES�OF�MUSIC
AND�JUMBLED�WORDLESS�VOICES�
EITHER�WITH�THE�MUSIC�OR�NOT�
KNOCKS�OF�WOOD��CLINKS�OF�GLASS��
ARMS�AND�LEGS�AND�QUICKLY�
FORGOTTEN�SMILES�WHIRRING�AROUND�
ALL�STACKED�UP�ON�TOP�OF�EACHOTHER�

SOMETHING�WILL�BANG�DOWN�HARD
AGAINST�A�¾OOR�OR�TABLE��AND
BE�UNCLEAR�AS�TO�WHETHER�IT
IS�PART�OF�THE�DRUMMING��OR�
JUST�AN�EXAGGERATED�MOMENT
IN�THE�RITUAL�TUMBLING�AROUND��
THE�CLATTER�OF�TRIBAL�STUPOR�

NOW�SOMEONE�IS�HAMMERING�UP
A�PICTURE�ON�THE�OTHER�SIDE�OF
OUR�LITTLE�ROOM��AND�IT�S�EASY
TO�FEEL�TRAPPED�BY�CONSPIRACY�
NORMALLY�)�M�GLAD�FOR�A�RACKET
BECAUSE�NORMALLY�THE�RACKET�IS�ME�
AND�THE�OTHERS��ON�ALL�SIDES�TRAPPED�
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SO��QUICK��)�TURN�ON�MY�STEREO
AND�AM�IMMEDIATELY�THRUST�INTO�THEIR�JOY�
DIZZY�SICK�WITH�THE�BEAUTY�OF�MYSELF�
)�DANCE�AND�TWIRL�AROUND�THE�ROOM
AS�IF�DRUNK��AS�IF�CALIGULA��AS�IF�
SAYING�MY�PIECE�TO�THE�WORLD�BY
F�INISHING�OFF�THEIR�WOMEN�AND�WINE�

THEN�F�INALLY�)�TIRE��HAVING�GOTTEN
THAT�OFF�MY�CHEST��AND�PERHAPS
HAVING�GOTTEN�A�BIT�OLDER�IN�THE�PROCESS�
)�SIT�BACK�DOWN�TO�READ�MY�BOOK�
AND�F�IND�IT�NO�EASIER��NOTHING�
HAS�BEEN�CHANGED�NEXT�DOOR�BY�MY�REVELRY�
)�GUESS�YOUTH�IS�NOT�WHAT�WAITS�FOR�ME�

THE�TROUBLE�WITH�GROWNUPS

THE�WHOLE�FAMILY�WAS�TOGETHER
AT�MY�SISTER�S�HOUSE��AND�HER
SMALL�BOY�WAS�PLAYING�ON�THE�RUG�
HE�ASKED�ME�TO�PLAY�WITH�HIM�

HE�HAD�A�LITTLE�PLASTIC�ICE�RINK
WITH�RED�AND�BLUE�HOCKEY�MEN
PROPPED�UP�ON�STICKS�TO�BE
PUSHED�BACK�AND�FORTH�

)�SAT�DOWN�AND�STARTED
MATCHING�THE�PLAYERS�TO�THEIR
POSITIONS�IN�THE�GAME��UNTIL
HE�STOPPED�ME��LOOKING�WORRIED�

�NO���HE�YELLED���WE�RE�PLAYING
BATTLESHIP�PIRATES���)�WATCHED
AS�HE�LUMPED�SOME�REDS�AND�BLUES
TOGETHER�ON�ONE�SIDE�OF�THE�RINK�

HE�TOOK�THE�ONES�)�D�PLACED
ON�THEIR�STICKS��AND�THREW
THEM�ON�THE�¾OOR��MAKING
A�WHOOSH��WHOOSH��ABOUT�IT�

)�TRIED�AGAIN��PICKING�UP
A�MAN�AND�MAKING�HIM�TALK
ABOUT�HIS�BATTLESHIP��WHICH
REALLY�UPSET�HIM�PRETTY�BAD�
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AS�IF�DISAPPOINTED�IN�ME�
HE�SCOLDED��THIS�ONE�S�A�PIRATE��
)�APOLOGIZED�AND�EXCUSED
MYSELF�FROM�THE�¾OOR�

WALKING�BACK�TO�THE�TABLE�
)�MUTTERED�TO�MYSELF��DAMNIT�
WHY�CAN�T�PEOPLE�PLAY�THE�GAME
THE�WAY�IT�S�MEANT�TO�BE�PLAYED��

THEN�IT�HIT�ME��HARD
THAT�)�HAD�JUST�MISSED
THE�WHOLE�POINT�OF�MY�OWN
PHILOSOPHY��)�WAS�LOSING�

)�DON�T�WANNA�PLAY�ANYMORE

REMEMBER�WHEN�YOU�WERE�A�KID�
PLAYING�A�GAME�WITH�ANOTHER�KID�
AND�IF�YOU�STARTED�LOSING��YOU�D�SAY
�ALRIGHT����OUTTA����OR���OUTTA���
THEN���OUT�OF����THEN�F�IRST�ONE
TO�TEN�´�����GET�USED�TO�IT�
NO�ONE�EVER�STOPS�PLAYING�THAT�WAY�

IF�YOU�GET�THE�BEST�GRADES�IN�CLASS�
THEY�WILL�MAKE�YOU�TRY�OUT�FOR�A�SPORT�
IF�YOU�RE�EVER�DOING�TOO�WELL�AT�WORK�
THEY�LL�ADD�SOMETHING�TO�YOUR�JOB�DESCRIPTION�
IF�YOU�SETTLE�ON�A�PRICE�FOR�A�CAR��THE�CAR
WILL�SUDDENLY�CONTAIN�A�NEW�ATTACHMENT�

IF�YOU�RE�EVER�ARGUING�WITH�A�LOVER�
AND�YOU�START�TO�GET�AHEAD�
YOU�WILL�IMMEDIATELY�F�IND�YOURSELF
ARGUING�ABOUT�SOMETHING�ELSE�ENTIRELY�

IF�YOU�EVER�ACCOMPLISH�A�DREAM�
YOU�WILL�BE�FORCED�TO�BUILD�NEW�ONES
JUST�TO�KEEP�LIVING��AND�ON�THE�DAY
YOU�DIE��SOMEONE�WILL�PAY�FUNERAL�COSTS�

THE�GAME�S�THE�SAME�AS�WE�MADE�IT
IN�CHILDHOOD��AND�THE�REAL�WORLD�IS
JUST�ANOTHER�KID�PLAYING�IT�AGAINST�YOU�
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THE�SETTLEMENT

)�LIVED�WITH�THIS�WOMAN
FOR�TWO�YEARS��AND�WE�NEVER
TRULY�UNDERSTOOD�EACHOTHER��
NOT�THAT�IT�COULD�BE�EXPECTED��
BEING�THAT�WE�CAME�FROM�DIFFERENT�
COUNTRIES��AND�DIDN�T�MUCH�CARE�FOR
THE�OTHER�S�WAY�OF�LIFE��BUT�)�WAS
SURE�WE�HAD�A�FEW�BASIC�GROUND�RULES�

FOR�STARTERS��)�WAS�INDIGENT��WHICH
WASN�T�A�NEW�TRICK��BUT�NEW�TO�HER
AND�SHE�REALLY�LEARNED�TO�WATCH
THE�COINS��AND�ASK�ABOUT�MY�WRITING�
NOT�TO�IGNORE�THAT�SHE�WAS�A�GOOD�HEART
AND�DID�WHAT�SHE�COULD�TO�HELP��RIGHT
UP�TO�THE�VERY�END��WHICH�WAS�MORE
AN�EMBER�THAN�A�BLAST�OF�ANY�KIND�

SO�WHEN�IT�CAME�TIME�FOR�ME
TO�RETURN�FROM�EXILE�AND�COLLECT�MY�BAGS�
)�CAREFULLY�TOOK�ONLY�WHAT�)�BROUGHT�
AND�LEFT�UNTOUCHED�WHATEVER
MIGHT�HAVE�STIRRED�UP�THE�WAVES�
UNTIL�)�CAME�ACROSS�A�BOOK�OF�FANTE
THAT�SHE�D�BOUGHT�FOR�ME�TO�READ
AT�A�TIME�WHEN�MY�MIND�WAS�HUNGRY�
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SHE�D�NEVER�PICKED�IT�UP�HERSELF�
THE�ENGLISH�BEING�TOO�MUCH�FOR�HER�
AND�THE�ART�OF�IT�USELESS�TO�HER�ANYWAY�
BUT�SHE�FORCED�A�GRAIN�OF�PRIDE�FROM�IT�
THAT�IT�WAS�HERS��A�PRODUCT�OF�WHAT�
SHE�D�DONE�TO�MAKE�IT�WORK�AGAINST�MY�ODDS�

)�WANTED�TO�CRY��PLACING�IT�BACK�ON
THE�HIGH�SHELF�FULL�OF�SCIENCE�BOOKS�
AND�)�TURNED�TO�LOOK�AT�HER��
WITH�A�FAINT�IRONIC�GRIN��THINKING
YOU�SICK�BITCH�

HERE�S�ONE�FOR�YA

SHE�ALWAYS�ASKED�ME�
IF�)�WAS�WRITING�ABOUT�HER�
IF�)�COULD�SHOW�HER�SOMETHING
)�D�WRITTEN�FOR�HER�

)�TOLD�HER�UP�TO�THE�END
THAT�IT�WAS�HARD��THAT�)�
NEVER�DID�THAT�UNTIL�AFTER�
SO�HERE�GOES�����

)�FELT�LIKE�A�YOUNG�WOLF
IN�CAPTIVITY�WITH�YOU�
TRANQUILIZED�IN�THE�BUM�
LEFT�DROOLING�OVER�PICTURES�OF�HOME�

)�DRAGGED�THROUGH�MANY
HEARTLESS�DAYS�AND�GUTLESS�NIGHTS
CONSTIPATED��FEELING�MY�AGE
UNTIL�THE�TIME�YOU�LEFT�THE�GATE�OPEN�
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SOLITAIRE

PLAYING�SOLITAIRE�IS�THE�CLOSEST
THING�)�HAVE�TO�RELIGION�
ALTHOUGH�)�DON�T�PROFESS
TO�BELIEVE�MUCH�IN�ANYTHING�
WHEN�)�WORK�MY�WAY�ALONE
INTO�A�LONG�NIGHT�OF�CRISIS�
)�WILL�LAY�DOWN�THE�SETUP
OF�THE�CARDS��CONVINCED
THAT�IF�)�WIN��IT�WILL�SIGNIFY
THE�POSITIVE�ANSWER�TO�MY�DILEMMA�
WHEREAS�IF�)�LOSE��WELL
)�ALMOST�ALWAYS�LOSE��SO��
)�VE�GOT�THAT�WORKED�OUT�TOO�
JUDGING�BY�HOW�CLOSE�)�COME
OR�BY�HOW�MANY�)�HAVE�PILED
ON�TOP�OF�THE�ACES��)�LL�READ
AN�ASSESSMENT�OF�MY�SITUATION
AND�IN�THE�END��AS�WITH�MOST
PRACTICE�OF�RITUAL�SUPERSTITION�
NO�MATTER�HOW�)�DO�IN�THE�GAMES
)�M�ABLE�TO�TELL�MYSELF�THINGS
WHICH�WILL�PROVIDE�ENOUGH�COMFORT
THAT�)�CAN�REST�MY�SOUL�
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COMPARED�TO�WHAT

SO�ONE�DAY��OVER�COFFEE�
)�WROTE�A�POEM�FOR�THIS
GIRL�WHO�SAT�QUITE�ALONE
IN�THE�CORNER�OF�THE�PLACE�

AND�A�FEW�DAYS�LATER�
THE�NEWS�REACHED�ME
THAT�A�FRIEND�OF�MINE
ACTUALLY�KNEW�THE�GIRL�

THE�GIRL�TOLD�MY�FRIEND
THAT�SHE�D�SEEN�LOTS
BETTER�POETRY��THIS�GIRL
WHO�SAT�QUITE�ALONE�

AND�)�M�SURE�SHE�HAS�
)�KEPT�TELLING�MYSELF�
)�HOPE�SHE�HAS�SEEN
LOTS�BETTER�POETRY

IN�HER�STUDENT�HANDBOOK�
IN�HER�LEASE�AGREEMENT�
ON�HER�TAX�FORMS��SOMEWHERE
IN�THE�DEEPER�PART�OF�HER�MIND�
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OPEN�LETTER�TO�SEAN

SO�YOU�RE�THE�BOYFRIEND�NOW�
AND�)�CAN�RESPECT�THAT�
IN�FACT��YOU�CAN�HAVE�HER�
ALTHOUGH�)�KNOW�THAT�YOU�DO
ALREADY��WITHOUT�MY�CONSENT�
)�JUST�WANTED�TO�LET�YOU�KNOW
)�M�NOT�BITTER�ABOUT�THINGS�

)�ALREADY�KNOW�SHE�S�THE�DEVIL
AND�THE�ANGEL��WHO�WILL�DAMN
YOUR�SOUL�JUST�TO�SAVE�IT�
TIME�AND�TIME�AGAIN�AS�IF
THE�WHOLE�THING�IS�FOR�SPORT�
BUT�)�ALSO�KNOW��AS�)�M�SURE
THAT�YOU�KNOW�BY�NOW��THAT
IT�S�NOT�SPORT��NOT�AT�ALL�

)�KNOW�SHE�S�GOT�YOU�BELIEVING�IT�
AND�THAT�SHE�WOULDN�T�HAVE�YOU
BELIEVING�ANYTHING�THAT�WASN�T�TRUE�
BECAUSE�SHE�S�THE�ONE�WHO�DECIDES
WHAT�IS�TRUE��AND�WHEN��AND�FOR�WHO�
AND�SHE�WILL�ALWAYS�BE�AWARE�OF
WHAT�SHE�CONTROLS��AND�WHERE�IT�LIES
IN�THE�GRAND�SCHEME��IN�THE�MASTER�PLAN�

DON�T�THINK�)�M�BEING�SARCASTIC�HERE�
SEAN�������)�M�NOT�THAT�KIND�OF�GUY�
)�REALLY�DO�KNOW�THE�POWER�SHE�HAS�
EVEN�IF�)�DON�T�KNOW�WHAT�TO�DO
ABOUT�THAT��IT�DOESN�T�MATTER�ANYMORE
�CAUSE�THAT�PART�IS�YOUR�JOB�THESE�DAYS�
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THE�LOGISTICS�OF�THE�TAPDANCE
IN�THE�MINEF�IELD��WHERE�BETWEEN
THE�EXPLOSIVES�AND�PIECES�OF�HEARTS
THERE�IS�YOURS�AND�HERS��AND�ALSO
THE�ART�OF�VOLUMES�WRITTEN�ON�LOVE�

)�D�SOMETIMES�EVEN�LIKE�TO�THINK
THERE�ARE�STILL�SOME�FRAGMENTS
OF�WHATEVER�)�LEFT�BEHIND�
BUT�)�M�NOT�TRYING�TO�INTERFERE�HERE�
)�M�HAPPY�FOR�YOU��SEAN
AND�HAPPY�FOR�HER��AND�HAPPY
FOR�ME�THAT�SHE�LOVES�YOU
AND�SHE�S�SURELY�NOT�SITTING�AROUND
THINKING�ABOUT�HOW�)�FUCKED�THIS�UP
WHICH�IS�WHAT�)�M�DOING�TONIGHT�

)�CONFESS��)�M�A�LITTLE�BIT�SCARED
THAT�THERE�S�ONLY���BOTTLES�OF�WINE
SOME�MIXTAPES�WITH�A�FEW
NINE�INCH�NAILS�SONGS��BUT�NOTHING�COMPLETE�
LESS�THAN�ONE�PACK�OF�CIGARETTES
AND�)�CAN�T�EVEN�NARROW�MY�EMOTION
DOWN�TO�ONE�GOOD�ONE�OR�ONE�BAD�ONE
ENOUGH�THAT�)�HAVE�ANY�REASONABLE
CHANCE�OF�GETTING�TO�SLEEP�SOON�

BUT�NONE�OF�THAT�IS�YOUR�FAULT��MAN�
YOU�RE�OUT�WITH�HER�TONIGHT��)�HEAR
KEEPING�HER�BUSY��AND�KEEPING�YOURSELF
IN�THE�LOOP��WHICH�IS�GOOD�FOR�BOTH
OF�YOU�AND�FOR�ME�AS�WELL��LIKE�)�SAID�
)�HOPE�SHE�STILL�DRINKS�JACK�DANIELS
AND�)�HOPE�YOU�DO�IT�WITH�HER��

AND�YOU�REALLY�SHOULD�LET�HER�DRIVE
AT�THE�END�OF�THE�NIGHT���SHE�LIKES�THAT�

BE�CAREFUL��THOUGH��IF�YOU�CHOOSE
TO�WRITE�POEMS�FOR�HER��BECAUSE
THAT�IS�THE�ONE�THING�)�STILL�HAVE
TO�HOLD�ON�TO���AND�)�HAVE
A�PUBLISHING�CONTRACT�NOW��SO
THERE�S�BOUND�TO�BE�PLENTY�OF�THAT�
AND�THAT�S�WHAT�)�WAS�CALLING�TO�SAY
WHEN�)�FOUND�OUT�THE�TWO�OF�YOU
WERE�STILL�TOGETHER�SOMEWHERE
ON�YOUR�SIDE�OF�THE�ATLANTIC�

DON�T�WORRY��)�WASN�T�PLANNING
TO�IMPRESS�HER�OR�GET�HER�ATTENTION�
NOTHING�LIKE�THAT��)�JUST�WANTED
TO�LET�HER�KNOW�)�M�DOING�WELL�
AND�THAT�)�HOPE�SHE�S�DOING�THE�SAME�
)�ALREADY�KNOW�YOU�RE�DOING
QUITE�WELL�FOR�YOURSELF��SEAN�
BECAUSE�)�REMEMBER�THE�GIRL�
AND�YOU�VE�GOT�ALL�YOU�CAN�HANDLE
RIGHT�THERE��WHOEVER�YOU�ARE�

)�M�SORRY��MAN��)�KNOW�WE�DON�T
REALLY�KNOW�MUCH�ABOUT�EACHOTHER�
AT�LEAST�)�HOPE�SHE�DOESN�T�TALK
TO�YOU�ABOUT�ME�ANY�MORE�THAN�NECESSARY�
BUT�ANYWAY��)�D�BE�HAPPY�TO�TELL�YOU
A�LITTLE�BIT�ABOUT�MYSELF��IF�YOU
WOULD�BE�SO�INCLINED�AS�TO�LISTEN�
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)�WENT�BELLY�UP�IN�THE�STATES�
NEVER�COULD�HANDLE�IT�REALLY��SO
)�VE�BEEN�LIVING�IN�EUROPE�ABOUT���YEARS�
)�WRITE�THESE�POEMS��WHICH�YOU�MAY�HAVE
NOTICED��ARE�GENERALLY�QUITE�BLAND
AND�CONVERSATIONAL��BUT�)�TRY�TO
SQUEEZE�IN�ENOUGH�OF�MYSELF��AND
IN�THE�END�)�WIND�UP�PAYING�THE�RENT�

)�WRITE�HUNDREDS�OF�THEM��IN�FACT�
AND�)�WRITE�THE�GREATEST�NUMBER
OF�THEM�FOR�HER����FOR�YOUR�LOVER
AND�)�HOPE�THAT�DOESN�T�OFFEND�YOU�
BUT�IF�IT�DID��)�D�HAVE�NO�CHOICE
BUT�TO�KEEP�DOING�IT�ANYWAY��YOU�SEE�
)�REALLY�DO�UNDERSTAND�THE�DIFFERENCE
BETWEEN�HER�AND�EVERYONE��AND
EVERYTHING�ELSE�IN�THE�UNIVERSE�

EVEN�WRITING�TO�YOU��ALTHOUGH
IT�S�NOT�THE�SAME�AS�WRITING�TO�HER�
IS�BRINGING�ME�CLOSER�TO�MYSELF
THAN�)�WOULD�EVER�CHOOSE�
TO�BE��WITHOUT�THE�WINE��OR
ESPECIALLY���WITHOUT�HER�AROUND�
AND�REGARDLESS�OF�MY�INTENTION
TO�WRITE�SOMETHING�NO�ONE�ELSE
COULD�EVER�WRITE��)�WOULD�NEVER
ASSUME�THAT�YOU�DIDN�T�SEE�IT�

BECAUSE�WE�BOTH�KNOW��SEAN
THAT�SHE�IS�EVERYTHING�AND�MORE
THAN�ANY�MAN�COULD�SURROUND�
NO�MATTER�HOW�MUCH�HE�WANTED�IT�

OR�HOW�MUCH�HE�LOVED�IT��OR
HOW�MANY�STARS��OR�HOW�MANY�PAGES�
OR�HOW�MANY�NIGHTS�HE�GAVE
ON�THE�BATTLEF�IELDS�IN�HIS�HEAD�
DONATING�BLOOD�BY�THE�GALLONS�
HOPING�IN�THEORY��THAT�IT�WOULD�
SOMEHOW�EVENTUALLY�STOP�THE�PAIN�

AND�WE�BOTH�KNOW��SEAN
THAT�NOTHING�EVER�STOPS�IT�
ANY�OF�IT���NOT�SO�LONG�AS�SHE
IS�THE�ETERNAL��THE�UNIVERSAL
SOLVENT�OF�ALL�MATTERS�REAL�OR�IMAGINED�
AND�)�COULDN�T�BEAR�TO�THINK
THAT�YOU�DON�T�FEEL�ANY�OF�THIS�
SO�)�WON�T�THINK�THAT�AT�ALL�

AND�IN�EXCHANGE��YOU�WON�T�
WISH�THAT�)��KNEW�HOW�TO�LET�GO�
AND�YOU�WON�T�EXPECT�ME�TO�KNOW
HOW�TO�ACT�AROUND�HER��OR�HOW
TO�BE�MORE�MATURE�ABOUT�THIS�WHOLE�THING�
NOT�WHEN�YOU�ARE�GETTING�DAYS
AND�NIGHTS�LONG�WITH�PRACTICE�
WHILE�)�AM�SIMPLY�TORTURING�MYSELF
IN�A�SMALL�ROOM�IN�PARIS��PRAYING
THAT�YOUR�EAR�WILL�HAVE�BEEN�
MORE�SYMPATHETIC�TO�ME�THAN�HERS�
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AGEISM

NOTHING�SHAKES�ME
IN�MY�SHORTS��LIKE�STARING
DOWN�THE�BARREL
OF�A�WILY�OLD�MAN�
FULL�OF�SINISTER�MISCHIEF
AND�NOT�MUCH�TO�LOSE�
BALANCED�PERFECTLY�FOR�GAMBLING�

)�VE�ALWAYS�HAD
MY�DEFENSES�AGAINST�THE�YOUNG�
STRONG�AND�BOISTEROUS
AS�ACHILLES��LAYING�IT�OUT
WITH�TOO�FEW�SKINS
TO�SHED�IN�THE�GOING�

THE�YOUNG�WILL�ATTACK
WITH�LESS�REASON�
AND�F�IND�ME�F�INALLY
UNFULF�ILLING��NOT�WORTH
MUD�ON�THEIR�BOOTS�

BUT�)�WAKE�IN�THE�NIGHT
IN�FEAR�THAT�)�SOMEHOW
MIGHT�STRIKE�UP�CON¾ICT
WITH�THE�PURPOSED��SEASONED�
LEATHER�FACE�OF�MATURITY�
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BARRY�JOHNSON

BARRY�JOHNSON�IS�A�SINGER
AND�WITHOUT�A�DOUBT
THE�BEST�)�VE�EVER�HEARD�
AND�ALSO�THE�BEST�BY�FAR
THAT�MOST�PEOPLE�HAVE�NEVER�HEARD�

HE�MUST�BE�FORTY�BY�NOW�
AND�PLAYS�IN�THE�IRISH�PUBS
OF�PARIS��MOST�OF�THE�TIME�
TUEDAYS�AT�ONE��THURSDAYS�ANOTHER
AND�SO�ON��FOR�AS�MANY�YEARS
AS�)�CAN�REMEMBER�

HE�WAS�AT�SOME�POINT�FROM�OAKLAND�
AND�LAST�)�HEARD��HASN�T�BEEN
BACK�TO�THE�STATES�AT�ALL�
NOT�EVEN�FOR�A�VISIT�
IN�TWENTYSOMEODD�YEARS�
VANISHED�FOREVER�FROM�A�WORLD
WHICH�SHOULD�MISS�HIM�TERRIBLY�

HE�S�BEEN�IN�AND�OUT�OF�BANDS�
BIG�STAGES�AND�SMALL�ALIKE�
AND�HAS�WRITTEN�HIS�OWN�SONGS�
BUT�WHEN�)�GO�TO�SEE�HIM�
IN�THE�BARS��FOR�THE�MOST�PART�
HE�PLAYS�COVERS��TRADITIONALS�
OLD�FAVORITES�AND�CROWD�PLEASERS�

THING�IS��HE�DOES�IT�BETTER
THAN�THE�ORIGINAL�ARTISTS�
EVEN�THE�NEW�ONES��AND�HE
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�UNLIKE�THEM	�CAN�DO�IT�ALL�
FROM�OPERA�TO�BLUES�
ROCK�TO�JAZZ�AND�BACK�
EVEN�A�TOUCH�OF�COUNTRY
IF�HE�GETS�HOLD�OF�THE�TEQUILA�

NOW�)�LISTEN�TO�A�LOT�OF�MUSIC�
BUT�)�SWEAR�TO�YOU�HE�S�THE�BEST�
LIVING�OR�DEAD��PAST�OR�FUTURE�
THE�BEST�DAMN�VOICE�)�VE�EVER�KNOWN�
THOUGH�HARDLY�ANYONE�REALLY�BELIEVES
THAT�)�MEAN�IT��BEING�THAT�FAVORITE�SINGERS
ARE�SUPPOSED�TO�BE�FAMOUS�OR�DEAD�
OR�LOVERS��OR�RELATIVES��OR�HAVE�SOME
OTHER�ADVANTAGE�OUTSIDE�VOCAL�CONTROL�

BUT�IF�YOU�DON�T�BELIEVE�ME�
THEN�YOU�WEREN�T�THERE
WHEN�HE�SILENCED�A�BARLOAD
OF�BRAWLING��DROOLING��DRUNKEN
SCOTSMEN��WITH�OF�ALL�THINGS�
�THE�GREATEST�LOVE�OF�ALL��A�CAPELLA�

AND�YOU�MUSTN�T�HAVE�SEEN
HIS����MINUTE�VERSION�OF��SUMMERTIME�
THAT�NIGHT�WHEN�)�WAS�DEPRESSED
ABOUT�A�GIRL�IN�ANOTHER�COUNTRY�
OR�HIS�HIGH�NOTE�AT�THE�END
OF��AIN�T�NO�SUNSHINE���WHICH
HE�WILL�COMFORTABLY�HOLD
UNTIL�SOMEBODY�TELLS�HIM�TO�STOP�

NOT�TO�MENTION��IF�THERE�HAPPENS
TO�BE�A�BAND�YOU�DON�T�LIKE�

HE�WILL�DO�THINGS�TO�THEIR�SONGS
OR�RATHER��PULL�THINGS�FROM�THEIR�SONGS�
THAT�YOU�NEVER�KNEW�WERE�THERE�
AND�AFTERWARDS��YOU�WILL�WONDER
HOW�YOU�EVER�LIVED�WITHOUT�THEM�

IF�THAT�S�NOT�ENOUGH�TO�CONVINCE�YOU�
IT�S�BECAUSE�YOU�HAVEN�T�BEEN�AROUND
TO�SEE�THE�ARGUMENTS�SWELL�UP
AT�HIS�SHOWS��BETWEEN�LOCALS
WHO�ALL�CLAIM�TO�BE�HIS�BIGGEST�FAN�
WHO�SAY�THEY�VE�SEEN�HIM�MORE�TIMES�
OR�FOR�MORE�YEARS��OR�THAT�THEY
KNOW�MORE�OF�THE�WORDS�BY�HEART�

AND�)�CAN�PERSONALLY�GUARANTEE
THERE�ARE�POETS�WHO�STAY�UP
ALL�NIGHT�LONG��TRYING�TO�EXPRESS
TO�THE�ENTIRE�WORLD��THE�BEAUTY
OF�WHAT�HE�DOES�TO�A�MICROPHONE�
AND�THEY�BABBLE�FOR�PAGES�ON�END
WITHOUT�DOING�JUSTICE�TO�THE�MAN
OR�THE�MUSIC��WITHOUT�EVER�BEING
ABLE�TO�F�IND�THE�RIGHT�WORDS�

BECAUSE�HE�WILL�TAKE�A�REQUEST
OF�ALMOST�ANY�KIND��AND
FROM�ALMOST�ANYONE��AND�THEN
HE�WILL�HARNESS�THAT�SONG�
OWN�IT�THROUGH�TO�ITS�CORE�
RIDE�IT�LIKE�A�GODDAMN�PEGASUS
THROUGH�THE�GUTS�OF�THE�UNIVERSE�
THEN�LAND�IT��GIVE�IT�BACK�
AND�LEAVE�YOU�ALL�AT�THAT�MOMENT
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AS�)�AM�LEFT�JUST�NOW�
WITH�NOTHING�MORE�TO�SAY�

SO�ANYONE�WHO�STILL�HAS�DOUBTS
SHOULD�COME�TO�THIS�IRISH�PUB
CALLED��LE�GALWAY��IN�PARIS��FRANCE�
ON�A�SUNDAY�NIGHT��SOMETIME
BETWEEN����O�CLOCK�AND�MIDNIGHT
AND�F�IND�OUT�FOR�YOURSELVES�
BUT�HURRY�UP�AND�DO�IT
BEFORE�THE�OTHERS�F�IND�OUT
WHERE�WE�HIDE�OUR�TREASURE�

AFTER�WORK

)�NO�LONGER�WONDER
WHAT�GOES�ON�IN�THE�OF�F�ICES�
)�VE�SEEN�THAT�WHEN
THE�PEOPLE�LEAVE�THOSE�PLACES�
THEIR�EYES�ARE�DEAD�GLASS
ON�THE�BUSES�AND�TRAINS�
THEIR�VOICES�ARE�BEATEN
IN�THE�BARS�AND�CAFES�
THEY�DON�T�EVEN�WANT
TO�GO�HOME�ANYMORE�
THEY�DON�T�SEE�WHAT
ANYTHING�IS�WORTH��AND
THEY�NO�LONGER�WONDER
WHAT�)�M�DOING��SO�)
NO�LONGER�WONDER
HOW�THEY�GOT�THAT�WAY�
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ON�LOAN�APPLICATION

NO�MATTER�HOW�)�TRY
TO�AVOID�IT��)�WIND�UP
SITTING�IN�A�BANK��EVERY
ONCE�IN�A�WHILE��WAITING
FOR�SOMEONE�TO�DO�THEIR�BUSINESS�

IN�THIS�ONE�TODAY��WE
ARE�SURROUNDED�ON�ALL�SIDES
BY�PICTURES�OF�HAPPY
PEOPLE�AND�COUPLES�SUGGESTING
)�TAKE�OUT�A�LOAN�

)��DON�T�QUALIFY�FOR�A�LOAN�
AND�NEITHER�DO�THE�HAPPY�PEOPLE�
THE�HAPPY�PEOPLE�ARE�PAID�ACTORS
WORKING�TEMPJOBS�TO�STAY�A¾OAT
AND�THEY�ARE�EXACTLY�AS�HAPPY
AS�)�WOULD�BE��GETTING���GRAND
TO�KISS�A�BABY��OR�STAND�WITH�A�REALTY�SIGN�
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HAIR�CARE

BEWARE�THE�NATURAL�RED�
A�VENOMOUS�LIGHTNING
THAT�IS�NEVER�EXPECTED�
COULD�EASILY�TAKE�DOWN
A�HOUSE�OR�SMALL�FAMILY�

FEEL�SAFE�WITH�THE�ONES
WHO�DYE�IT�THAT�WAY
FROM�A�GENUINE��TIMID
LONGING�TO�BE�LED�ASTRAY

AND�CHANCES�ARE�
WHEN�THE�USUAL�DAMAGE
IS�DONE�AND�UNDONE�
YOU�LL�BE�THE�ONE
WHO�CRAWLS�FROM�THE�WRECKAGE
WITH�A�TALE�TO�TELL�
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CAMILLA�S�FEET

)�M�ALWAYS�TELLING�HER
SHE�HAS�THE�MOST�BEAUTIFUL�
FEET��BECAUSE�THEY�DON�T�
LOOK�MEANT�FOR�WALKING
BUT�MORE�LIKE�THE�FEET�
CAREFULLY�SHAPED��OF�A�WOMAN
SCULPTED�AND�LYING�DOWN�

SHE�SEEMS�UNIMPRESSED�
DOESN�T�LIKE�THEM�AS�MUCH
AND�COMPLAINS�ALSO��ABOUT
HER�KNEES��LIKE�HER�PARENTS��
SHE�LL�SAY	SO�)�EXAMINE�
MY�OWN�AND�F�IND�THEM
RANDOM�AND�EXCESSIVELY�USEFUL�

)�HUNGER�FOR�SUCH
INTEGRAL�POINTLESS�BEAUTY
CASTING�IRREVERENCE
INTO�THE�MACHINE�
AND�ALL�THIS�POOR�GIRL
CAN�THINK�IS�THAT
SHE�S�GOT�TO�WALK�
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PRISONER�OF�WAR

LATELY�)�CAN�T�F�IGURE�OUT
WHY�WOMEN�MAKE�THEMSELVES�
BEAUTIFUL���THEY�COME�AND�GO
AROUND�ME��NOT�SEEMING�HAPPY
WHEN�)�LOOK�AT�THEM�OR
WISH�FOR�THEM��BUT�THEY�
WEAR�THESE�BEAUTIFUL�CLOTHES
AND�ACCENTUATE�THEIR�EYES�
THEIR�LIPS��THEIR�WALK
WITH�PAINTS�AND�SPECIAL�SHOES�

THEN�THERE�ARE�SOME�WHO
SHAVE�OFF�THEIR�HAIR��AND�
DRESS�IN�SHAPELESS�DUNGAREES
AND�OLD�¾AT�SNEAKERS���THEY
EVEN�SCAR�THEMSELVES�SOME��
AND�)�DON�T�LOOK��AT�THEM
AS�MUCH��ASSUMING�THEY�VE
MADE�A�POINT�ABOUT�THAT�

BUT�THE�OTHER�ONES��THEY
PUT�SOME�EFFORT�INTO�IT
BEFORE�THEY�LEAVE�THE�HOUSE�
AND�THEN�OUTSIDE��THEY�WALK
SLOW��AND�GLANCE�AT�THE�MEN�
AND�SWAY�BACK�AND�FORTH
WHILE�WAITING�AT�COUNTERS�
SO�)�WATCH��AND�)�DREAM
TO�HOLD�THEM�OR�KISS�THEM�
AND�WHEN�THEY�SEE�THIS�
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)�BECOME�A�SOCIAL�CRIMINAL�
A�MONSTER�ON�THE�CROSS
FOR�WHATEVER�THE�LAST�BOYFRIEND
DID�WRONG�BEFORE�)�ARRIVED�

)�WRESTLE�WITH�MY�INSTINCTS�
)�TRY�TO�DO�THE�RIGHT�THING�
)�AM�ONLY�ONE�OF�THEM��ALSO
HOPING�SOMEONE�NOTICES�MY�MIND�

PROTEST

THERE�ARE�PEOPLE�MARCHING
ON�A�BUILDING�TODAY��PROBABLY
ABOUT�STREETGANG�F�IREPOWER�
GAS�OR�NEEDLE��UNION�RIGHTS��
WHO�FUCKS�WHO�AND�WHERE�

AND�)�GO�ON�SLUGGING
ALONE�FOR�MY�CAUSES�
WHICH�NEVER�SEEM�TO�GENERATE
COLLECTIVE�CONCERN�

)�MARCH�AGAINST�THIRTYYEAROLD�VIRGINS
AND�NINEDOLLAR�CIGARETTES�IN�NORWAY�
PUBLIC�PAYTOILETS��ELEMENTARYSCHOOL�PRAYER�
AND�PROFESSIONAL�ATHLETES�ON�STRIKE�

)�SUPPOSE�)�COULD�LEND�A�HAND
AGAINST�WAR�AND�NATIONAL�FAMINE�
BUT�IT�S�GOT�TO�BE�AN�EVEN�EXCHANGE�
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ELECTRIC�COMPANY�BLUES

WELL�THEY�F�INALLY�DID�IT�
CUT�OFF�THE�ELECTRICITY�
IN�OUR�SLEEP��NO�LESS�
BASTARDS�

WE�HAD�BEEN�SCAMMING�IT
FREE�FOR�SO�LONG�
WE�D�FORGOTTEN�IT
WAS�EVEN�AN�ISSUE�
BACK�IN�SEPTEMBER�
A�LITTLE�MORE�MONEY�
IT�DIDN�T�MATTER�TOO�MUCH�
AND�THE�GUY�DOWN�THE�HALL
SHOWED�US�HOW�TO�RIG�IT
IN�THE�FUSE�BOX�

NOW�HERE�IT�IS�JANUARY�
AND�WE�D�JUST��GONE�OUT
TO�LOAD�UP�ON�PASTA
FOR�THE�WINTER�POVERTY�
AND�WOKE�UP�THE�NEXT
EVENING�TO�DISCOVER�THIS
SMALL��BLACK��RUBBER
CONTRAPTION�F�ITTED�OVER
THE�PLACE�WHERE�OUR�FUSE
USED�TO�F�IT��AND�NO�CHANCE
OF�ATLAS�REMOVING�THE�DAMNED�THING�

SO�WE�DID�THE�RITUAL
THAT�EVENTUALLY�MUST
HAPPEN�TO�EVERYONE�

���



DIGGING�OUT�OLD�SUPERMARKET
CANDLES��AND�CRAMMING�THEM
INTO�THE�ENDS�OF�OLD
WINE�BOTTLE��LIQUOR�BOTTLES�
TILL�WE�D�CONF�IGURED�A�VIEW
OF�OUR�OWN�LITTLE�ROOM
AND�EVEN�ONE�TO�SPARE
FOR�CARRYING�DOWN�THE�CORRIDOR
TO�THE�COMMUNITY�TOILET
FOR�A�SEVENTEENTH�CENTURY�CRAP�

NOW�BACK�TO�LIVING�AGAIN�
WHILE�WE�AWAIT�OUR
F�IRST�EVER�UTILITY�BILL�
AND�DOING�EVERYTHING
IN�HALFLIGHT��WITH�A�SLIGHT
HEADACHE��BUT�OTHER�THAN�THAT�
IT�ALL�LOOKS�JUST�THE�SAME�

ON�PACIF�ISM

STRANGERS�IN�BARS
OF�WHATEVER�AGE
TELL�ME�A�LOT�
ABOUT�THE�SIXTIES�
UP�TO�AND�AS�MUCH�AS
THE�MOVIES�AND�BOOKS�

IT�SEEMS�TO�ME�
FROM�WHAT�)�CAN�GATHER�
THAT�SOME�PEOPLE�WENT
TO�WAR�IN�THE�FAREAST�
SOME�PEOPLE�WENT�
TO�WAR�IN�THE�STREETS��
SOME�PEOPLE�WENT
TO�WAR�ABOUT�WAR��
AND�SOME�PEOPLE�WENT�
TO�WAR�ABOUT�PEACE�

AMAZINGLY��EVERYONE�KNOWS
SOMEHOW�HOW�THEY�FELT
ABOUT�EVERYTHING�

IN�MY�TIME�
FAR�AS�)�CAN�SEE�
NO�ONE�GOES�TO�WAR
ABOUT�ANYTHING�ANYMORE
AND�)�M�NOT�EVEN�SURE
HOW�)�FEEL�ABOUT�THAT��
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)�GUESS�IT�S�SATURDAY�NIGHT

THERE�S�A�MILLION�PEOPLE
IN�THE�STREETS��LOST
FOR�SOMETHING�TO�DO
WITH�THEMSELVES�
SOME�STUMBLE�AND�HOWL
DRUNK�OBSCENE�THOUGHTS
INTO�TRASH�BINS�AND�INTERCOMS�
SOME�LAUGH�AND�FORGET
WHAT�THEIR�TIME�WAS�FOR�

SOME�CHEER�AGAINST�WORK
THAT�THEY�VE�ESCAPED
WITH�SOME�HOURS�
SOME�WORK�TWICE�AS�HARD
AND�BEGRUDGE�THE�EXTRA�PAY
AS�A�GESTURE�OF�SOLIDARITY�
SOMEONE�REMINDS�ME
NOT�TO�CHECK�THE�MAIL�TOMORROW
OR�THAT�)�D�BETTER�GO
AND�PICK�UP�MY�LIQUOR�EARLY�

A�COUPLE�IN�THE�WINDOW
OF�AN�EXPENSIVE�RESTAURANT
LOOKING�AT�EACHOTHER�AS�IF
THEY�HAVEN�T�BEEN�TOGETHER
IN�SO�LONG�THAT�THEY�RE�UNCOMFORTABLE�

THERE�S�A�LINE�FOR�MILES
AT�THE�CINEMA�BUILDING�
ANOTHER�AT�THE�BURGER�JOINT�
AND�MORE�OF�THE�SAME�
AT�EACH�BAR�AND�DANCE�CLUB�
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BUT�NOTHING�GOING�ON�
AT�THE�SUPERMARKETS�
THE�BUTCHERS�AND�BAKERS
HAVE�THEIR�BLINDS�DRAWN�
THE�NEON�UP�AHEAD�MUST�BE
THE�ODD�RECORD�STORE
OR�MAYBE�THAT�PIZZA�PARLOR
WITH�POOL�TABLES�AND�PINBALL�

WITH�SO�MANY�PEOPLE�OUT�
)�M�SURPRISED�TO�NOT�SEE
THE�MEN�WITH�MATCHING�SUITS
AND�IMPORTANT�TELEPHONES�
OR�THE�WOMEN�WHO�WEAR
THOSE�BITTER�HIGHNECKED�BLOUSES
AND�CLUTCH�THEIR�POCKETBOOKS
LIKE�WEAPONS�IN�A�STORM�OF�HATE�

YOU�WOULD�THINK�THEY�D�ALL
CEASED�TO�EXIST��OR�SOMEHOW
BEEN�REPLACED�BY�EXTRA�TEENAGERS
WITH�BARELY�SCRATCHED�SKATEBOARDS
AND�CLOTHING�THAT�THEIR�PARENTS
HAVE�OBVIOUSLY�NEVER�SEEN�

)�WALK�PAST�THE�STEPS
OF�THE�LIBRARY�IN�SILENT�DARKNESS�
THE�GUY�WHO�SLEEPS�THERE
IS�SCRAPING�UP�CHANGE
OUT�FRONT�OF�THE�DOUGHNUT�STAND�
SEEMS�TO�BE�MAKING
HIS�BEST�WAGES�TO�DATE�

WHEN�)�MAKE�IT�TO�MY�NEIGHBORHOOD�
THE�BUILDINGS�DIE��AND�)�CAN�HEAR
MY�THOUGHTS�STRETCH�BRAZENLY
OUT�TOWARD�THE�DOORS�AND�WINDOWS�
SEARCHING�AGAINST�THE�AIR
FOR�CHALLENGE�OR�COMPANY�
THEN�SWIRLING�BACK�UPON�THEMSELVES
AND�COILING�PROUDLY�AROUND
THEIR�STRANGE��PLAYFUL�PEACE�

)�THINK�WHEN�)�GET�HOME�
)�MAY�PAINT�FOR�A�WHILE
OR�PLAY�MUSIC�FOR�MY�GIRLFRIEND�
IN�FACT��A�HOME�COOKED�MEAL
SOUNDS�RATHER�INVITING�
)�QUICKEN�MY�PACE�A�LITTLE�
)�FEEL�AS�THOUGH
)�MIGHT�INVENT�SOMETHING
THAT�WILL�STILL�BE�REAL�TOMORROW�
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ONE�REAL�EVENING

NURSING�AN�AWFUL�HEADACHE�
LOCKED�INSIDE�BY�THE�WEATHER�
WEAK�JUICE��INSTANT�COFFEE�
SMALL�ROOM�F�ILLS�WITH�SMOKE�
SITTING�AROUND�KILLING�HOURS�
TALKING�ABOUT�EACHOTHER�S
EXLOVERS�AND�POSSIBLE�FRIENDS�
WRAPPERS�AND�COLD�FOOD
ON�THE�TABLE���)�CAN�T�HELP
THINKING�THIS�IS�LOVE
SO�MUCH�BETTER�LIKE�THIS
THAN�IN�THE�MOVIE�POSTER
OVER�ON�THE�WALL�
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SOME�OF�THE�GOOD�STUFF

IT�MAY�NOT�SEEM�LIKE�IT��BUT�)�DO�
REMEMBER�SOME�GOOD�TIMES�

LIKE�WHEN�WE�HITCHHIKED
TO�VENICE�FOR�VALENTINE�S�DAY
AND�RODE�THE�GONDOLA�
ALL�OVER�THE�CITY��KISSING
FOR�OTHER�PEOPLE�S�PHOTOS�
THE�OLD�ITALIANS�ON�THE�BRIDGES
SIGHING�AND�SAYING��ROMANTICO��

AND�THE�TIME�ON�OUR�TREK
THROUGH�NORWAY��OUT�OF�MONEY�
WE�FOUND�THE�ABANDONED�WAITING�HOUSE
AT�THE�FERRY�STOP��AND�SLEPT
WITH�THE�HEAT�TURNED�UP��
AND�OUR�SOCKS�ON�THE�RADIATOR
UNTIL�THE�NEXT�FERRY�CAME�THROUGH�

AND�HOW�ABOUT�THAT�MORNING
IN�THE�MIDDLE�OF�VIENNA�
WE�ORDERED�ONE�OF�EVERY
CAKE�AND�PASTRY�THEY�HAD�
AND�STUFFED�OURSELVES�SICK
WITH�SWEETNESS�UNTIL�WE
WERE�SURE�WE�WERE�ROYALTY�

)�REMEMBER�THE�SNOW�STORM
AT�THE�HIGHEST�MOUNTAIN�PASS
IN�GENEVA��THOSE�TWO�TRUCKERS
GOT�US�OUT�OF�THERE�AND�TOLD�US
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ALL�ABOUT�THEIR�LIVES�IN�SOME
IMPOSSIBLE�ACCENT�WHILE�WE�
KEPT�WARM�SHARING�THE�ONLY�SEAT�

)�KNOW�)�USED�TO�SING�FOR�YOU
AND�YOU�USED�TO�DANCE��AND
SOMEHOW�IT�ALL�GOT�SO�FUCKED�UP
THAT�)�WRITE�BAD�POEMS�ABOUT�YOU
AND�YOUR�FRIENDS�CONGRATULATE�YOU
FOR�GETTING�RID�OF�ME��AND
WE�DON�T�TALK�MUCH�ANYMORE

BUT�AT�LEAST�WE�HAD�A�TIME
THAT�WILL�NEVER�GO�AWAY
AND�THE�REST�OF�THE�BULLSHIT
EVENTUALLY�DOES�

SUBJECT�MATTER

ALL�NIGHT�STUCK�FOR�IDEAS�
DIGGING�INTO�MY�CHILDHOOD�
MY�RELATIONSHIPS��MY�FAMILY�
AS�IF�)�WEREN�T�LIVING�NOW�
THEN�THIS�THOUGHT�HURLS�ME
BACK�INTO�MYSELF�AND�SENDS
MY�EYES�SCATTERING�AROUND
FOR�ANYTHING�MORE�REAL�

SNOW�OUTSIDE��BROKEN�SOFA�
DIRTY�COFFEE�CUP��TOILET�PAPER�
WHICH�OF�THESE�THINGS
WOULD�YOU�LIKE�TO�HEAR�ABOUT�
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ONE�OF�THE�F�IRING�SQUAD

IN�MY�HEAD�)�VE�GOT�HER
TIED�TO�A�POST��BLINDFOLDED
AND�)�STAND��A�PERFECTLY�FAIR
TEN�METERS�OFF��WITH�A�RI¾E
LOADED�FULL�OF�MY�POEMS�
AND�)�F�IRE�AWAY�AT�HER�

WHEN�IT�STARTED��SHE
SEEMED�REALLY�SCARED�
EVEN�CRYING�A�LITTLE�
BUT�NOW��)�VE�MISSED�HER
SO�MANY�DAMN�TIMES�THAT�SHE
IS�LAUGHING�HERSELF�SILLY
AND�)�AM�STARTING�TO�WORRY

THAT�THE�POST�MAY�F�INALLY
SHAKE�ITSELF�FREE�OF�THE�GROUND
BEFORE�)�GET�AROUND
TO�LOADING�UP�THE�ONE
THAT�WILL�DO�HER�IN�
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NOW�)�OWE�HER�ONE

SO�F�INALLY�)�GOT�HER
ON�THE�PHONE��THE�WOMAN
)�D�BEEN�IN�LOVE�WITH
ALL�THIS�TIME��BUT�HADN�T
SPOKEN�TO�FOR�MOST�OF
THAT�TIME��AND�SHE�SAID
THAT�SHE�LOVES�ME�TOO�

ON�THE�WAY�HOME�
)�PURCHASED�F�IVE
BOTTLES�OF�RED�WINE�
AND�SOME�GRATED�CHEESE�
AND�WHEN�)�GOT�IN�
)�MADE�DINNER�
PUT�ON�A�SONG
BY�NAT�KING�COLE

OPENED�ONE�OF�THOSE
BOTTLES��AND�LIT�MYSELF
A�SMALL�CUBAN�CIGAR
)�D�PICKED�UP�WHEN�)
WAS�IN�THE�FRENCH
COUNTRYSIDE��LAID�BACK
WITH�A�NICE�SMILE

GLOWING�EYES�THROUGH
A�CLOUD�OF�SMOKE�
AND�WROTE�THIS�POEM
FOR�HER�
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ACCOMPLISHMENT

ON�THE�RARE�OCCASIONS
WHEN�)�DO�SOMETHING�
)�CARRY�IT�OFF�WITH�ME
IN�DRUNKEN�SWAGGER�THROUGH�THE�TOWN�

)�HEAR�MY�OWN�STRANGE�VOICE
BELLOWING�OUT�TO�PEDESTRIANS
THEN�SHRINKING�BACK�INTO�ME
AND�BURSTING�FORTH�ROBUSTLY�AGAIN�

YOU�D�THINK�)�D�BEEN�AWARDED
THE�KEYS�TO�A�MANSION��AFTER
THE�TOWNSPEOPLE�NOT�KNOWING
FOR�YEARS�WHO�RIGHTFULLY�OWNED�IT�

YOU�D�THINK�)�D�WON�AT�THE�OLYMPICS�
OR�FALLEN�IN�LOVE�WITH�A�MODEL
OR�MAYBE�THAT�)�WAS�AN�ASSHOLE�
BUT�IT�WOULD�MAKE�YOU�QUESTION�YOURSELF�

YOU�D�THINK�)�KNEW�THE�SECRET�
YOU�D�THINK�ABOUT�YOUR�PAST�
YOU�D�THINK�)�D�DONE�SOMETHING�IMPORTANT
AND�YOU�D�THINK�THAT�MAYBE�YOU�HADN�T�
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THE�KITCHEN�SINK

SOMEDAY�)�WOULD�LIKE�TO�SHIT�INTO�A�SINK�
NOT�BECAUSE�ANYTHING�ABOUT�THE�ACT
ITSELF�ACTUALLY�APPEALS�TO�ME��BUT
BECAUSE�)�VE�WORKED�MY�WAY�DOWN�TO�THAT�

)�VE�SPIT�INTO�SINKS
WHILE�TRAPPED�INDOORS�
BLOWN�MY�NOSE�INTO�SINKS
NOT�HAVING�A�HANDKERCHIEF�

CRIED�INTO�SINKS
AT�LEAST�ONCE�OR�TWICE
WHILE�CHOPPING�ONIONS�

BLED�INTO�SINKS
AFTER�WOUNDING�MYSELF
THROUGH�SOME�SIMPLE�TASK�

)�VE�VOMITED�INTO�SINKS
IN�SMALL�ROOMS�WHERE�THAT�
WAS�BETTER�THAN�THE�¾OOR�

CUM�INTO�SINKS
WHEN�)�KNEW�)�WOULDN�T�OTHERWISE�
HAVE�THE�TIME�TO�CLEAN�UP�

EVEN�PISSED�INTO�SINKS
WHEN�THE�TOILET�WAS�OCCUPIED
OR�JUST�TOO�FAR�DOWN�THE�HALL�
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WAY�TO�GO

)�VE�ALREADY�BEGUN
TO�LOSE�MY�TEETH�
LUNG�CANCER�IS�SURELY
ON�ITS�WAY��AND
)�HAVE�EVERY�REASON
TO�EXPECT�LIVER�DAMAGE�
ARTHRITIS��EVENTUAL
HEART�FAILURE��SO
)�GUESS�)�AM
KIND�OF�HOPING
AN�AIRPLANE�GETS�ME
BEFORE�THE�REST�OF
THAT�SHIT�CATCHES�UP�

���

AND�BEARING�THE�ALL�TOO�HUMAN
WEAKNESS�FOR�ENTIRETY��
WHEN�THERE�S�ONE�THING�LEFT�
)�HAVEN�T�DONE�
)�CAN�NEVER�RESIST�
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BEFORE�LYING�DOWN

GOD�DAMNIT�THERE�MUST�BE
ONE�SIMPLE�THOUGHT�OUT�THERE
THAT�MIGHT�COME�TO�ME
IN�A�SIMPLE�WAY��WITHOUT
A�THOUSAND�CONNECTIONS
TO�PREVIOUS�REFERENCE�OR
POSSIBLE�FUTURE�TANGENTS�

AND�WHILE�)�WAIT�HERE
FOR�THAT�THOUGHT��
YOU�D�BE�FUCKING�AMAZED
AT�THE�AMOUNT�OF
STAGGERING��STUMBLING�
PUKING��FARTING��COMPLEX
BULLSHIT�THAT�DARTS�AND�DRIFTS
AND�WEAVES�THROUGH�MY�HEAD�

AT�THE�END�OF�THE�NIGHTS�
ALL�)�WANT�IS�TO�THINK�ONE�THING
CLARIFY�IT��SAY�IT�IF�)�CAN�
GET�ITS�WEIGHT�OFF�OF�ME
AND�WEAKEN�MYSELF
JUST�ENOUGH�TO�SLEEP�
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MY�FAVORITE�THINGS

SMOKING�A�CIGARETTE
SINGING�A�SONG
READING�A�BOOK
ON�THE�POT�IN�THE�JOHN
WRITING�IN�LONGHAND
THE�PHONE��WHEN�IT�RINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS

DOWNING�A�WHISKEY�
OR�NURSING�A�BEER
NEVER�BELIEVING
THE�SHIT�THAT�)�HEAR
CHASING�MY�FREEDOM
AND�THE�SICKNESS�IT�BRINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS�

BUMS�UNDER�BRIDGES
IN�FADED�BLUE�JEANS
FALLING�IN�LOVE
AND�WHATEVER�THAT�MEANS
SECONDHAND�WAR�BRIDES
WITH�CHILDREN�ON�SWINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS

GIRLS�WITHOUT�PANTIES
IN�CARS�WITHOUT�GAS
DODGING�THE�FUTURE
ROMANCING�THE�PAST
GIVING�LESS�CREDIT
TO�LOVE�THAN�TO�¾INGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS
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POSTCARDS�FROM�PARIS
AND�LETTERS�FROM�HOME
FREEING�A�BUTTER¾Y
ROLLING�A�STONE
A�KISS�ON�MY�FOREHEAD
THE�BLOOD�ON�MY�WINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS

LAYING�MY�CARDS�DOWN
PLACING�MY�BETS
ROLLING�MY�DICE�OUT
IGNORING�MY�DEBTS
AND�KEEPING�THE�BOOKS
FOR�THE�UGLY�DUCKLINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS
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BLUE�COLLAR�WORKERS�
AND�ATHLETES�WITH�HEART
THE�MUSEUM�GUARDS�
WHO�KNOW�NOTHING�OF�ART
GETTING�AWAY�WITH�IT
PULLING�SOME�STRINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS

WRITING�BAD�POETRY
SPEAKING�IT�TOO
WALKING�DOWNTOWN�
WITH�A�HOLE�IN�MY�SHOE
ACTING�LIKE�MILLIONAIRES
EATING�LIKE�KINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS

WHISTLES�ON�TRAIN�ENGINES
SCREAMS�IN�THE�NIGHT
A�HALFDECENT�LAY
OR�A�REALLY�GOOD�F�IGHT
THE�DEPTH�OF�THE�HOLE�
UP�FROM�WHICH�IT�ALL�SPRINGS�
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS

STARVING�FOR�NOTHINGNESS
TWISTING�THE�ROPE
F�ILMS�ABOUT�GANGSTERS�
AND�HOOKERS�AND�DOPE
AN�OUTRAGEOUS�FORTUNE
OF�ARROWS�AND�SLINGS
THESE�ARE�A�FEW�OF�MY�FAVORITE�THINGS
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SOMETHING�TO�DO�WITH�PERSPECTIVE

YOU�RE�BECOMING�A�BATHROOM�
POET��SHE�SAID��AND�)�KNEW
THAT�IT�WAS�TRUE��BUT
IT�COULD�HAVE�BEEN�WORSE�
THERE�ARE�WORSE�THINGS
)�COULD�WRITE�ABOUT�
THINGS�NO�ONE�WOULD
UNDERSTAND�OR�RELATE�TO�
AND�THERE�ARE�WORSE
PLACES�IT�COULD�BE�READ�
LIKE�ON�AIRPLANES�OR
IN�CLASSROOMS�WHERE
THE�HEAVY�THINGS�GO�
TO�DIE���)�TRULY�LOVE
THE�BOOKS�)�TAKE
INTO�THE�BATHROOM�
IN�FACT��THAT�S�HOW�
)�JUDGE�LITERATURE�
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SURRENDER

LONG�INFORMATION
IN�A�SHORT�SPACE
WOULD�NEVER�SUF�F�ICE
TO�EXPLAIN�HER��OR�ME�
OR�ANY�OF�THIS
TO�YOU��IN�THE�COMFORT
OF�A�THEORY�
IN�THE�READING�
OF�A�POEM�
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SOME�KIND�OF�EULOGY

MY�FRIEND�PETER�DIED
OF�A�SUDDEN�ANEURYSM�
WALKING�THROUGH�THE�LIVING�ROOM
ON�A�VERY�AVERAGE�DAY�

)�FORGET�EXACTLY�HOW�OLD
HE�WAS��MAYBE�FORTYTHREE�
NOT�A�DAY�OVER�FORTYF�IVE�
)�THINK�IT�WAS�FORTYTHREE�

HE�HAD�A�DAUGHTER��AND�SHE
IS�STILL�ALIVE��NINETEEN�OR�TWENTY�
ALREADY�PREGNANT��)�ONCE�DATED
HER�BEST�FRIEND�FOR�A�WHILE�

HER�BEST�FRIEND�ALREADY�HAD�
A�BABY�FROM�ANOTHER�TEENAGER�
AND�)�THINK�THEY�ALL�LIVED�TOGETHER
IN�SEATTLE�OR�ALASKA�OR�SOMETHING�

)�DOUBT�THEY�EVEN�THINK�OF�ME�
BUT�)�PICTURE�THEM�CONSTANTLY
HOW�CLOSE�THEIR�ROAD�WAS�TO�MINE
AND�)�THINK�THE�SAME�OF�PETER�

HE�AND�)�WROTE�POEMS�TOGETHER�
PLAYED�MUSIC�ON�STAGE�FOR�PEOPLE�
)�STILL�HAVE�ALL�THE�RECORDINGS
IN�A�DRAWER�WITH�HIS�PHONE�NUMBER�
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OK��A�NATURE�POEM

)�DON�T�NOTICE�THE�LEAVES�MUCH�
THEY�CHANGE��)�CHANGE��WHATEVER�
AND�THE�TREES�AND�ROCKS�
ABOUT�AS�OBVIOUS�TO�ME�AS�MY�PISS�

THE�AIR�IS�TOO�NECESSARY�TO�BE
SPOKEN�OF��AND�THE�EARTH�AND�SEAS
JUST�SURROUND�EACHOTHER�WITHOUT�MUCH
FOR�EITHER�OF�THEM�TO�DO�ABOUT�IT�

THE�ANIMALS�ARE�LARGELY�UNEVENTFUL
SAVE�A�FEW�GLORIOUS�EXCEPTIONS
IN�THE�WOLF��THE�HOUSE�CAT�
VULTURES�AND�THE�ODD�PENGUIN�

THE�WEATHER�GIVES�ME�THE�MOST�
EXCITEMENT��BUT�THE�RAIN�IS�RARELY
ENOUGH�ON�ITS�OWN��AND�THE�SUN
JUST�LOSES�ITS�CHARM�SO�QUICKLY�

NOW�THUNDER��THAT�S�MORE�MY�STYLE
AND�A�NICE�STRONG�SWIRLING�TORNADO�WIND�
HURRICANES��EARTHQUAKES�AND�TIDAL�WAVES�
LIGHTNING�IS�THE�POET�OF�THE�NONF�ICTION�SKY�

YOU�CAN�HAVE�YOUR�GRASS�AND�ROSEBUDS�
THE�MOUNTAINS�AND�THE�CORAL�REEFS�
FOR�ANYTHING�TO�TURN�ME�ON�
YOU�D�HAVE�TO�CALL�IT�A�DISASTER�

���

SO�HE�DIDN�T�MAKE�IT�ALL�THE�WAY
ACROSS�HIS�OWN�DAMNED�LIVING�ROOM
WELL��WHAT�THE�FUCK�KIND�OF�DEAL
IS�THAT��HUH��)�M�WAITING�FOR�THAT�

SOMEONE�GOT�HIS�GUITARS�BY�DEFAULT
AND�HIS�BASS��AND�HIS�DRUMS��)�HEAR
HARDLY�ANYONE�MADE�THE�FUNERAL�
WHAT�HAPPENED�TO�HIS�NOTEBOOKS�

HE�KEPT�COPIES�OF�MY�STUFF
�CAUSE�HE�WAS�MORE�ORGANIZED
THAN�)�AM��HE�TOLD�ME�THAT
WAS�A�LUXURY�AFFORDED�BY�AGE�

)�WONDER�IF�HE�D�EVER�HEARD
A�NIRVANA�SONG�CALLED�ANEURYSM�
HE�WOULD�HAVE�SMILED�WIDE�AND�SAID
SOMETHING�LIKE��KIDS�THESE�DAYS�

BUT�WHO�AM�)�KIDDING�ANYWAY�
HE�WAS�YOUNGER�THAN�ME��THE�WAY
)�KNEW�HIM�AT�LEAST��HIS�VOICE
HAD�MORE�HOPE�AND�MORE�CHILD�

)�D�LIKE�TO�KNOW�WHO�SPOKE
WHEN�THEY�BURIED�HIM��AND�WHAT
THEY�MIGHT�HAVE�SAID�IF�THEY�KNEW
HE�D�NEVER�BEEN�VERY�RELIGIOUS�

)�THOUGHT�ABOUT�IT�FOR�MONTHS
AND�ALL�)�CAME�UP�WITH�WAS�
JESUS��PETER��WHAT�S�IT�ALL�FOR�
)�LL�BE�CAREFUL�CROSSING�THE�LIVING�ROOM�
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THE�LAST�ONE

ON�MY�WAY�INTO�THE�BATHROOM�
)�HEARD�IT��SLOW��STEADY�
PLOP�����PLOP����
PLOP�����PLOP����

)�STEPPED�INTO�THE�SHOWER
AND�TWISTED�THE�KNOBS�DOWN
HARD�AND�TIGHT�AS�)�COULD�
WHICH�STOPPED�IT��)�TURNED
AND�STARTED�TO�MOVE�AWAY�
PLOP�

)�CURSED�THE�WATER�UNDER�MY�BREATH
KNOWING�THERE�WOULDN�T�BE�ANOTHER��BUT
THERE�JUST�HAD�TO�BE�THAT�ONE�F�INAL
PLOP��HAVING�ITS�SAY�AT�ME�

MUCH�AS�)�HATED�IT��)�REALIZED�
THEN��THAT�IT�WAS�A�NATURAL�PART�
OF�EVERYTHING�ARGUMENTS�WITH�LOVERS�
BRAGGING�WITH�FRIENDS��RAKING
THE�DAMNED�LEAVES��EVEN�PISSING�

AND�)�HAD�DONE�IT��AND�)�WOULD�
DO�IT�AGAIN��LIKE�EVERYONE�AND�
EVERYTHING�ELSE��THERE�WAS�ALWAYS
ONE�LAST�DROP�WAITING�TO�FALL�AT�THE�END�

SO�)�FORGAVE�THE�NOZZLE��SOMEHOW
HAPPY�THAT�)�D�SEEN�THEM�BROUGHT�TOGETHER�
THE�PEOPLE�WHO�DO�THESE�THINGS�TO�HURT�AND�CONCEAL�
AND�THE�OBJECTS�WHO�DO�THEM�FOR�NO�REASON�AT�ALL�

NONE�OF�US�HAD�ANY�CHOICE�
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