
Blonde bees swarm 
watery morphed appendages: 

Raggedy Arm and Handy 

Simple gifts 
released from Redditch 
psychedelic cigars shared 
delivered by skinny 
Santa, dolled 
up in bleached roses. 

(Mascara matches the 
heels.) 

Her name glitters 
on the box 
in unmelting snow, 

(Innocuous) Grape Lane 
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Still hoping to get b; 
emissaries. There were no l 
perstitions seriously? He ol 
know about himself. The a1 
superstitions. How to granl 
they are social at least, very 
with a self-ful agency? All< 
mounts, coming up one hol 
all day; would it happen th< 
a stark status-No. They're 
iron. They certainly cannot 

He placed a hand cc 
ground, he placed it there i1 
Bid adieu to superstition sil 
all with light, and his stanct 

He hankered for a s 
nal appetite of professionali 
maybe those watery uncles 

-Fine day, he answ 
turned him into quite the t; 

He walked the rig 
the hilt of this forested higt 

Upon the crimson c 
ornithological cronyism, hf 
wolf: his purpose for being 
Consolidated coin cronies, 
shit about pennies. His hai 
ance were all part of the res 
was that watch he got from 
his hand. 

A lower hunger th 
hell last night. Ah hell the I 
to funeral. 

He drank some "" 
Siftingly, the erosic 

ing glowy wake as if his sle< 
every ethereal feather, wafti 
strewn and fused with dirt, 
vaporized by some tiny pel1 
Undressing the highreachir 


