
Operation: since it’s said two contradictory things can be true: 

 

 Thus opened up  

 

 to a place 

 

 or a memory 

 

 from wherever it started which 

 

 wasn’t where it was  

 supposed to be 

 

 But it ended there now strings of 

 

 narrative or that is to say interpre 

 

 tations nail home the area 

 

 we should be in 

 

 I’m there now 

 

 reading a tweet 

 

      we’re also Together 

                   for an amount of time 

 that can stretch 

                          that can stretch and stretch and stretch 

 

             it goes for a while exc 

 

 ept we end up back where 

 

 we came from 

 

 Which is good 

       when diagnosed 



 

 to find out about it 

 

 Everything great is in or rather 

  Everything worthwhile is in  

   

 The unexpected 

 

        meaning state of un-  

 

    and it works  ult 

 

 imately intimately 

 

 we wanted that 



Permanent Features 

 

Was right about ways to stick 

 

                        for the time being in the mind 

 

the zeitgeist kissing up against and into 

 

                                    the ear    my ear like a habit boiling down 

     

                                    to some kind of sick ruin 

 

that’s a memory of resistance 

 

a song from the past 

 

                                                a book from the lord 

 

some lord or moment you pray to 

 

                    you pray 

 

        *  

 



We all ring out            we all get reminded 

 

                                    the viewpoints expand at times in a way 

 

it’s indoctrination but conformity brings with it 

 

so many positives 

 

as it gets balanced                figured and dwelled on in a kind of compulsion that reaches 

 

                                    extending the spread for how much longer 

 

                                              whatever can be tabulated 

         

                                    whatever cannot 

 

in the rain    in the gray gray day with hoods on 

 

                                      with masks 

 

with looks gone 

 

erased 



 

potential gone too and the tunnel simmering with bright fluorescence 

 

                                                        that finishes it  

                                     

                                                        that finishes it 

 

                                                        that falls 

 

        * 

 

Seen acres of land 

 

                    messed up by toxins 

 

                                messed up with poison 

 

                                            screwed up with drama      that metastasizes 

 

                    metastasizes and metastasizes past all expectations 

 

the regular used to it         what did you think would make a difference 

 



who did the howling and what was it aimed at 

 

the fires and smoke         ash and ass-kissing assessments 

 

                                            feel the lack 

 

                                            but we don’t feel it     yet 

 

                                            we can’t feel it           yet 

 

we can’t         it reaches out and it’s like scaffolding and teeters 

 

                the yet that soon twists and shunts 

 

the yet that’s right up there nested next to love 

 

                       love and poof         gone for the sake of what’s not 

 

                                            yet among us 


