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silhouette of an outstretched gull
passing across the facade
0§ Teperman's Wrecking

dusk precipitates
on towerning Toronto

a blLind man's cane §Lashing

ashootingstan !

whene?



high hipped girk
by the window
the coin washer
hattling on spin

friday night 2rees
hit the avenues
in theirn punkrock hairdos

wuine and propane in the ain
the strneetcar waits alone
gorn the Light to change



§inst nobin
blinking, stamps

the anowbound Lawn

bubbling Leaves breaking
open in the green ain
blossoms caught bLossoming

easten sunday morning
ourn newborn daughten

nevex makes a sound



again
tonight L£'s 4 am
the helicopter moton

the true mind
does notmind

behotding the mexre

of all places

the sun set
at Brunswick and BfLoon



branches coated in ice
the tinkling of glasses

in the hiss
0f snow on frozen snow
goldenrod sitalks

a finch
shits
past the eavestrough



a baby's hand on my back
rainpatien

vibrating fans of Light
screen on, off on the papens

this winking pencit

gresh hyacinths
by the window
a Line of underwean



geeling me forn the finst time, 4 discoven
you'ne Lefthanded

sweaty morning

youn s04t Legs

mosquito bites on my balls

Leaving the pupa
your wings ungold

deep inside you



dusk

the £imbs of a tree
glowing scanrlet

notund pumkins
on a grassy hike

clouds

on the stilL bett
the folded monarch
clapping Lits wings



g§our white goalposts in a Line
a gull atop each one
the sun nise

naps of smoke
hang mid air

sombreno

pigeons, gulls
split twixt 'parntment blLocks

dawn upon the bay




thunderheads
over thrashing trees
scatterndng pigeons

sweaty bus
down the dark nightroad
Light splashing the vapoured windows

a ginch and a squirnel
hopping across the noad
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smoking garbage cans
§4ive maybe six persimmons
the runes of Stonehenge

Looking at my beard
the boy in the back seat whispens
"Santa CLaus 7"

crowchased bluejays Ahnieking
: no runs, no hits
two fays dragging thein tails




the Look on his face
as the shit nuns down his Leg

hand in hand the baby
sLeeps
snow fLakes by the window

just changed
he Lay on my belly
the warm swell of pee



Leaves sound thein Last
wind rnustles

coolness Loosens the air

kLeenex
all around my bed

Leaves and rain pelt the window

even

the nighthawk
quiets

a maple all yellow




Lights off, earphones on
cockroaches
inside my recelvern

the soan of a condonr

a dead man is Laughing

this {8 hilarnious

n

being me



the nrasping of a crow
as it s8ips down the sleet

smoke grom the §ire

fet hain
grom the edges of your face

Light on the hills |
snow down thein §Lanks

palominos
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