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tHiomg an acorn on the floor

Between the dust and thg books a few dgaths

{Imateur night
[ sit on the stage
and imitateg a stong



In the erowd
[ multiply
and divide

Snowdrifts
thg morning moon
is a fist

Morning boiling milk overflowed



M figld of negw grass so soft [ hold my wakg here

Coins in my pockgt
watching scals
swim in circlgs

The sky has clgared-
daily a darkngss
spregads within mg



At the zoo
[ dgseribe to the monkegys
the sky’s mang blugs

Malg parts and femalg parts am | a flower

Where I'veg begen | cannot sag I'm him



M ehick
cracks open its shell-
thg world rushgs in

Those clouds
war horsgs
at their hour

Winter night
two men pass
without a sound



The son of man returns fruit carts stacked

dpacg junk who’s going to clgan it up

cars pass melting
in an gmpty wing bottlg
a man’s reflgctions

along the shorg
a row of girls
all in whitg clothgs



logt’s find a shell
strip it
and make a bed

We live in theg dark the coincidgneg of stars

tracgs of snow facing thg morning moon

dhe always rgmains
a stegp ahgad
thg marshlands of myself



My face
was her facg
in the begginning...

Quattro egnto face
thg body a segrpent
laging ¢gg8s

oak Igaves in the wind talking again

grayg matter, lgaves, swept in a corngr



| cannot deecide
which ong I'd choosg-
Cargatides

Walking down the stairs
her bodigs stir the sun
to bg awarg

M prostitute
$Ervgs an acquaintance tea-
dunday



