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and thid ol d t hing
this sole~ notive of drunks 
beneath the eyebal~s 
is a wiley de cl ine 
a des cent into obli vion 
a beer hel d l ovingly 
wi th both hands 

t her e ar e those wpo would say 
poetry is t he discuss ion held 
between an old man and a baby 
·there are t hose 
who would say angels 
appear only t o drug-induce 

appropr i ations of knowledge 


and on the stereo 

t bere are songs

t hat blend with the stains 

on the carpet

tbat r.erald the age
of beer-caps and phlegm
cigarettes and meeti ng new people 

but t his young spring
is unknowing of La minionS 

it bleeds the b l ood of sun­

s truck leaves and anci ent 

hallelulahs . 


my r oomajr,e 
is a man 
for whom all dreams 
are possiblE 
whose j oCkstraj:t·remains

dorned with anchovies 

and J . Geils would not know 

the length o~ bis guitar 


remember in times to come 
t be night when Scott 
beheld t he bott le 
of a dream defered 
and when Nick 
piss ed in the toilet 
that spawned this roem 

i n all things there are endi ngs' : 
this pome ends "in baCK-aches 
bego~ten of the rotten meat 
of rr.alt . Let no man 
rob you of the edge 0 

t his night . I n drunkeness 
men behold the way the day 
follows its sun above the green 
of t he shards mf the p ottIes. 
his s ole Re is about 

T a .."L""",-€L.~...l.. ~~ ..+ ......~,.. 



i t bl eeds t he 
struck leaves 
hal l elulahs . 

my roomaj" . 

i s a man 

f or whom al l dreams 

are ossibl E 

whos e jocks traJ,> ·remai ns 

adorned wi th anchovies 

and J . Geils would not knoe 

the l ength 0' hi s guit ar 


r emember in t i es t o co e 
t be n i ght when Scot t 

b e el t he bottle· 

of a dream def ered 

and when Nick 

pissed ' n t he toilet 

that spawned this oem 


in all things there are endings ; 
' s ome e ack-acbes 


bego~ten of the rotten ~eat 

of ~alt. Let D O man 

1 b you a the edge of 

thi night. I n drunkeness 

men bebold the wythe day

follows i t s sun above the green 

of the shards if the pottIes . 

this sal e RC is about 

to et forth his t or r ent 

of nuke wondr ous r ain 

i t is. Le t no one say 

t hi s · Jaine is a nigger in thes e 


s tat es : 

1t is a blessing none of us 


know 
l et i t e en gh 
that toilet a er follows t he will 
of this chronic e 
t ha t 2\.hi tory , d -spi he numb er 

01. Leers 
is an ass-wipe. 

Let it remai n a such . 
~11 you need t o know 
i s t he roduct of your eating
and 	the pr oduct , of course 


f YOUE drinking. ' 
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