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volcano 

Hephaestus forges 

Explosives, oozing rocks while 
Mushrooms cloud the sky. 



water 



fits 

perelman's city does not fit in the eye 

but in the page. 

 
a smile a kiss a ring fit in the eye 

but not in the page. 

 
a desk a career a livelihood can[not] fit in the eye 

but in a phrase. 

 
spawn baby child in eye 
not library. 



A Brook in the Modern City 



hope 



half poem 
the half poem 

forgets (its reader) 

more bookish than a book less a movie 

forces (its reader) 

to answer even "question?" 

 
a door begins to close 

but creaks to a stop 

 
a key is pressed 

but backspaced 

 
a page is flipped 
but falls back 



4545me 

d'arte- il suo angolo senza punta o taglienti 

frere tuk traces illuminated fractal 

~god tooth incises milky way 

sundial shadows inch- 

worm in circles 

lim (man)= 

Jesus= 

666 
^ 



4545me 



humility 

gilded out-of-order sign 

hand-drawn welcome sign 

the faucet doesn't 

the cushions don't 
join me on the floor 


