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pop ol'i-:emrlal ndhtlon:

(apes unspool, hissing back and back and back

and blitz kids hurl chairs

into an unstaged wnﬂamtion— .

even The Killer must abandon his ivories:
“Follow that, nigger” don’t close this on
immortalized, scratched and grainy and gray

ona Berlinstageﬂnmerofphnowlm :

spits and slashes and rattles the lectern,

levitated by feral howls and choreographed fires,
gorged on blood and bread and soil and crocuses
flyblown lovers creak and sway,
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for the time ittool: tofall-—
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i ‘ticking over as inexorably as radium to lead,

silently and infinitely halving the distance

o toa coiled point beyond nature—
carbon shades iow, heralds of a scorched and

~ mendacious peace, never knowing the rest of us

had eﬁteml an age too cheap to meter?

" S0 come, comrades, fast forward to the crossroads
of Nike™ and Disney®

where the whimpering viruses have supplanted
fat men and little boys,
and where a flabby devil

will teach us all how to play the blues.




