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Lecrure

(08:58)

A SHUFFLE OF BREATH,
Fracrured cougws,

A Lavgh OR TwWO,

ALL BRAINS TURMED OFF.



OLper

The sigus Creep,
ALTHOUGH IT 50UNDS CLICHE.,
The UrrLe tHiugs:

The ™MORNING SHAVE,

F-E_E_L BUT A BLINK...

A sigH REVIVES
ANY THOUGHTS MISPLACED
Iu MEMORIES LOST,

To srress, anD AGe.



PEOPLE

W Arching

9
Dou T WATCH THE PEOPLE,

\A/ArCH THE PATTERNS.

THe wABITS, THE GESTURES,

The sHARED ReACTIONS.



Lookinug

To revisir A BENCH,
T rHe PARK OF wonsense —
WHERE A5 CHILDREW

We FeLr coLour A5 DRUGS:
A PooL OF RAIN, REFLECTS
FLeeriug wiugs.

A THE MOSS—OAK BEWNCH,

Ages.
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WAlring For

SonGBIRDS

A cgarerre DRIPS,
Berween Fiugers anD Lip,

As rie park oF Decemeer,

Havgs.
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W himsy

To recoLLecr
FLuoRESCENT CHILDHOOD DREAMS!
A sTUFFED BEAR,

CLurCHED FIRM I HAND

AT THE LOVE-TORM SEAMS.
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Carnied LiFe

I WAS BORN ON A BELT IN THE
FACTORY OF MAM,
ROLLED INTO A HOME, LABELED AND

sSTAMPED,

MY LIFE WAS MADE HOMEST BY K OW
A PAGE,
AND MY FUTURE COMTROLLED BY A

SYSTEM OF WAGE.

MV wHOLE LIFE THUS FAR, TWO
DECADES OF LAME,
IuCOMPErEuT‘ BUREAUVCRATIC,

INSTITUTIONAL  REIGN
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Has seem vs SHUFFLED

Down THE EDUCATIONAL LANE,
WHERE WE ARE UWIFIED PRODUCTS

For uuIFED GaIM.
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A BacheLor’s

TrAgeDY

WHEN YOUNG AND 5TIRRING FROM HIS
BED,

Berore HoPes AND DAYS 0 BRIGHT,
He weARY LIFrs A CHEEK OF ‘Yourh,

AD TAKES TO TEEMAGE FLIGHT.

AND WHENM RETURNMED I THE HALF OF
MORW,
To sHADES OF AMBER LigHT,

He scams A HOME 50 BLANKLY LEFTS

Hs prison ceLL BY wigHT.
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Tsormua

The spPiRirvaL HoUR:
The cLock,
SrArIC, STAGNANT 4

GLoweRrs.
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Nuzsiug Home

When L am oub,
C‘[IVF_ ME WHITE WALLS

AND FALSE FAMILY, DRESSED I GREEM.
Briig me PiLLs

To sLow my growrh,

AWD SUFFOCATE MY DREAMS.
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Teacher

Lewses, Lookiug our:

Ar THE SILENT BODY,

J oO5TLING.
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MeLriug Man

BIRrHeD FrROM EARTH-WATER
GATHERED WiTH LITTLE HANDS,
We LABOURED I THE ICE—DARK DAwWM

To MOULD OUR IMAGE OF A MAWN,

MODELING OUR FATHERS CLOTHES.
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The Farm

A LACKDAW’S CALLS

Qlua OUT THE RUSTED SHELLS OF
Tracrors.

THe GREY FOG, ENGULFING, PERISHED TO

C_LOUD .

As snADOWS, LINGER

Iu THE TWILIGHT .
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Nerwork

COME JOIN THE NETWORK WITH ME —
WATrCH YOUR FRIENDS W THE FREAK
TENT, 5€EE,

See THEIR PICTURES WHEN DRUMK,

THEIR REACTIONS WHEN DUMPED,

| ]
JUSr SIGN HERE TO... TACITLY AGREE.
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Avrumig

THE POT HUMS A FERAL AMTHEM
AS THE LIGHT AT MY wikuDow DIES.
A CANDLE STAGMATES OM THE SILL,

The ALTUMM WD CRIES.
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Oraves

Broken skiu BURMED BY BRACKEN,
rolL.

A EARTH PRINTED PALM.

A SHOVEL, OLDER THAM MEMORIES,

THE SLIGHT HORIZON CALM.

Years oF makiug orHers’ BeDs,
Time spenr DlGGING.
THE WIND AND RAIM HE MUST ENDURE,

WHILST WAITING FOR THE LIVING.
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CorFFee AnD
CI@AQErres

T MURKY PLEASURE, FINGERS REST.
C_QAD\_NQ A CIGARETTE — HAND
ROLLED,

WRIKLED RAW.

SMOULDERING.

PRES&ED BETWEEN LIP, AND THE
GRIMACE OF YOUTH

As GENTLE LICKS OF GREY
Orscure His vision's CORWER,

FLickerug.

As EW BORW TEMPORARY PLEASURE,

Liviig SHORT IT5s LIFE
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To rhe car worwm mMuUseE.
SooM FINDS ITSELF M A SUMKEN PIT
Face pown,

G’]QOUHD IN BETWEEN BATTLEMENTS.

Own MICOTINE FUELLED DAYS
WHERE DULL, HEAVY MUSK HANGS
MALIGNANT .

He sirs.

AND — RAIBNG A CUP OF CRUDE

To TOAST THE CAPITAL BULLSHIT PASSING

PEEQIHG OVER NEAR PRESSED VESSEL,

SrQAluluq THROUGH A BLUR OF STEAM.
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Disramr Times

A EnvisioneD TIME.
T which thougkT IrsELF -

Percenved a crime.

A TIME WHERE RIGHTS REMAIM FOR
FEW,
WHERE THE MASSES PRAISE

Thuose OUR FATHERS SLEW.
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Tue LiFe MawFesro

AM TWENTY VYEARS OLD TvODAY.

T wuow wornig.
T AmM rHIRFY YEARS OLD TODAY.

b
I KNOW A Blr, BUT NOT WHAT I M

DoING.

T am ForryY YeARS oLD TODAY.
\/\/“Ar LITTLE I rHOUﬁHr I KNEW. ..
TURNS OUT IT WAS WRONG.

T am FFTY YEARS OLD TODAY.

I KMNOW MORE THAN YOU SONMNY.

T Am sixryY YEARS OLD TODAY.

T’m rized oF Kuowiig.
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T Am seveuryY VYEARS OLD TODAY.

I NEVER APPRECIATED PEOPLE.
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Avuion

Iu THE MIDDLE OF THE MIMUTES
Sarweeu NINE AND TEN,

AN UNKIOWN WALKED INg
GrasPing A PEN.

He scrigeleD A FACE oM THE
WHITEBOARD WALL,

Ir WAS A FACE FROM THE INTERMNET.

So we’'Re BROTHERS AFTER ALL.
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C,OLLECrOQ

T’m A BIr OF A COLLECTOR, ME.

(I Uike biscograpuies, PERSOMALLY)

\A/HY I Cou_E_CrZ

(I+’s Fuy You ask.)

T wever gave rtHougHr To OBSESSION,

(Too eusy oBSESSING.)
These ARE I ORDER OF RELEASE.
Those ARE ALPHABETICAL.

(Dou,r TOUCH THEM.)

b
I HAVEN T GOTTEN ROUND 17O THOSE.
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(SvesequerrLy, L can'r Look Ar

THEM.)
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Weary

Fear, nas worwn rhind

AND MISMFORMATION, THEREI.
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Dearn

A GREAT WALL OF SLATE.
Too raLL, roo wiDe -

To cume, ro srraFe!

A Firm DiVIDE.
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CLosep

A sigu.

TYPICAL OF A TIME, NOW S5MATCHING AT
TS LAST,

An eBBING BREATH.

BRAUDED BRIGHT WirH OFFSer COLOURS
TeLLug OF BeETTER DAVYS,
SWE_E_rsuoo—erLe_D, SCREAMING ALL 15
FINE

WirH THE UNSHAKEN DIGMITY

OF oLber wavs.
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Time

I FELL OUT OF THE MNIgHT

ANUD N TO THE DAY.

Gor VP FROM THE MORWING,
SrQuqaLED INTO THE BATHROOM OF
AFTERMOON.

SrARED INTO THE MIRROR OF MID—DAY
GONE

AND SHUFFLED DOWN THE STAIRWELL

INTO EVEMNING.

As T FouuD A seAT AMIDST THE

LONELY AlISLES,

Serﬂ_eD INTO WORRY,

A LOOK AT THE CLOCK,
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No soorer ro reallse,

I HAD FALLEMN BACK INTO THE NIGHT.
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Ace

A man OF AGe,

DecCADES RIMSED HIS MUDDED FINGERS.
Raises A wWer—-Dog BROW Iu THE FACE
OF RAIM,

His LIFE HALF LIVED, HALF LINGERED.
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Grosrs

I SAT THERE IN THE RAIN,
O THE CRACKING PAVEMENT.
I WATCHED THEM WALK WITH APATHY,

Bur A srer BEFORE ENSLAVEMENT.
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CarLy Hours

A seAGULL GrOOMS.

The HARBOUR SLEEPS.

Tue sky a-srir,

ResporsieiLiry creers.
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Tue Obbs

T wiL wor pe REGRETFUL,
Nor bDissarisFieD,
For T RACED AGANST THE MILLIOWS

To caLL THIS LIFE MY PRIZE.
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‘Pick a Seirir’

The WNIGHT STRAYS

Iuro A DREAM,

A rerrear:

A wacd,

Ow which L Leaw

WhHEN UNDER  THROWS

OF VOLLEYED wWANTS AND DROWNED

WOE ,

To sroLen escares,
BEHEATH THE WET.
To smoke,

To pweLL.
TO TASTE REGRET.
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IuDuer\(

A TOWER 5TOOD BEFORE ME,
OF Ar LEAST A THOUSAMD FEET.
Tr rooKk MY RIGHT TO LiGHT AWAY,

AWD 50D ME BACK IT5 HEAT.

T 2rooD SUBMERGED M THE SHADE AWD
coLb

OF BROKEN BRICKS, 5TOMNES OF OLD,
AND N A FLEETING MOMENMT LEARMED
The worLD 15 Wor A gFT,

Bl)r YEARNED,

42



PAQTY (A BE.Ar
Poem)

50 l‘r,s ABOUT HALF TEMN
Arp My rHew FriEwD, Bew

IG WALKING WITH ME TO THE SHOPS.

We char shir ABour Uir
As we'RE ACQUAINTED THROUGH

COLLEGE.

50 TOGETHER WE_’QE_ RELATIVELY
SECURE N THE KMNOWLEDGE
THAT AT LEAST WE CAN AGREE

Own POETRY.
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As T FLip My wrisr
To Look ar my warce
T ruru BACK To worice

Tuar Bew was sropeeb.

He’s gaziug AmaAzED AT
A oPeEN FrROMT Door
Thar's BUSTLING WiTH BOOZERS

AND MUSIC THAT SOARS.

(14 b I” 8
Ler’s crash Ir) EN DEMANDS
LIKE THE HOUSE PARTY FASCIST THAT HE
15,
8\)1" I HAVE TO ADMIT THAT
MV sTATE WAS, SOMEWHAT UNFIT
(4 bl
To BE CALLED ‘REsSPONSIBLY SOBER.

50 WITH A HEAVY EVYED GRIN
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T say “OK, Ler’s go W
AND TOGETHER WE BOTH WANDER

OVER.

AS WE MOVE THROUGH THE RANKS

OF rHE BODIES THAT FLAWK US,

Pasr rue GLUY WITH A GUITAR,

THAT WE COULD HEAR FROM AFAR,
AND THE GIRL WHO 5IT5 JUST THERE BY
THE WALL,

TWIRLS HER HAIR WHILST ABSENTLY

STARIMNG

Turo A eeew,

WeE STUMBLE UPOM THE KITCHEM.
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Here rHe mMusic 15 weARER

AND AFTER AN HOUR PASSES,
ALONG WITH SOME CLEAR GLASSES
OF spirIrs AND wiNE,

We ruink we’re Fine

Bur THEN, IT SUDDENLY HITS ME.

We're crasHERS, 1 REMEMBER

AUD AS IF OUR AGEMDA WAS DESTINED
TO FAIL,

\A/E WOULD WOW HAVE TO BAlL,

AS JUST WHEN WE MAKE A MISSION
Our OF APPEARING EXEMPT FROM
SUSPICION

As IF BY INTUITION, 5OME BLOKE ASKS

CASVALLY «
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“5
© HOW DO You Guys kwuow Dave

99
THEN?S

Bewu Decibes o AID BY LOOKING
ARTFULLY AWAY

WHILST 5CRATCHING HIS BALLS,

So Ir seEMS TO ME

ThAT THE RESPONSIBILITY FALLS...
(13 I” I

Davel! SAY, LOOKING ABSENTLY
AWAY,

(14

WEe GO WAY BACK MAKE MAN,
Houpays i CoruwaLL AnD ThAT,

b 7,’
N know, CARAVANSS

The BLOKE GOES AWAY,

pQESUMABLY N SEARCH
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OF rhe mysreriovs Dave,

Aub so0 L roru ro Bew aup savy
“Go marel

We've eeen mapel”

\/\/E BOLT FOR THE DOOR PAST THE
PREP LADS,

THE MUSO AND A CHAP OM THE FLOOR,
Be’s GrABRBING BOTTLES AND FAGS AS
HE GOES,

WHEM A VOICE ASKS ALOUD

“Hey Dave bo vou kuow rtHose
rwo?l’

Hbiug our FACES WE PICK UP THE
PACE,

Pushiug our waY ro A TIDY es5CAPE.

We BURST OUr THE DOOR AND OWNTO
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THE STREET,

p-INDIHG It HARD 1O STAY FIRM OW OUR

FEET.

DEsPIre GETTING MYSELF CAUGHT OM THE
GARDEN GATE,

Ir bas ro ee SAID,

ces Besr PARTY TO DATE.
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Tue Grev

Own sLow—LigHT mMOoRWS
T ~meer rue GREY,

Al ABsENT 5KY,

Tr’s Lighr, AFRAD.

Ir HERALDS THE BLEAK
The riReD, MuUNDANE,
Mosr LoArnsome, mMosT

Despalriug OF DAYS.

AND YET THIS DAY, THOUGH BLEAK,
Thuovgh vision FRAYED

AND BLUE 5KY STRANGLED

BY THE |GULFIHG GREY,

AFTER A SHOWER AND AN EYE —5HUT

SHAVE
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The BLEAKEST DAY,

T reavisen.

I AM AWAKE.
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9
Reeel’s Epirarn

Ar SIXTEEM, HE SET ABOUT THE TASK
Thi WHICH HE SAT WIMSELF AND ASKED,
WHEN TIME 15 UP, WHEN 5TOOD ALOWE,
How eesr scrarch wis Years ow

5TOHE_Z

For FEAR OF WEARING TRAGEDY HE
WORKED
To FND THE WORDS THAT FREELY SAID

THE BEST OF WORST

AND 50 PEMMNED THE LINES
THAT I HIS ™MD,

o

JUST‘IFIG_D HIS SELFISH CRIMES.
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[15
I SOUGHT TO BE A MAM OF LEISURE,
8Ur THEN LEISURE MET THE BETTER OF

b
ME.
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Guosrs 11

As It FALLS, CLAD IN 5HADOW,
THEIR HURRIED HEELS ABHOR
The specrre,

A spPRING PETRICHOR.
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Horizow

CLoups )

QUIET‘LY FRAMED, AFLAME.

The Earrw,

SPECKLED DAMP, wirh RAM.
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Avorner [IReb
Eripnany

For vears we srRIVED,
WORKED HARD, AND BLIND,
To tHe ReACH THE PLACE

Tuar PROMISED A M.
AuD oncE ARRIVED
He FeLL, srruck, ro FuD,

THAT THERE ARE WO ANSWERS,

OuLY LIES.
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C,OHF ESSION

Her eves, RebDoLenr oF A RINVER’S

TREMOR,

SrARTLED ME FROM SLEEP.
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PermoLeuvm

I WONDER HOW MUCH

A BARREL OF BLOOD,

C_OSrs N DOLLARS,..
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