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Ratibied

oh te be seventeen and know of the good thing
"it's instant gratification” she savs

she'll settle for dry humping, mostly

i knew her as a girl, she hung & jock on her rearview
i only hated her because i was jealous

i still thought a persen had to blow

it's the opposite now i know

now he says he misses me

so thin so tight so sinewy

i wish he would be my lover

it's different for him, and he seeks the opposite
show me that belly, oh if you'd by som jelly
anyway sucking him would be like leading him on a leash
sometimes i would peek

i admire the brilliance and the gleem of his teeth
oh my i think i dropped something

oh yes here it is right by your...

foot

dear i can't seem to breathe and don't say it

i must ask you not to stroke my neck

of course i would feel better not knowing you

to be seventeen and know of the good thing

Uatikled

inquisitively, imperatively

i pray 1o tears to thee

visions of saint peter bring me sipht of death of blight
1 believe in christ

i have cried every night

instinctively, desperately

i pray in chants of j.d. salinger

visions of clouds pass quickly not linger

one day i saw st. matthew

he was black, the bibie never mentions black or white
every day i wait for the next .
1 pray every night for tommorrow

i believe in christ

lord jesus christ have mercy on my soul

i ery myself to sleep most nights

i pray for the next day to be over

one night in a dream st. peter visited me,

a night in the last year of my life

i have lived hard and full and gaven love for strife
i had many prayers answered

1 believe in jesus christ

when i was 17 he spoke to me

i am not a prophet

i know not what god is or if heaven exist

there is a pgod because i have answers

i cry almost every night determineabley

there are answers made clear by someone whao hears me cry
somecne spoke to me before i died, almost died

i cry when i'm alone but i'm not alone

drudgery and dreams have come the same

when i1 am alone i cry, i am happy sometimes

when there is a voice i know

i know something different

i koow a lot of things are different

i go to bed each night before dawn

the clouds never linger
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Hate

I will not
rapture of
a coffin arrives with your name on't
words like honey dribble down

I never loved you, I never cared
songs like, I only used you,

not for pleasure but dispair

untitled

being young is never easy

dancing yourself into a frenzy

wake, work, shower, rush

drink, dance, seek, rush

dance, love, wake, rush

spending the days dreaming of nights
restraining your sanity with all might

& 3

s Yet Untitled

.

softly, faintly in the distance
swaying gentley on a breeze

words from a song i heard long ago
what have 1 done for love

can' I not regret such actions now

what would it be; love or life

the smell rising off your flesh

things I ask of you when we're alone
your sexy smile, the look in your eyes
too much is beautv not for one man to own
oh, but I know I can't own vou

in this world nothing can bind us together

your secrets are your own
and oh my boy I have secrets

I want you in my life but how do I make it
here in my heart, my mind I de not know.
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for Jeremy Collete (still)

When at first i see vou

try, I try again

the sweetest thing for me 1s you

you fulfill my sweet tooth

Oh, how I love you

to see you again and again

how now i long to drink of thee

i wish you to be with me

inside me

inside my heart pounds thinking of love for you
1 cry when I'm with you, I cry away from you

I love you I do

when at last I see you

a tear will flow

I can only think to be near you

I can not say 1 love you because you do not know
Oh, how i love you . )
despite the love we have made 50 many times in a row
it kills me because you can not know

I love you and have nct told you though,

if you love me too let it be so

this painful ignorance wve share

makes me giggle and cry in your presence

in your arms so gently, laying still

I know love is there.

for Jonathon Coectte

Youth virility and arrogance

hanging before my face

like a door with a heavy knocker

i can not lift the swinger :

"you put me in an awkward situation”

"sort of like my heart is with you not my body"
"silvaden is a cream that will leave no scar”
"but baby, you're a star"

"remember how it used to be between us ?"
before or after Joan left that is

wvhat i keep tellimg you, if it can be us

than ve can be happy

don't you remember in the beginning

in the beginning i was hurt from ancther

we found a new bond as men we share

1 forgot about the boy and accepted the man
our fight is your own, you can not mature

the boy lives on inside you, resides, besides
you are still so young, so luscious, so fair
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Ekf; ode to Devin Borden

Werds dispelled what actions motivated. Going down on you
riding up elevators. Shafts and shifts and you could'nt
embrace me. Incongruent reactions motivated me to a higher
class insanity, but you could not accept me or what I

wanted too give you. Desperate in midnights loneliness
whether I love you or not I wanted to love you. Indecisively
ignorzant you wanted to love somebody.

On a brilliantly sunny afternoon I stood above you. The sun
splintered. Two fish swam in a bowl that was to be surreal.
Two fish were indifferent to eggbeaters. Incouragible,
fallable, passively you gave in for one afternoon. A short
passionate breathe filled my lungs. Struggling at each vocal
attempt, I juggled backwards swallowing hooks and balancing
books, tensely bating an embiciles circus. I cry for the loss
my heart feels.

On pine floors I pinned you knowing the pain would bring vou
pleasure. At last you felt you loved me. I ask only for that
feeling. I ask only for feeling. Beauty banishes what common
looks cling to. Like knives each complement received brings
blood in tears from arteries to eyes.

If confidence would have persisted my offering would have
answered vour prayers, but for you there is no God you are
your only God.

Hungry for intellectual stimulous you haggard your handsome
and ugly your vanity. Though vour Dorian Gray is a woman's
murky ovum you are none the less a dandy. Fortune sensuously
emerges for your forever youth. Truth if truth be known;
social is a mountain you climb with an elk's grace.

And social is a mountain I have climbed to the last grip of
the rope, which 1s the last grip to my ill fate. My glass
head has shattered, my eyes are bluer than yours because [
am blue. Manifested in appropriation none of this makes sense
and I love someone who doesn't exist but never did.
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