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tracheotomize the potential of troubled affect
struggling with the conflict of wealth
accumulation and the darkest quest for
meaning and the upside not the exchange with
every blood-letting accommodation thank
no one thank the end is near nearly I wish I’d
try to make the eclectic the eye desire but the
bright dot upon the pupil pulls the mind
activity from the clutch of any limited scan
causing caustic outbursts of random lurch and
disengage earnest compulsion of red laser in
pursuit of the dark hole of focused vision
agonize scrape claw tortured string of dripping
fibril cluster and nihilist raw pungency stray
with intended pleasure that passes for the triad
of intent—death shame and tragedy—coming
into the forum that would deny the self the sane


