
ALL OF THE REASONS WHY I LIKE AND DON’T LIKE THINGS 

 

 

can i change the lighting  
can i grab you or  
someone else 

 

 

there was the feeling  
i was going to die 

 

 

there was the feeling 
of coming to life 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



i ended up at the banjo in america 

 

 

the day my nose changed shape  

 

 

it didn’t feel like faster 
than 55 mph was anything 
i could go  

 

 

soda water no water 

 

 

skips hobbles and bops 

 

 

whoa you guys have a downstairs 
don’t you 
well we have an upstairs  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



a looping kind of mechanism 

 

 

it is to be enjoyed. i am  
enjoying it 

 

 

there is a triangle. a triangle 
 is there. suspended, in 
  suspension. i am here 
   (hanging) for the phenomenon 
    in suspense 
 
 

 

 you can just come on in  
and enjoy yourself 

 

 

there’s always someone trying to stay 
and always someone looking to go 

 

 

rumbling is thru body a twelveyearold  
earthquake 

 

 

i like the musicians  
they do funny things with their faces 

 
 

 
& the dancers i feel 



what they do  
with their feet to  
thrumming 

 

 

circles running around 
 
 

 

i miss my french breakfast. i make it up everywhere i go but there 
it was fig jam and galletes and fromage blanc au lait de brebis. all i want is 
nothing i want to have an experience of 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

general metaphysics. what is 
the meaning of this 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



I THINK IT’S DANGEROUS TO STOP AND GET NOSTALGIC 

 

 

better weather  
no sweater  
a great day  
for the beach  
a great day  
for anything 

 

 

to be alone  
and walking 
or not alone 
and walking  
or alone  
and not walking 
or not alone 
and not walking 

 

 

dreams about  
shattering  
windshields 
of cars  
already covered  
in snow  

 

 

magnolias magenta  
and white and lilac 

 
 

 
manganese 
fuzzblur 



too much  
soft fluorescent 
and in my line  
of vision 

 

 

enter cognition  
enter malediction  
i am totally  
the experiment here  
but only part of it 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



minor magic 

 

 

fast-moving 
storm cell 

 

 

moment in relief 
help me to breathe 

 

 

ginger breast  
would like to enter  
somebody else’s  
living room 

 

 

here is not here 

 

 

ants big  
and bigger 

 

 

dark turning into  
light cows lowing  
moon rising   
wind coming up 

 

 

a creek that smells  
like an ocean 



all dates and times  
pacific time 

 

 

yes i do 
have wine 
a bottle 
of red  
and one 
of white 

 

 

the oaks  
were a baseball  
team until  

 

 

rust-stained 
or stabbed 

 

 

folks get  
exposed i get 
frightened 

 

 

outcome is a camp 

 

 

trust is a big thing 
to daydream  

 

 



musk 
mycology 

 

 

celestial 
stellar 
long in this world 

 

 

visibility  
near zero 

 

 

land means 
a family 
or staying 
put 

 

 

there is a law  
in sweden  
that says  
if the first  
person has  
the front  
light and 
the last  
person has  
the back  
light it’s  
okay  

 

 

sicily  

 



it’s a secret 
you should find out about it 

 

 

it’s everything  
you think it is 

 
 

more fish  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



THIS IS NOTHING BUT GARBAGE AND CHAMPAGNE 

 

 

 

 

 

 


