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A SPELL OF REMEDIOS VARO’S

The diamond tenderness of turning back, come alive

Conniption of internal blinding jibe, come alive

Inscribed bleeding banner of sighs, come alive

Corporeal blade of twinship waters, come alive

Dense cranial exodus of deeming, come alive

Questic lyre of termination’s yammering, come alive

Vibrous revelations in Kennedy blue, come alive
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Self-portrait with whimsical egret soap, come alive

Transient red and white cylinder seer, come alive

Typhoon of a numinous staring haze, come alive

Purple island in sanity’s marrow, come alive

All the heads in a barren salon, come alive

You can be you, come alive

Orbiting apostles of courtesy, come alive

The end of the master’s forensics, come alive
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Virus in the ledger’s collective eerie tide, come alive

I have been with the kinematic silence, come alive

Increased paroxysmal dearth, come alive

Insurance investigations of peripheral mouths, come alive

Stay there in the life-colored carcass, come alive

Quotable piss votes, come alive

Decent deaths and decent rentable elevators, come alive

In the vast pelvic dawn moods, come alive
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Chihuahuan monastery manacles, come alive

Ceramic heretical positioning purse, come alive

Beluga amnesia skimmer, come alive

Maniacal steel of docile dead acres, come alive

Nothing baguettes nothing, come alive

Bees in the darkest vacuum, come alive

Room of the fulminating carousel, come alive

Floor within terror’s day-by-day vigesimals, come alive
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Smoothies for the augur’s reality requests, come alive

Imperial munchkin as Costa Rica, come alive

Afterhours exegesis of cocaine, come alive

Blueberry scones and barriers of hell, come alive

Loquacious vein with fervor’s seals, come alive

A knife but your knife dissolving, come alive

Foetid metropolitan sacre, come alive

Napping oblong solicitor, come alive
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Gluttonous agate booty, come alive

Severe pepper in the periodontist’s upgrade, come alive

Sensational hazard creep cloning havoc, come alive

Chimaerical bloodbath blouse, come alive

The cross of the therapist’s wand, come alive

Gunmetal spell of the unfelt pelt, come alive

Snowy jurisdiction of a singed harp, come alive

Breathing in bourbon in sheer waves, come alive
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Capital couch of all hell, come alive

Districts of human curtain rods, come alive

Ruby lapel pidgin, come alive

Barrister of the unintelligible crouton counselor, come alive

Transnational photon diet, come alive

Porphyry of gesticulating silence, come alive

Sore pencil of indictments, come alive

Dead man-girl forming messages, come alive
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Hollow witness of wind’s speech, come alive

What shoe in the lake sitting the false stuff down, come alive

Happy birth dinner first, come alive

Eye of the chemical appearance, come alive

Two in the myriad malaprop guns, come alive

I knock on the headstone of blonde blocks, come alive

Here fortune goes on in the fumes, come alive

In the carbon packs in the unseeable email, come alive
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Dead to three dots of varsity gayness, come alive

Come with real estate in realistic shapes, come alive

I doubt the special razor will save you, come alive

There in the readful geist of what’s welcome, come alive
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YOU’LL NEVER SLEEP AGAIN

For me and from me to believe
The wild vagina of dredge
Tourists don’t tour here anymore
Bathhouse winds stripping generally
Stuffing a roadblock down my pant leg
Old oak tree type of pain
That responsibility is more of the suitor’s
Surfing with a roadblock in my wetsuit
A perfect baby for an arched ridge
See me in an olive-colored obstacle bringer
Thinking about targeted wood captains
Especially while fixing Spring and All
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YOU’LL NEVER SLEEP AGAIN

I wanted this to be famous words
A crimson on crimson cloud if you will
Or Venetian-blue train of cloaks
In a derivative tide of dignity
All this time
Risking my neck for a slice of the pie
The excited debutante singing
I’ve seen the world in a skull
Magnetized by the whole of the day
The antecedent of whiteness
Blinding heart buds
Timeless charts of necromancy 
The blessings of night inscribed on hell’s bowels
I knew all the cards by heart 
And the dumb gatekeepers
Limpidly asking what is my lightning spree
Inside of the season of blood
Time going in and out
The sky punctuating its lease
With some sort of spray of sunshine
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YOU’LL NEVER SLEEP AGAIN

History is often endless
How much abomination is for healing
I turned that burden into peace
The chief drama: that I must back off 
Back in the diamond pill chase again
How neat is failure 
Life as a blind entrance
The beige of poetry erupts
Hence the ‘dentistry’ when what I really saw 
	 was ‘destiny’


