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a desert of nondegradability

a desert of uselessness

in that i trust

in the desert lies a pyramid
in the pyramid lies a sarcophagus
in the sarcophagus lies an orb

WHICH is the foundation of all future life
WHICH is the new path to the necessary virginity
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a shaft
my own shaft of longing

with my own shaft of loss

i’ll wait for you by the elevator
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those with orb-shaped eggs
who are swaddled in delicate

silk crepe woven souls

those with orb-shaped eggs

are my family

my loss is in the right place
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to roll a burning wheel down a hill like a solar symbol

to roll a tenacious orb down a hill like a
like a
like a
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these are my bonehard illusions
i want to break their necks

i want a clean death

a conscious movement AWAY from the flesh

fucking away from it
fucking flesh

get with it

ANYTHING BUT this natural dissipation
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