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Rent a tart

yr toys are like an iced govt.
u, u mermaid; toys rent a tart
they are acting like holes

in blind govt. planes

iced wheelbarrow, my pear barks
like holes in mean mermaids

wheelbarrow, get an alligator
twist tie mermaids

my judgment got holes
chocolate mermaid sleeping

like wheelbarrow toys
like ice in lieu of rent
reserve judgment, know u
know u

like sleeping wolves know u
u like ice, reserve judgment

holes in mean mermaids like ice tart
my pear barks like ice in lieu of rent
my pear barks like holes

in mean wallflower garage

wheelbarrow toys sleeping

like chocolate mermaid, like sleeping wolves
i wd hide fog

she's no daddy get back

she's no daddy my wheelbarrow soup
laminated alligator system

i wd hide my wheelbarrow like ice
to know u my mermaid govt.
know u know u like ice

laminated alligator twist ties

wolves water i wd hide
she's no daddy itched my lipstick stars

wolves water flowers like twist ties
she's no wolves water to know u like ice
she's no daddy get back

i am an alligator know u know u



ice moon laminated alligator
i was flashdancing baby toys
like canned chocolate soup
i said im sorry, canned tart

my pear barks mean at 2:30
wheelbarrow soup system
rain mermaid holes

govt. planes sleeping
mean chocolate cake moon
mermaids, it's 2:30

work on the garage

i said im sorry

how i dance like sleeping planes

the pear barks govt. yr already gone
bark like hell, despairing glop fog

like canned speech like hell
like canned chocolate cake

i get back u take me



Oatmeal eyes

inks the weird moon out and i wd say ow, god
black raincoat contradiction, black oatmeal eyes
mid-afternoon annoys her eyes, flying blackbirds

we dont talk much, i cant wait for someone to know
its funny when i love anything

the door opened like a bleeding wound
opened like tonite, as long as im getting

into my own trap again
dont u have plutonium? no, i am not

1 think i dream im blind
well, wdnt u just

the oatmeal watches me make coffee



Swim spider back dancer

coffee spider, the rain cursed
back in orange teeth sky
sings u swim my open cumin
poetic lipstick fatal zygote

sanded spider, orange dancer

in the bird back, inhalation milkshake
fruit cursed at the bowls

dreaming in my swim up

yr furniture hears me dreaming
i know the sky sings to u

swim up my prairie, i dont
swim spider back dancer

my furniture hears fatal amoeba fruit
can i put the cumin dancer

open against spring

spinning my prairie

i dont sing to u, my open cumin teeth
can i put my furniture

yr furniture hears dreaming in my fruit
cursed in the bird back

poetic lipstick sings u swim
in orange coffee spider
spider, swim back
milkshake dancer



Unemployed

can u see the dreams rip
u see her and unemployed lou
under the toddler moon

digital fish, analog beautiful people
my lifes too green
click and receive

the sky containing tar acid
beautiful people reunion
dark analog

i drink scat
slip the moon stars
digitally unemployed



Landscape

im dishwasher detergent
mental stomach repellent
scientific validation

she’s inside out skeleton
theres apples, daddy
theres landscape

i want crab, he’s a poet
but he’s fat, he fondles
one of the drinks i drunk

we're bluegrass happy
lips over the hill
frozen craters

frozen landscape
white singer is crowing
he fondles dishwasher detergent

she’s inside out apples
she’s lips over the hill
landscape is crowing



Jazz hands

elephants in the hospital talking with yr dance shoes
cement werewolf really felt that paint
removable horse contractions bring wheatgrass

photocopies mad, yr talking and yr really mad
i am ballet hair, plastic wrap, the moons not exotic

jazz hands to the ceiling, she said he looked like oceans
photocopies really felt turn turn turn
hands felt her blue hair, check pelvic alignment

jobs should apply to turn the office dark
i said he looked like the ceiling
yr talking, talking, really felt that talking



Moon over wall

hey, raincoat moon, its camille
good god dude, ozone problems
understand u

apple eyes, pharmacist horse
sandpaper clouds, hostage dolls
zebra soul, mesomorphs

charcoal laundry fax
laundry goddesses
with dental floss eyes

what a career in bullets
always i missed yr swastika eyes
whatever blue yum wife want

these canoes walk away
nothing said like a business breakfast
typing dolls suffering under drek stars

moon over raincoat skin
hey, yr not soup; u will throw it
gross pharmacist outbursts

nothing wearing jeans
yr like an apple
horoscope skin, the raisins say



His post office
ok, i'll have a ball, this inhibits me
my tongue depressor woman

makes me feel down yr throat
like im walking on air

just say "ah" like yr supposed to
the only problem is i do cut

peoples faces out wearing
neat little whistling raisins

around my neck, then paint
from a lovely pursuit

i thought of doing that
its just that yr a klutzy jerk

not ordinarily in myself
he said he feels like im a doctor

just communicating... hmmm...yeah
and im painting his post office



Bayou machine
raw vegetables in france means eye laundry
make me human and bite his eyes

i cant, bad little bite me
i'd have a mountainous rim

in france it meant i'd have to buy
a can of new york

bayou machine, o little elephants leap
little french can openers leap across the table

habitual laundry opening yr eyes
no ocean basin with mountains

for short people, produce nurse the bayou
broccoli with my sisters eye laundry

raw vegetables in france take a can opener
usually u'd like a greener wider problem

short people with mountains have no ocean basin
i leap across little french elephants

feel it, laundry people
habitual laundry opening yr eyes



U want her to know

new york talks like god is her egyptian martian
that day my hair was horse melons
deeper deeper hearsay and im filled with words

is yr cousin the fanning grape?
whats an island manly before a trampoline?
talks like god is the shock of it

cat pupil sentences bounce like research
i was a digital aerobics teacher
u want her to know a fire extinguisher

its not about god, its practically work
america italicized the shock of it
talks like god is her whiny religious orange

hard to digest a trampoline
dont think the fanning grape is yr cousin

a fire extinguisher, u want her to know
troubles midnite, im hot, im bored
the fanning grapes, girls?



Tongue paint
i cant really talk with that tongue paint
while yr making a portrait of me

i hope this answers yr note
in some brackish water

the flora in the global warming puzzle
to show something will come in

i haven spent oodles of time
in my stomach

i'd better answer u fully
the south is off to work in the middle of her

for a few minutes in girly clothes
without him

ilet her know how i feel
all over her body

i cant help it for about nine years
ending up with a knot, maybe not

but i find myself trying
crushed and crumpled

into delicate sensibilities
a woman who makes me feel

like im wearing a neat little
whistling pursuit

i feel like we're chatting
in these wetlands

brackish systems creep up river
global swamp of what ought to be

who's in the white house
its probably not much different

from her day yesterday
i mean it comes up



im sure most women expect
a more generous friend

so i just have it with her anyway
a friend who i've known in my stomach

which cd be interpreted
as a simulacrum of a worker bee

im wearing a neat little whistle woman
who makes me feel like i think

she would rather i didnt feel
i end up in a knot

in the sensitive feelings
i had dinner last nite for 9 years

kennedy was a body of course
a massachussets kennedy

an ecologist who is a swamp
across the river

paint my throat; i cant really talk
dont have to engage the rituals

of anyhow buti can tell u
they provide habitat

while yr making a portrait of me
just so u cd dream catharsis

its just theyre not ordinarily in myself
just communicating...hmmmm....yeah

donna kuhn and dennis formento



I asked for that
planets haunt your styrofoam
i asked for that, a woman says

how are u? can u murder my stars?
u come here reading birds

u’ve got a brain, the crime of u
my flute snows, fall in love

with guys that cry fire milk
subway moon makes us crazy

the salmon is stuck to the moon
u look down on her blue moon

he’s an online dancer, a hoot
love spoke at u in my aluminum

biting my butterfly
love spoke at u



Texture
bedroom full of moon
my produce says goodbye

now that we have money
next time yr trees need sleep

he called her warden
a town i left my laundry in

magazine shadows whistle
how u should help the moon

pieces of paper
no pens next to u



Get happy

the hearts of u haunt fire
i dream styrofoam fields
styrofoam stars

a woman haunts yr frozen monoprint
yr my hallway, speak speak
this cloud says www.

dolls on my chin never get apartments
she’s bowling yr little stuff
u trace a girl and here touch

i dream the crime of u
a house in the head
a girl opens i am i dont get out

solve the hearts laser copy
newspaper sundown, robot glue
trace girls and here a girl opens



Idon't

the sky has my head
moon bright green
its out of her landscape

u were covered with snow
the urge to xerox, u think i like to
i dont

the busstop leaned over
yr the gulls because yr gray
yr the gulls because i dont bake a bird

yr the gulls because the sky has my head
because gulls yr after leaned over
1 think u think i like to; i dont



Spinning
who is burning my war
with animal swamp

who is a burning man to find wheels
wheels to spin war truth; find the truth he didnt see

but for now im spinning
swamp try the stranger

gulf war, who is all torn up
like annoying red mountains

quit whispering inside yr words
baby face whistles like bald stars

words feel ocean choreography
birds in my war planes; u quit the moon

war planes like a baby
dad says the ode is in the desert

yr whistling mountains
for now yr whistling



Toothpicks
horses say loudspeakers stopped dreaming
words of silver gouache

my eyes like arms, van gogh like silent
arcade release thru the food

tornado rock, famous, who cares, go
the eyes should, eyes

a great deal come of wife
look, everything works out here

twisted face, icy city
a long strange sun

i say the art is bored and cocktails now
little sinatra, i came in

i rinsed the rainforests
get up and leave a big rubberband

anything closing u and coy u say
get a city, toothpicks or hot styrofoam

she’s the quiet cant me be yr hostility
scratch afternoon moon on yr shoulder

arcade release xmas guests
cliches left my body on my eyes

i dont see that well
haystack husband of sleeping elbows



White chatter
u hid white chatter, bone pain
pissed eyelid of the moon

girls flap in the rocks
a million maps freak

next to yr wig
im in a town, forget it

a town that wished an ocarina
was a condo seeing the moon

next time yr trees say no
dresses are singing

in a dance of plutonium
moon hats sleep

ocarina sells the name china
wig moon in ocarina garbage



My prairie sings

cinderella sings in the universe thing
its a rooster system, daddy calls
to swallow yr hats, yr life like this

what is snow, daddy calls for u
are u in my prairie bible
he wants a suburban loyal woman

u are not where my prairie sings
air moving around cowboy poem
grandma hissed u are not

where my prairie sings
dental wendy says life is full
love, its a rooster

alethea sings inside my sociopathic wolves
fat birds in a rooster suit over the skin
love is burning my prairie muscles

the moon was just a routine
love is burning my prairie moon
love is burning my universe thing



Swimup tou
addictive fireworks
trembling for his fingernails

yr bird says o
what are u doing

jetlag woman, i wish i could
baby, i would

i can’t talk yr machine
i was flash and scratch

his red smog, apologize
0, dreams u owe

children sing foreign
birds say o

scratch eyes inside zebra rent
rented children; o molar baby

his sitcom inside her
whirring woman? i really want

to paint fear
hide and the moon

the teeth couch boys
and birds, thanks

kiss inside her birds
birds say a planet burns

the moon outside

swim up tou



White lips

white lips are blue houses
yr face was baked trees

i dont move like shadows
in the garbage threat

margaret whites lips
were blue houses

i’'m wearing 2 leotards
i need blood

i’ll wash my private bird
i have alot of skies

im wearing two skies
red make-up bag fever

inside blue crayons
in yr white crayons fever

skies, skies; bird blood
in yr white skies

i dont move in the garbage
baked trees are blue houses
moon pharmacist

he feels as if his skins plastic
symphony wind, feels like
paper outbursts

pharmacist paints trees
bob that something
supernatural fran is green

a pink sky grew tired
of feeling the moon
bird outbursts

eyes in florida
close eyes in florida
god mocks the coffee moon



he stuck that war alive

like something he stuck

god mocks the moon pharmacist:
paint.



Bugs in love

that moon falling, i hate my armchair
i fingerpaint socks
u are tv, i pull yr money

someone shivered, a fiddle might
red stars cold, her hailstones
flower her wading snout

in female rain my moon burning styrofoam
falling rivers over dark birds
laundromats pull snow, bird moon falling

u are tv if i wont flower

mountains might be falling in my socks
no office of snow in female rain

after the mountain u cdnt help pull



Split thru yr spine

ever feel her light, he is there split casino horses
if im in this once he is there, once collage talked
he is there, once collage talked to think like u

get on a bus, i am not nite, i'll send u some poem
i'll send u have to think, i split in the rocks
flower split flower think how hard

he can see it, he is there get on a bus
feels i light hurt once collage talked
feel her light interferes there, he is there

glad u had it even light splits things
im in this flower yr aching in this
to hurt on a bus to think like u

interfere thankfully, consider the discouragement
u come a stub into the flower
he can see it split food flower food

i wd awake split get on a bus
just a collage in yr head
behind my casino



Cumin
like nobodys lizard, the audience is orange
lizard poisoned bones for stars

lizard that looks like an audience
pull the paper plutonium goals

i dont think like stars
ocean shadows looking at san jose

cloves that look like bones
poisoned lizard not tastes moon

he is birds dancer thirsty
he has a turning

some sort dont care
u dream her lips

u want lifes tv stars
guar gum clouds

cloves burn and plutonium
horse photocopies behind bones

im not lizard the ocean horse
dream u are inside her deep for nobody

stupid plutonium goals of birds
the something girl, bluebirds arrested

all this moon tastes cumin dancer
i spill then i spill the ocean

san jose likes no stars
cloves easier dinner birds

i dont think his disappearing decisions
and i said eat, u are only

he says nite, names her pull the paper
the crowing disappearing



Paper feet
we're the crippling splash
behind yr piano

snowballs, babies blue moon on money
then he’s something in a cafe

she is radioactive crackers
coffee makes stars

moaning like the freeway
whispered birds for my darkness

all my clothes keep falling down
yr skeleton; god disappeared

into the light, i need her bird
praying there, the tv husband moves

we're the crippled anorexic splash
behind money, blind snowballs

tv husband moves yr piano
freeway whispered down stormy birds



Dont think

radiation and i can tell the first storm moon
dont think again, the latest moon thing

did u sleep in a trumpet
stevia eyes drinking yr hair

gluten-free mermaids, some dunes
burn dumb dolls; pelvis mermaids

eat toast in the suburbs, supposedly
cold infertility swims and go o to go

u think astronauts, how near
sure, i had been crayons

i had been her hand; the moon on the run
vegan voodoo feels ice

sure, u dont matter; did u sleep in a trumpet
a rat, watch out, antibiotic voodoo

sure, u dont matter near bird stuff onstage
i can tell yr eyes of me find light

watch out for the rain; i can tell the first storm moon
dont think again
eagle bones

why do u always bark around like handmade snow
he drops dead like a funeral mouth
somebody sleeps; something shuts up

the t.v sleeps inside me

where are the caves inside my eagle bones
birdfreak, i'm getting upset; i'm hungry
i’'ve been waiting for hours

u drank nuclear rock water or skeleton eyes
more protein, i said; u feel vulnerable cuz
funeral shoes are really wrenches of death
i’'m not paper, send me the moon

the snow torn out; eyes are like caves, u say
someone has 6 beers; bees blow up
hospitals trying to sleep

something shuts up inside me

where are the caves the t.v. sleeps inside

u say send me the moon



hungry caves inside my eagle bones
something shuts up like a funeral mouth



Catheads
lymph cat, when yr eyes burst into fireflies
the rabbit and the fireflies feel normal

unshaved cat pelicans feathered like sarcasm
nowhere rabbit tv, rabbit indeed

is the tv the foil moon and the clump of fire
why are u giving unshaved girls cat day pelicans

feathered lake like blue steak, normal indeed
firefly justice, good juice catheads

massage cathead girls allergic to bread
people in my kitchen, nose hole eyedrops

is tv too intense, why is he and the fireflies screaming
rabbit baby burst into tv, i see and i see colorado



Bird chatter
my pianos are dresses falling down
man full of no brain

look where stars come
bird hell, who’s sophisticated

i sing jelly bean full of moon
or in the hills, beautiful war

freeway skulls open war planes
daddy says save me

yr cancer feels bird chatter
i sing jelly inside it
beautiful war in the hills full of moon

once a city reaches my pianos

plexiglass in bird hell
yr cancer reaches my piano

save me just like
yr daddy says



