Circus Book

SENTS

third propaganda



little will come

of these fine lines
five lives between us
and the zenith







s0 go to work

and find: betrayal,

Jealousy, a stapler,

infamy, clean reams of paper,
sophomoric barbs, an unlit candle.



today i will meet someone



who will hurt me.

and for talking of hurt i am
less than & fool

and i know less than nothing



at moments of crisis

we are honest



vapor-words arrive

in out of order

trains and tells and shows
and persons

and not in Abstraction




suffer too little
to be good,
suffer too much
to be bad




S0 go To work

pursue the adept animal
arrive embodied and pursue
adaptive mood machines




machines of language _
ignorant of noble cause or claim




piss on doorsteps

shame on fathers o '1_- _
let a frightened week pass = i
lie to ours ' <

(A2




thank friends

cry the endless truth—cries
loneliness or solitude



ours lies between
victims and idol worshippers:
a blameless silence




go to work
return to die.
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