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Christophe Casamassima
Da Vinas Lisp

| heard words
and words full
of holes
aching. Speech
is a mouth.

fi Robert Creeleyyords






every voice, pronounced face
speech in the mouth or
speech is a mouth, sketch
in the ear badly drawn, does
thought accommodate the antidote,
like Bewi®& &o forthdi every face
produced new holes
not unlike complaint



is it the throat shapes
an uncertain
slant of poem
how tdi this archipelago
accumulates fictions
at its geographical centgtence
completes th speech act,
not absence,
not the totality
of facts & aphorisnfis
though habit preface
each music & exclusion



a delay
was discovered & became
denial: once digenous
to the page, then exiled to the fringe
of the mouth, where it became
the voice, a gliss
caught
in the poe® throat
saying
nothing is necessarily
said: but the teeth
did chatter &,
denied an opine,
prevailed






Stan Mir
from The Rhino of Our Dreams






The city a class in light moves a train
through a tunnel. Fear of beauty

is the fear to speak unknown names

in sleep. Wake up a light a city in which

you walk. Breath rots. Breath forgets
where it was & becomes yours to
forget who was cruel to it by breathing
it out after breathing it in.



Yes, i a city
there are boys
who sit women
who walk parking
lots abandaeed
traffic spare

tires gardens

Yes, this could be
a town i a city
whose history is
the sky grows large
the trees grow large
the sun burns

the wall



Clearly no
commitment
from either
hand either

to hold or to
write Philly

is nojoke

the couples at
the dark manor
drink Olde
English with
straws gripping
their lips

one hand
committed to
grasp the

can the other
to gesture loss:
| gave you

a 10 you

gave me a
dollar back:
I gonnna
kick their
fuckindass



Zeitgeist
in the grocds
sign nothing

seems to happen
something happens
leaves burn

face the sun
no measure to
sky window

the president
meets the house
speaker whose

safe  whose
a friend enough
not to be

fired Alberto
Gonzalez
is that friend

zeitgeistakes
more than one
always

go it®
the 1976
right now

wires over
Telegraph
wires over



Walnut or
Chelten &
Pulaskia

place no one
knows broke
teach commitment

teach commitment
rain falls an award
released the piano

hangs around thHess
give a reason why
writing is significant

if writing only happens
when the world is tired
the piano the grand

piano is not through
walking & talking
Al Greer on drums

some voice over it
all voice need not be
found voice is

release voice from
commtment let it
play noise

call it music call
the rhino in the dream
a buck in reality



aroll
a tribute this
is okay

non-negotiable
cold the color cold
everyday for years

thank you
ajob todo
what an American

should it be this
hard to suck
tired

morning
morning
morning

try & do that he
says snow about
his neck alace

how to
write
any of it

rain
runin rain runin
rain

rhythm radio
rhythm radio
squandered



what have you done
| have done
interegnum

dishes in a xylophone
sink  drum fill
no lead

just do time
the rest have
done time

the bills add
up when nothing
else does

whats new
this leaks as
does that

no NSA
agitprop necessary
a leak is a leak

the beat is the
beat we face
burningin the eye

a burning
hell ready
or not

youde it  why
do we have stars
when we cahfeel



the light in
the groce® sign
the &6in dhed

burnt out trapped
in nortlight
crisp green cabeza

crisp green cabbage
3 for 88 cents
a deal w/o a piano

solo the earth is
frightening
to say wae getting

fucked w/o saying
wele getting fucked
impossible saying

this when getting
& having are much
the same

a broadcast service
Philadelphia
now in HD

wish  a place
to walk to a star
in sight a friend

to talk to kind
of lonesome tonight
it®& getting colder



wish the moon
would give some
light how to wish

this song would end
this song
it doesid end

somebody else
on the horns
tonight the alarm

the same aahng
aahng aahng
aahng aahng

it® thehorn
holds together
the cart crash

bang across the way
exhaustion pushes
the envelope

Lee Morgan & Paul
Chambers love
sleep

so the drummer
makes
possible

possibility
the whistle
listen



no trio to
obey no quartet
the voice

misunderstood
cadence
marriage

the back
beat that
keeps it

zeitgeist
zeit for
geist for

Bush says
lessons for
Iraq in Vietnam

we plastic we
windows we
storm we

dond need
to fastforward
it® all here

each step
as significant
as toothpaste



Susana Gardner
from [ lapsed insel weary |






[ a room of ones own iz
not a room 15 not a room
is not the state of paper]
a3z the room

defines itself as a  pure
and singular understated
beauty she writes and she

writes this first

sees words as  they  are
spoken az a gl & opened

up night az  books
unfoldmg as this

15 what she needs first
opened and dog-earsd

she <would wake and write
dovmn the

words she had read there
the sequence of the hum 13
not far Erom her the

seamlesgs

sxngmg of the throat and
heart must not be  lost
pleaze,- do not differentiate
this from yourself



I have occupied many
cities  kept them in my pocket-hold
as roomung as you as you have

London,-

m fall I thmk and think
of you wading through
the gray streets for penoils

your

skirts  shift m the pull
m  the sway of your step
it 13 like you are

floating



beautiful, of  ocourse,-
but forever poor underneath
thus stranded inadequate
[for and

for and for she her/e ]
what gross foundational
lack or that strange

and

wary this she and
her predilection to
want [ and ] to

want



[a  wary feathered
hopeful must  wonder
surely inn—] so full of
vagrants

the lutchen a mess  heat
and ocockroaches infest
thizs houses veried faded
houses

lapsing since structure [ her ]
strung out young desert-
ers— dead shark sideways

dear,-

n the fridge hit in the head
with a bat thusladen pro-
posed as dinner every breath
sucked

from the heat from those
who live here despite this [
she] outward tropic beauty
msel sated

weary  the book was on the
common room table and did

not go unnoticed az the
book






