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ol IF; 19932
Demar David. Hahdya.

I tried tw LE] this poss Lo boath of you o the stresl is Balew
the orhar day, coll if op frpe pesmory. 2 gut & plece of 43 all and
pipe-guotnd ‘That bedly, T wam op the werge of cryiug, | don'c know
why,--Cheieg, 1"ve begn sad Latwly. beck hers in Anscica.  dSoery, §
s feuliig [fragemctod. BEeohe, Wy car broken down ton,  Krid, my
bert=friend=1ptha-var 14, I8 Qingdss, Lots of intense foeelibgy aboat
loas, this gountry more  resctiohiary than mver. Ficlihg Fluge evary-
whare I look. How lenely It Ls to be back fwpe, llws betu, sspecially
@i an ATniar.  God-daan government propsgandiding mvacypsns (Ato Sosple—
mindad [lag wavers, Do peopls really imsgice odr peobiems, the sorld's
problems will go sway by waving Chee [lag. Too easy thoodh to kilame
the bodp-politic. The FIRUGELE is alusys perecial, spleitual, fimally.
Anyway, bars's the posm; Tight this #iwe. I leave for AELA #nd of
Inmiary, Hnck £ my epleltudd homs, , shers with sillions of poor
peaple-—raally pour peaplec<agaln; the Alrty bises--standing eoom anly--
who keaw someEhing about endurance, love; copunication, Great place to
ownat: Wrlte wy poess...one &ffer anotber; until 1 580l op the book,

Eliiws Daneing.
W@ C-
Chengdu

This mornlng

aren’'t we just a little bit famous
in the world, all of us,

putting our feet down

on the cold floor one more time,
trying it out-—

Oh, amnd the world,

if it is turning te the right

then we, aren't we all leaning to the lefe,
our t-shirts, hate flying, interchangeable
on this long ride to Chengdu.

Riding soft-sleeper with a window seat,

I'm the resident poeot,

By English curving inte your Chinese

is simply love of the ssunda

I'm trying so hard to make, the rough, road-bed
throwing us everywhich way,

the tea spilling over.

Einstein had a similar experience

and used the train,

the vhistle blewing through the night

to advance his own theory of poetry-—dark smoke
trailing back for miles, the voice

swelling oot of a tunnel,

morning again, the heavy engine

pulling the curve

and first light we shape our werds with

sorning again,

morning forever.
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blackmsned to the core.
[oes my hoart sedll beat,
Af =o, what for7
It"s hard for mo ©o feel
I'm 5o numb ineids,

_-_: Nt i . But my mmile shinad through
e iaz ,*'ITI;;'_[.LI?I. only on the outsids,
4 21 qT 2 I'm nlope in my wocld,
iH l-“""r scared of what's near.
™ + 1-*;'1: s Thinking of the past,
Lot ]'i‘[' I buiid up all my Fear.
iae et _.I"-iT &7 T gidkdle all together,
?srlrﬁ i 4T iy myself to sleap;
-..'“-:"-51" <ra Oreaming of the day,
4 E B 4 . | when I'LL finally Find peace.
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(Thaets me on T.V.)

Capesin Kangsroo is you, the leeder of taleviaion,
Propeugends pends will repeost 1t. Tuns into

pest oecurdnces past lives. GCod bless the desd
wear lesdera mop & dirty floor. Eat pounda of
dog heir mud, kill your brother on cemere.

Lets ralive a million desths. ILete have ssconds
or meybe thirds. Memorize &merles snd color

red whito spd blue stifl corposs. Boo bop de

do da listen the bermony the money the ooe

whits men gepltsn noodle loose whe seved us

gll froa Mr, Frog ood milliions of gilla bi 111 lore
for folks 1ike u=s in sur winyl livisgrooms roams
for 1iving 1t uwp in bovtles with imeginery balls
and pas pees for liguidetion kidneys on sala

bEslf price rlee pever burt the erfient they proved
thet to Ehe potato people with plestle nosss

and big red lipm and huge aelon spud hoode
inflstion eity sit on my fooe gouse it tastes
yusmisy soml ity wo LI soybody seys soml oity

to you declore war lmmodiastely snd use many
dropa of visine it gats the red out of Four

weny repeated slogans.

Who knows What la stuffed in the bread of my
hesd £lick my bla aim teates better ond thets
gond cooking. Wink blink sink into &v talk box
deatroy 8 real turn off for my melon lobs lope
snap cracikla popl

RRARNA ronog



cotton road ggg@p

oh the spinning of my skin on bones
the bending double two on cotton road
how | survive each day amazos me toao

we liwve each day
wa play each day
we kick up the dust

our hands dry

worms crawl oot

sunshine beats down
dead red trees
tumblewsods

can't get no can't geot no

oh the spinning

ah the spinninag

blood on bones

held on hold

onto cotten coad

shanna TaRSe
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wa rock-n-roll on stone cliffs =
drive over Fifty-Tive &
-= goom by metal mailboxes.
we look out our truck window
s deer eyes glow gold in dusks
another paradizs sunset
Orange oregon cascades.
glimb the mountaln
with stesl wheels.
)} a quarter moon,
above blue rlver.
we're winding through tree tunnels.
white linea on top blmacktop highway.
power lines, power plant and
yo purple wildlflowers 1%
we're stars, two headlipghts inside
swallowed wilderness.
with wat 1ips he kisses my hand =nd
ho says make a wish my dalsy éhaln.

uhans FONES

5
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fresdom atom

what if i esaid i could live with animals

for the reat of my years.

what 1if i said i am living with animala.

sucking fur thieves of the micro world?

wahool wahool scream all mighty peoplel

socream for every painful pleasure,

scream for what you wantl

break shiny container into the orgasm of the void.
what LE every body movement would whelp the mental.
why don't animals talk? becauses they'd become poets.
what i'm spaying is be mobile, move, organime the mind.
fasten seat belt we're golng for a crulse on a spaceship
inaide the word world on top of bottom moon

bare asa, sack of cracked wheat [lour.

i need to know what you think: animals.

what string would you tune if you uged your fingara?
i hear the grunt of anguish.

i hear the simpls puff of love.

how 41id I get you guya? atork or arrow.

what thing of love delivered you into my cupboards?
did i choose the grain or did the Fleld chosse ma?
golden grass flowing free under sky and space to grow.
let g0 let go o lat go vircles revolve once started
they must end.

lend a hand.

help release.

break the chalnal

break the glanal

recycle, maks a now.

take the weight off.

you sensitive animals.

zhanra raneo
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m]ummhﬂ*ﬂ!ﬂmmlﬂiumﬂﬂm KO K0 ¥O XO X0 N0 ¥No o Mo MO Nd ¥
be mine be my valentine be my salot

i lowe youw. -you silly foel. £ am & fool too. love.
sailboat. mountalns. chickens. eggs. ‘sunshine. w.

1 bite the o on vour lowve candy bar and it $s all poné

do you see that float to the top now sink to the bottom.
how welird., how wonderful. how much. how do you do, howl,
words are everything what wo say what weo feel what wo soe
how we act how we: Ereat others what makes os smile and shine.
will you he mine will you be mine will vou be mine will you
just for a couple seconds o0opE... they'ro gone come back 1
1ikes your eyes 1 like your mouth 1 like your hat let's mest.
eyerything is o.k. the world will always turn with me on it.

the world will always twrn with you and me on it forever wow.

mnnuﬂumnwn&mummmnmmmnmnummaaunmnnugnmh love.

=NARGA Tinos

7



old paint can

open. a stack of shirts. a northwest artist. husband

and wife. mythical. a history of two. letter to a curator.

as ed told it. no women. only old eleanor by the fire. but
not by name and knitting. working the side line.

mrs gate kept @ house. cleaned her cupboards. the old rat

sent a letter. a list of thousands. book upon book. the girls
room 15 the bar. bernie sewed & new liner. business boy. no
miC Aecessary. never remember that.

ane chief. main person. 'you who you who me yah you what.

pussy

willow crab pepper rock black emame] blonde tobacco can red
velvet fish pitcher spring still 1ife motor head steel string
green glass bottle glass columbia blue red wine striped white
wall cloth salmon otis glen dale river trout neck fret blood
stick paint clef pipe canvas

crab smile crown red chair wheel

black white tube paint can red label

a slow grind to surface a &illy kind

of sense. fades. wuves howl she says.

cracked cane ¢pills almost lost maybe silver fing

torato scales platter scroll legs tilt rom boid fold

fall bridge chord bread rye wing lemon guitar sScrew Smoke

sat



none the less

car show. very nearly & name. thinking of names. Took
at you. works. soul. satisfied. growing old. the 1ist
of errors ex panding. & collection.

of =ad eyes. trials and tribulations. a massacre.

in the square of the sacred city. son of a bitch. flash
paint. out side the western world. dim bulb. next,
morning. -a bunch of boys playing with machinery.
arainery towers. six go east in a van. the power

of the small way. 1f the picture fills in. maybe we
will be home.

50 hot

rod boy. 52 chey 2 dr 52 ford hdtp 56 ford victoria
41 chey 52 chev 4 dr S8 ford hdtp 41 ford 53 merc

&1 olds hdtp




happy 4 the city

a mean an the &2nd floor. 5 up on fiftyfifth. costume
city. eric jumps. throws back his hair and flangs a chord
through the bowery. smoke floats out the window. up past
the bricks windows. ozone layer. Toopk At those taxis,

a crumpled triumph in the eguitable bldg. even here

8 rare western flower walks the streets in love. fifty
fifth at 5th. picassos godt right through the block. "basket
for the ladies. nick cuts off a cab and jesus jumps in his
seat, friends and & red hafred man with a bottle ocutside,
this is mostly working. & million people on the job.

10 n i

point/blank )

10 % per hr. a deer crosses on & hillside trail. cgrabs
backs sink in the sound. thair claws make a mess of clyde.
just got to go ahead. look em in the eye buddy. gotta

gat. you never know where fts coming from or when. an echo.
jacks ‘across the room in bBlack and white, running an hope.
indispensible. _

what ;ets said over tables. a possibility of going on.



ic
:1:::; love scene. blue mountains behind red hills.
maybe youve been told, a table of bones. trust drugs
and the fortune teller.
madness. drive around in 2 blue volve with a note
under the wheel. grateful to have an ear left. another
sun rise run up the stairs and knock, 7ts too early
to tell 1t in words.

imperfect

a list of sins. dysfunction. leave it behind. the valley
of pumping. the valley of poison, leaving soon., state
street. d street. the row of windows.

Vimbo. the new jazz. finstrument. & new needle. drone.
mono tone. rebeat. rebeat. birth of o new century. call
the cops. the wall coming down. prop.

10 thousand mames. prop. a hillside of wheat. prop. 49
ford. @ prop. the english accent dropped. the whele meTting
pot. weeping somewhere along the road.

gotta go with mom. go to the graveyard. boneyard. grandma
burned up., in @ pot. greatgrandma. a cherry orchard.
greatgreatgrandma.

cave the cup. not going to the dead hole in the ocean, not
going to the son. build a frame on the new foundation,
saved., by poetry in motion.
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HRE HIS HAIR CURLED TIGHTLY
UP TOWARD HIS WAIST

NASTY BLACK RUN

CVER WET DOWH FALL GRASS
BIEE LANE ROLLING

ON FAT FULL INHNER TUBES
PUMPED UP AND UF AFTER THE
SECOND PATCH

HIS LITTLE HEAD HAD
COME THROUGH

ALL CURLY

WET TOO BLACK
TEXAS TOUGH GRASS
BETWEEN TWO MOOM LONG
WHITE UP BRIDGES

THEIR DWHN FOUMND HILL
HAVEL ROUND LAKE
HAUGHTY SHALLOWS HNO DIVING HERE
IT's ALL TITS AND
ABZ HE ESalD
HAXE IT BIG AND MAKE IT
HE WAS AN COH
BUT N
APPLES OR NUTS
APPLES OR NUTS

JUST EFPITZENBURGE AND AND
WHAT'S A TIT FOR
BABY GO0

TIT FOR TAT

BABY TOO
NOT THAT \j O Cw

HIS GOOGEY
HIS GOOGEY

AND AND MHUTE

PICEIN" IN SHORTS

BUCKETE FULL:, AND SWINGING
UP FROM HIS DEEP ORCHARD
THIS WAY OR THAT

OH 50 FPOLITICAL OH S50
HOLITICAL, HOM-AND-FOP
THAT'S WHEN SHE FUT ON
THE BIG BLUE BEAD BRACELET

| WAS NOT TO BE
AFRAID. SHE BAID

1 KISSED HER BEADS

THEN THE STICK HIT
1 HID BEHIND THE GREEM CURTAIN l



DOCTOR SAID | WOULD
APOLOGIZE

IT WAS HIS INNER TUBE
THAT WENT FLAT

HOT HMINE. DOWH BY :
THE SMaAlLL NORTH LAKE

A SHOW WHITE BRIDAE WENT
Up BUT NOT A FAIRY ONE
BABY GO0 DO BABY YoOU

HEAD'S OUT AGAIN, FEETOES TIGHTENED TOO

HASTY BACK BREUSH DOWN
BY THE OLD LAKE MOSS DARK FIRES

TO GO THERE AGAIN

LONG BELL SLEEVES WHERE HIS2 INHER TURE
ENT FLAT A BIG BULGE FERONT TIRE FLAT
OUT | WAS TOLD NEVER

MOMHMY WOULD SEE TO
THAT DADDY DIDN'T

BAEY GDO BABY DOOD 000
ABU ABU COULD DO COULD DO

OEAY KIDS SKIDDOO

RIiCO D'S DEAD MHOW
DEAD HOW DEAD HOW
LITTLE HARM

A HAM OF FLOWERS
NASTY BLACK
BHAMBOOS

BIG TREES OUTSIDE HIS
WINDOW DEAD BRANCHES
LATE QCTOBER TOMATO
VINES UP UP DARK AROUND

HOLES TURNED OVER
FLAT TARGLE OF INHER
TUBES BLASTED BLACK
OH ©OH BAEBY GO0 BABY

SHE ALWAYES PICKED THE
ROMAN BEAUTIES JUST BEFORE
HUT FALL LARGE HEAVY LINBS
RUNHNER'S LEGE ALL

THIGHS ANRD ASS

JUST XEEF YOUR BUTT UP
TOES FPOINTED
THE WAY YOURE SoOIN [



AMNBIENT DITTOS

IT ALL HAD TO BE HARVESTED
PICEED AND PICEED AND PICEED
SACKED SACKED BACKED

QR BOXED YES QR BOXED

THE OHE 1IN HIS BOXER BOX BOY SHORTS
AN APPLE OF ANY ONE'S

THE ORCHARD WAE ALWAYS
WORE BEFOEE WANT: HAVE

ALL BEFORE NO WOBBLE FUM
LITTLE SQUIRTS QUICK
ASLEEP ON FLAT SPRINGS
A COTTON MATTRESS

HIS LITTLE PINE HEAD ALWAYS
SLEPT MORTH

HG IT DIDN'T SOUTH

HO HNORTH SOUTH

A LITTLE TOWHEAD WASN'T HE

BIG BICKERS HAVE HARLEYS
BLACK. ONES

HIS FIRST BIKE

A LITTLE RED ONE, HARD RUBBER
TIRES: MO FLATS

BOUNCE BOUNCE BOUNCE

BiG POTHOLES THE HMOST

WATER SFLASH SQUIRTS

No MORE ELICE OIL 'SHEETS

BUMF AND OVER
BUMF AND OVER BUMP
HEGsT FUN

HUST HAVE BEEH A

HANDS DOWH FALL

KEEP YOUR HANDS UP

HORTH ALWAYS NORTH

LIKE ON MOMMY'S BIG MAFP
HEYER DOWHN, BESIDE YOURSELF

UFr Ur ur
NO MORE GOOGEY FOR YOU

HO YOoU CAN'T GO BACK
TO 30 AHEAD

PUT ON YOUR LITTLE
RED cCOwWBOY SUIT

OVER THE BUHP: OVER THE BUMP

UPSY-DAISY UPSY-DAISY E (':



MO LET MOMMY DA
FUT THE BIG SPOON

IN THERE'S MO
WHERE THAT CAME FROM
YOU'RE ON A FARM S0
EAT UP EAT UP ALL
ALL ¥YOU WANT

Hig LITTLE PINE DINNER
FLASTIC SFOONMFORK FUSHERSET
HAD Pl &0 EVERYWHERE HE WENT

IT'S JUST ALL SOUND
BEFOREE AMD AFTER ITS
ANY THING ELSE GOOBEY

HE WAS ALWAYS ALL MORHING

WHEN HE GOT UF

HUCH BIGGER

THAN WHEHN HE WENT TC BED

iN PLAID BIG CHECEKERS OF RED
AND GREY Z0FT ROBE

EASY TO SLEEP EASY NOW [ LAY ME
DOWH THE WITCHES AND SOBLIMS
ALWAYS G0 NORTH AT MNIGHT
NO THEY DON'T

¥YES S0 THEY DO
NGO THEY

THE FIRST THING THE MAGIC WITCH
SAYES CHOOSE CHOOSE
NORTH OR SOUTH YOU'VE GOT TO
FLY ©CGR DE
FLY OR
RUBBER SHEETS SMELL SWELL

GRANDMA FELL SOUTH

IN THE OLD WOOD SHED

THE BLACK TARP

FIRAGT COMING

OVER HER THIN SKINNY LEGS
THEN BACK, SMALL HEAD

A HEAD LONGE FALL, ONE HAND UP TO CATCH
SOHETHING ALONG THE WaALL

SOME DARE COVERING HER

HEAD FIRST: HEAD FIRST

BUMP AND OVER

BUMEB AND OVER
COULDN'T GET ouT
FLAT QuT

2



do you care?

she got to be a pain onthe set, a huge
one, she demanded line changes from
the writars, argued with the director and
the other actors, amrived hours late, some
say drunk or drugged and when her
contract ended she was let

go.

she complained that she had been
“knifed".

she went to her mansion and stayed
in bed eating chocolates and sending
out for food, she ate incessantly with all
the shades down.

her husband, a successful actor on anather
series claimed he still loved her.

and fo prove it, ha married her all over
again in a special ceremony.

she could na longer fit in her original
gown or in any of her othaer

clothing.

she was refitted.

after the second marriage she went
back to bed and began eating

again,

the pounds climbed all over her and
that depressed her more and she ate
more,

soon even the scandal sheets forgot
her.

morths went by.

than at once, she appeared on all

the covers.

she had made a comeback.

she was still very fat, fatter than ever
but she had died her hairto a

blonde and had it reset in a

different style.

22



*| am renewed,” she said.

she had landed a new series.
the first weak of shooting went
wall

then she started coming in hours
late, some say drunk, some say
drugged, some say both.

she argued with the writers, the
actors and the

director.

within another week

she was fired and the series
junked.

sha wart back to bed, pulled down
all the shades and began
aating again.

her husband was seen at functions
with a girl 30 years his

jumior,

back at the mansion his wife
fired all the servants,

hired new ones

and purchased a huge
German Sheppard she called
"Marty"

and her and Marty laid on

that bed and ate chocolates
together,

their favorites being the

dark chocolates

with the juicy squashy

red cherries

inside,

Charles Bukowski
De \eu?



Flaating

Lrimson Tipatick traces

Bn my dtchy heart—leaning towdrd dawn
Larkness cleansed fn reflective hiealing poals
The Faith swina in mer eyes

Eyes that steip off my layers

And tenipt ne Lo dive in

To Tlaat on my back
foring up, gazing up
i

4 i . . . 'hi- %

Thru malticolored day-glo Tnaves
At ectoplasmic sKies

The discontented owirling soul remenbors
1 hawe an etherseridly cause
Dont we all--deep dodn ingide
With our monkey brains

find our haman Flaws

Andmals on o desperate misdlan
Ta remembér, Ao great ascendancy
Ta become God

But just to rensmber

Dur 11felong connection to 1ife.




2

Cravies

I wank & Beight red
Tall Fostlwsi pail led
From an exotlc bird
With nothing to e
With hec welyet dowm
#Ard a fire in hor oyes

I want a -satin black kitty
Eluzsive aod mystic
Clawrimg in w6l

in my drosms, majestic

An Eoyprian deity

I wank @ darting £osh

Whip guick and aloeak

Moving undor me

Quivering sguinst

The beat of my body

I wmnt @ Stake

Squirming with buttecfly winga

And & wickod darting tomaue

I want o make Love

To & praying mantis

And surelve the affair

Cricxets chliping and whirling of locusts
I want, witer sicippers and dragonilies
Things migical, otherworldly and spectral
Emlls cast by the fireflies

I wmant to ride

pAhOERes, himmingbinds and Wwild atallions
I wmnt to Live

On the sustenahce

Of rain alons

Fassing thra the soft cloods

Of & weenns flesh.
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Janet Sonnen
WINTER FARMER

I take my place among you.

Early morming hours sncaursge
an ahgaging, rousing Gettle
manipulating mouvnds of year-snd

paper work, resorved for Uncle Sam.

I study the grastest
governmant forms of our doy,
M-4's, W-2"s, I-9°s, S40's,
designing & memorial to o

prying buresuocmcy .

This afcarnoon, fiolds mingle in mud,
plante growing anly in aesd cetalogs.
I piy the pages for goophrenn,

ald man Shumwoy showing me

globe amaranth Lar ny plot.
My flowsred thoughts, vivid lights
Ageingt derk winter showers,

s1ip away for an early night.

I glagp for onother sunrise, ‘8 New sSpagan.
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CIRCULAHR POEM
2 8 Designod by Besh Lm & &bl Toor

Hichard Kasinlanais
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