
APPARENTLY 

RANDOM, 

MOTIVATION 

GURU IS 

MONSTROUS 

BREATH 

CONSOLE 

UNIT 

FODDER. 
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SOMEHOW 

ME DIVIDES 

OUTWARD 

SPLEEN 

REFERENCE, 

IF MORE 

THAN YES 

ADMONISHES  

WHO? 
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CAPTIVE 

DILEMMAS  

OFFER MUTE 

ANGLES OF 

BROWN 

VENOM 

SUPPLIES, 

CARPET 

LICKERS. 
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VERY 

ORTHODOX 

RUMOUR 

SPIED 

BLISSFUL 

KINGS, 

WITHOUT 

BRIGHT 

SYMBOLS. 
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NEVERMORE, 

CANNOT 

ENDURE 

VIOLENT 

SPICES, THEM 

DEEMED 

TRAINS OVER 

SYMPATHY 

CHAOS. 
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WHAT? 

THESE ARE 

RUINS 

COMPLETELY 

HUMMING 

OVERDRAWN 

THEN, AS IF 

ANY COULD 

CRUMBLE. 
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BLIMEY, 

RATION 

DETECTORS 

GONE TIT UP, 

OTHERS 

CRYING 

VERBAL 

TRAGEDY, 

HOPEFULLY. 
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MEANT 

REFERENCE 

DOGMA, 

COCKSURE 

AND STURDY 

CATHOLIC, 

SPOUT OPAL 

TREASURE 

REMOVALS. 
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BUTTERY 

CALAMITY, 

BLUE 

VAPOUR 

RESISTING, 

I’M COUPLE 

FAST 

ARMOUR OF 

CONTENT. 
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WISHES BUT 

FRAGRANT 

EXPECTANCY 

RESTS 

BENIGN, 

HOWEVER 

MORBID THE 

RIVER 

SLEEPS. 
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HALVED 

POSSIBLE 

MEMORY 

AND 

TWISTED 

THEMES NOT 

TRULY 

GUMMED 

SEEDY. 
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BLATHER 

ONWARD 

TOGETHER, 

HUMPING 

ZERO 

UTTERANCES 

INTO 

FLOCKED 

EARTH. 
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MOON SHONE 

TERRIBLY 

POLITE 

DANGER, I’M 

RABID IT 

CRIED PUSSY 

ENTRAILS 

SUCKING 

HEROICALLY. 
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DEW OILY 

FORM ISN’T 

CRUSHED 

LOSS, THE 

SAILOR 

BEMOANED 

INNOVATIVE, 

BLACK 

MORSELS. 
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WHOM? 

WITHIN 

GREASE 

CHEESE 

TOUCHES, 

ONLY A 

FUTURE 

CAN’T AID 

REFERENCE. 
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AND 

READING 

OLD MAIDS 

FUMBLE 

REASON, 

WHY? 

BECAUSE 

CLAIMS 

BREAK. 
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IGNORE THEN 

THOSE DEVIL 

UNIONS, HE’S 

PURPLE 

ANYWAY 

SEE? INDUCE 

HEAT 

SPORADIC. 
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COMING? 

NEVER SO 

CLAMPED 

RUSHES, 

HUMOROUS 

UNTIL 

BROKEN 

AGAIN 

LIKELY. 
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LUCIFER! 

GOOD MUSIC 

ALWAYS 

TASTES 

FRUITFUL 

KNOWLEDGE, 

OTHERWISE 

MUTE 

CANVAS. 
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BLOCKAGE 

DIRECT 

TUTORS 

REPORTING 

UNCLAIMED 

JUBILATION 

EXPONENTS, 

I’M HAPLESS 

TOO. 
© SR 2002 



SHUFFLE 

COMFY 

RESIDENTS, 

ON ROUGH 

BOARDERS 

INDUCED, 

LETHARGY 

CORRUPT? 

ABOUT. 
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POUT RUDE 

FORMALITY, 

A CRESCENT 

INVESTMENT 

UTOPIAN 

BANALITY, 

HUMMING 

RUMOURS 

CALMED. 
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HANKERING 

AFTER BIRTH 

WITH 

BLUSHED 

MITTENS 

SCRAMBLING 

FOXY, 

INTERVIEW 

REMINDERS. 
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HUNT, 

LESSER 

GRAIN CUPS 

DROWN VEAL 

QUESTIONS, 

UPPER BRUTE 

LOADED 

TOOTH? 
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SPUN 

RIGOROUS 

FLUTES, INTO 

PALMED 

VISIONS OF 

COWARDLY 

MEAT EARS, 

DODGE 

PERFUME. 
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MINE’S 

BARBARIC 

NOVELTY, A 

CRISP LOAF 

OF SLEEPING 

MEMORIES, A 

JOLLY 

HOCKEY 

PARADE. 
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NEVER 

LEASED A 

COMMON 

BALE, IF 

GREEN IS 

SPECIAL 

COMFORT 

SALIVA, 

GAMELY. 
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EASY 

RELEASE 

CRAMMED 

VILE 

LADDERS, 

UNLESS 

MOUTHS 

DIFFER 

EXACTLY. 
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HOW CAME 

FORTH 

MYSTERIOUS 

BLAND 

INLETS? 

TRUMPED 

LEWD 

METHODS 

EASILY. 
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MY COPIOUS 

FROTHY 

DIRECTION, 

HANGING 

LIMP 

FORESTS I’VE 

CRASHED 

YESTERDAYS 

MIND. 
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NEVER, 

NEVER AS 

RUSTY SO I’D 

RATHER 

POUR 

DIAMOND 

CONFUSION 

UPWARD 

GLANCES. 
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TRUST IN 

EITHER, 

THOSE 

FRUITS 

CANNOT 

BRUISE 

FEATHERY 

CONTRACTS, 

ONCE FULL. 
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REALLY 

PLEASING 

THOUGH, 

HOW 

VALLEYS 

ECHO DEEP 

SADNESS 

LENGTHS 

TOADY. 
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GRUFF 

COBWEBS 

RESTRAIN 

ALL 

IMMINENT 

DRAUGHTS 

OF WORLDLY 

BEAUTY, 

THEM! 
© SR 2002 



THEM AGAIN! 

POETIC DEAD 

WOODLANDS 

CREASE 

MULTIPLE 

ERECTIONS, 

UDDER 

INDUCING 

SPAIN. 
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TRIED 

MISSIONS 

RUDE 

CAVITIES, 

FIND HOMES 

FOR PORK 

ARROGANCE, 

BREATHING 

STILL. 
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VISIONS 

COMING 

EASY RIVERS, 

A TIRED 

TREMBLING 

WHALE 

SPEWS 

VERMIN 

FODDER. 
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CORRECT 

FULLNESS 

RESUMED, 

ACTION ON, 

BALLING 

HARD 

PILLOWS 

INTO NIGHT-

TIME. 
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SLEEPY 

REASONS 

BEREFT OF 

LANGUAGE, 

CUT MARBLE 

VERSION OF 

INDUSTRIAL 

COMPLICITY, 

I’M DOG. 
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FEEL IT 

SUPINE 

REFERENCE, 

FOLDING 

RELEASES OF 

DUBIOUS 

SEQUELS, 

HEALING 

WEATHER. 
© SR 2002 



I’M CRUSTY, 

DURING 

SPECIAL 

SERVICES WE 

CAPTURE 

FOREIGN 

DEW, UNLESS 

TEARS DIAL 

MEMORY. 
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SO SCREW 

DEMOCRACY, 

A FOOLISH 

BELLY 

TRIUMPH 

RUNNING 

YELLOWISH 

STRANGE 

PAINT. 
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GROOVY 

GRANITE 

LIPS 

THANKING 

MOROSE 

SMILES, I’M 

INKY HEROIC 

PIANO  

FLOTSAM. 
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MONEY 

FROM 

TOASTED 

REACTIONS 

VIBRATES 

COMMON 

FELLOWS 

INTO 

FINALES. 
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JUSTIFY 

RATIONAL 

TORRENTS 

BETWEEN 

EXPOSED 

CLEFTS, 

COMB 

ANTIDOTE 

MORALS. 
© SR 2002 



FOREGO 

MYSTICAL 

TRAPPINGS 

TO FRAME 

HAPPINESS, 

UNTIL 

NEVERMORE 

IS RUINED 

BLISSFUL. 
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I’VE TASTED 

ROTTING 

DEVIANTS 

FLOPPY 

EXORCISM, 

CUNT 

SMOOTH 

FEISTY 

REFLECTION. 
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GRABBED 

VERMIN 

UTTERING 

HAPPY 

CRAVINGS, 

HOME THEN, 

BUT 

KNOWING 

ONLY FUSES. 
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STEER 

STREAM 

THROUGH 

COCKY 

UNIONS, 

ABRIDGED 

WHERE 

EVERY YARD 

MEETS. 
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FRESH 

THOUGHT 

SPUN OF 

COMPLEX 

NARRATIVE 

PERHAPS, 

BUT 

INNOCENT OF 

RUMOUR. 
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LIKE 

MOONDOG 

OUT THERE 

IN SLEEPY 

DEATH, 

WISHES THAT 

BLEACH ALL 

POSSIBLE 

REMEDY. 
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EVENLY 

STATIC, YOU 

CRASH INTO 

EMPTY 

POOLS OF 

VERSIONS 

THAT TWIST 

PERIODIC 

THIMBLES. 
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KIND OF 

RUBBISH 

MENTALITY 

THOSE ARE 

NOT FAIR 

DREAMS YOU 

FLUTTER 

LIKE BURNT 

RELISH. 
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WANT TO 

REST 

NOWADAYS, 

THE FRONT IS 

BARREN OF 

DUBIOUS 

MELODIES, 

SHOW US 

TEETH. 
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THINGS THAT 

INSIST ON 

RELATIVE 

OPINIONS 

ARE 

UNWELCOME 

EVEN IN 

THESE DAYS 

OF BLUNDER. 
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CASH NOW 

PLAYS 

PIPERS 

TUNING, GUT 

VOICES 

CRAMP 

DELIGHTS OF 

UNISON OR 

GAMES. 
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YOU BLIND 

FUCKERS 

DRINK FROM 

BOWLS OF 

GREATEST 

WESTERNS, 

EVERY UNIT 

COLLECTS 

FUN. 
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WE WERE 

NOT SO 

DUMB AS 

PUPPIES WHO 

CREATED 

IMPOSSIBLE 

HEADLINES, 

LIKE 

SWEARING. 
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BLUFF 

CORDUROY 

KEPT THE 

ARMY 

MUTED, IT’S 

NOT WHAT 

YOU THINK 

DEATH IS 

EITHER. 
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GROWN 

RUSTY FROM 

DERELICT 

POLITENESS, 

I COMBED 

LUSTY 

FIELDS OF 

DANGEROUS 

TREMBLING. 
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IT NEVER 

MATTERED 

WHAT SHIRT 

I WORN, THE 

GRASS 

REFUSED TO 

BURN 

GOLDEN 

EDITIONS. 
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THE BRIGHT 

GREEN PRICK 

ARRESTED 

THE NORMAL 

OUTCOME, 

UNTIL THE 

FUTURE WAS 

BOTTLED 

ANGER. 
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DO IT WITH 

JUICY 

DELUGE SAID 

THE HIGHEST 

MEMBER, IT’S 

HASTY CRIED 

JESUS 

BEFORE 

TURNING. 
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AND THE 

ANCHOR 

SWAYED 

MERCILESS 

IN THE GREY 

WEST, I’M 

CUNTED TOO 

IN A VEXED 

QUESTIONS. 
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LOOP THEN 

YOU 

BORROWERS, 

YESTERDAY 

IS DEAD FISH 

ON A 

BURGUNDY 

SLAB 

OUTSIDE. 
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WELCOME 

SWEET 

MURDER, 

WELCOME TO 

THE GARNISH 

OF 

BATTERED 

BREAKFASTS 

ONLY HOPE. 
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AS TWO 

FOLLOWS 

ONE, SO X IS 

THE 

DISGUISE OF 

LOGICAL 

EASE, REST 

ABANDONED 

ALL GODS. 
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MIND 

FURNITURE 

IS PLANTED 

DAILY MORE 

INSECURE, 

THAT’S ALL 

THAT CAN BE 

SEEN UNTIL 

MORNING. 
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RUSH FOOT 

FIRST INTO 

DETAILS 

CONCERNING 

DIFFICULT 

SENDERS, 

MINE IS 

DIRECT 

VOLTAGE. 
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CRASHING 

BEAUTIFUL 

CARS INTO 

ELEGANT 

LADIES 

LUGGAGE AT 

TIMES OF 

NATIONAL 

RELEASE. 
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I LIKED HIM 

BEST, HE 

HAD LOVELY 

HAIR AND 

HOLES IN HIS 

HANDS 

THROUGH 

WHICH TIME 

SLIPPED. 
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AND THE 

SILENCE 

FELT LIKE 

BUTTERFLY 

WINGS, AS 

THEY MOVED 

THE 

MOUNTAIN 

EASTWARD. 
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ROUGH 

FLUTES 

SERENADED 

THE 

SLEEPING 

PRINCESS 

UNTIL HER 

MIND 

DROWNED. 
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NO, NOTHING 

WILL ESCAPE 

THE MEATY 

HANDS 

CARESSES, 

NOT EVEN 

BRIDGES OF 

CAST IRON 

SPELLS. 
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I CAN’T 

ENDURE 

WALLS OR 

FACES, 

THEY’RE AS 

BARE AS THE 

TEARS THAT 

DEMAND A 

REASON. 
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FAITHLESS, 

THE 

MERMAID 

TRIED IN 

VAIN TO 

WRESTLE 

CONCISELY 

WITH A 

LAMPSHADE. 
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USED INK 

DESCRIBES 

NOTHING, 

BUT IS FELT 

UNDER AN 

EYELID LIKE 

A GRAIN OF 

CHEAP SAND 

OR SALT. 
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THE FUTURE 

IS A CURVED 

HORIZON, 

OFFERING AN 

ILLUSION OF 

POSSIBILITY, 

LIKE 

TOMORROW 

PRETENDS. 
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STYLISED 

RANDOM 

FORMAN, 

CUT EVER 

INCREASING 

VERSIONS OF 

OPERATIC 

BENEFITS 

CLEVERLY. 
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UNTIL NOW I 

THOUGHT 

ALL 

APPARITIONS 

WERE 

NOSTALGIC 

MEMORIES 

OF DEAD 

THOUGHTS. 
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I CANNOT 

UNDO THE 

KNOT TODAY 

SIR, MAYBE 

TOMORROW 

WILL BE 

MORE 

READILY 

AVAILABLE. 
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IF TWO PLUS 

TWO ARE 

ALWAYS 

FOUR, THEN 

WHY IS 

GREEN 

CONSIDERED 

TO BE SO 

IMPOLITE? 
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YOUR EYES 

ARE LIKE 

THE FUR OF A 

DEAD 

TORTOISE, 

BAGGY AND 

FULL OF 

SUPER SONIC 

SUCTION. 
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DREAMS ARE 

THE 

FLOTSAM OF 

DAILY 

EXPERIENCE, 

GRANTED A 

WORSE 

VERSION OF 

REALITY. 
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WHAT’S SO 

GREAT 

ABOUT 

THINKING? 

THOUGHT 

THE STONE 

FROM 

BENEATH 

GRAVITY. 
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I AM A 

COLOUR I’LL 

NEVER SEE, A 

FEELING I’LL 

NEVER HEAR, 

AND A COLD 

SPELL THAT 

RUINS THE 

ROSES. 
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BETWEEN 

DOGS AND 

CATS I 

PREFER MY 

PASTA 

SERVED 

WITH 

LOVELY RIPE 

CHEEKS. 
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GIANTS 

GRAZE 

MERRILY IN 

OUT OF 

TOWN 

PETROL 

STATIONS, 

LIKE DEAF 

SALAD. 
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BRUISE 

EASILY, 

THEN 

MULTIPLY 

THRICE, 

TURN RED 

CARAVANS 

INVERTING 

MUSIC. 
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RAGE, RAGE 

AGAINST THE 

FORMALITY 

OF CEMENT, 

TRUSTING 

SEALED 

VIBRATOS TO 

ECHO 

EMPTILY. 
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I’M ANAL, 

BREAKING 

BARRIERS 

ERECTED BY 

POOR ROUGH 

CANVAS, 

YES, I’M 

SOLID TOO, 

LIKE SPICE. 
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DID IT 

MATTER 

MUCH WHICH 

WAY UP WE 

WERE BORN? 

I LIVED IN AN 

“IGLOO” 

UNTIL I WAS 

CLAIMED. 
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I CANNOT 

HELP 

THINKING I’M 

WOOD, BUT I 

KNOW I’M 

JUST PLASTIC 

THOUGH AND 

THROUGH. 
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EAT YOUR 

GREENS, 

DESPISE 

YOUR PAST, 

REMEMBER 

THAT 

EVERYTHING 

IS NOT SOLID 

MUSH. 
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BRANDY, SO 

STOP 

HOLDING 

ONTO THE 

REGIONS 

YOU 

THOUGHT 

WERE 

RESERVED. 
© SR 2002 



SAID 

MUTTERING 

PANTHERS, 

ONLY THIS 

WORLD IS 

ROUNDLY 

UMBILICAL, 

COUGHING 

QUESTIONS. 
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AND THREE 

MAKES THE 

FINISH 

STAND OUT 

PROUD AS AN 

INDIANS 

FEATHER 

PILLOW OR 

CUP OF TEA. 
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PETER SAID 

POETRY 

SUCKS, BUT 

I’M NOT SO 

KEEN ON 

EXALTED 

NIGHT 

BRAVADO 

LANTERNS. 
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I’M SORRY 

BUT I 

GUESSED 

YOU WERE A 

CAMEL, IT’S 

NOT MY 

FAULT 

EITHER, I’M 

BLOOMING. 
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RUSH FULLY 

FORMED, 

SWOLLEN 

LIKE THOSE 

PEACHY LIPS, 

DRINKING 

NECTAR 

FROM BOTH 

PETALS. 
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