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atomØwhatwasthatthatwethoughtwemost
wantedthatweoncethoughtmatteredasmuch
asbreathasmuchaspulseandwavesofmind
therecognitionthatgoeshandinhandwith
gonememorywithrenewablesenseofselfwas
itsexorwasittimethatallofthatwasallabout
thatmadeyousaywearesexualandtemporal
andiftherearethoseamonguswhoareasex
ualaretherethoseamonguswhoareatempor
alandithoughtaboutthosewhoseekpower
andthosewhocraveideasbutmostlyiwanted
togazeuponyourindividualityfromeveryan
glesothatimightseeyouassomegodmightsee
youwhatwasitinyouryouththatisoughtwith
myyouthsoughtwithmyvigorthatwasntmeant
tolastthatdoesntlastforanyofusbutthose
whofallyoungthatballsintowadandwistand
resurrectsitselfaspaperboxesofegonow
wearewetwhatwasitwehopedtofindinour
summerplungeourwinterdriftandwhatwe
reyourcasualwordstomewhenicametoyou
tocomeinyouandwhatdidyousaytomeafter
iboyedmygoodintoyourfavorwhatwouldyou
havesaidifsomedayidmannedmyrageintoyou
rpleasewouldihavegrowntohatetheshove
offuryintoreleasewouldyouhavesouredour
oldenfeckwithsomefairbairnofcausalact
whatdidourmutuallackgiveusthatoversun
neddayinthatbedofoverswiftconsequencewe
reyouthinkingicouldwakeyourhighlandsthro
ughyourlowlandsdidyouthinkimightbetheone
whowouldneverforgetyouranodyneramick



atom†whatwasthattoosharpsomethingthat
madehimdreamhisobviousdreamsdreamswe
lldreamttowardnearknowingthesenseless
nessofnearuncertaintydreamsdreamtagain
stthealmostbeenagainstthebeingtheeve
rabouttobethealwayscouldbutwontever
beimaginationscountrythewateryairabove
ouremptylandwastheresomethinginhisblood
orbonesordeeperstillthatmadehimintothis
phantomsomethingineffableinhiscellsthat
madehimpronetofantastwashebornthisway
ordidthefutureofhislifemakehimintoaself
paledimageofimagewasthereaplaceapointin
hisbodyinhisheartorvisceraorloinsorso
mecompulsivecornerofhismindordidspirit
leakoutbeyondhiscontrolandkeephimun
dertheinfluenceofdoctrinalairorwashean
expatriatetothisconcretespacewashisdream
ingavestigeofconnectiontohiselsewhereho
mehiselsewherebedwhodoesntfromtimetotim
edreamofdifferentsortsofbelonginginanot
hersphereinanothersarmsinanothertime
thisistimesinsidiousholduponyourformmy
formourformlessnesseachtoeachthriven
uponthevalenceofourfearsofouruncount
edyearstheblondestaticfromoutofourmin
orideasmychildsplayinthesevacantlotsthe
valianthopesofeveryheartwrapyourlegs
aroundmyfightourgoodagonoutatthetip
oftheavantgardestailstretchmyfervorin
toyourwantpromisehardintosacreddark
creamtheviolentovalintogreenremarkramick



atom+whatwasthatthathewantedallalong
youinyourfemininespectralsmartsfromtow
headtobrunettetoauldlangsyneandthecall
owmelancholyofhiswintrycontenthislowe
redfeelingshislowerordinancewasthathalf
oftheworldarraywhatcaughthisplayground
starebackinkindergartenthedifferenceand
repetitionofthelippedandlashedthesoft
superiorotheroppositethelogicalbrowwhat
freckledthriftandcompassgiftsyoudeliver
edintohisheadwhatbloodwoketherethepun
gentacttheeternalliltarocketshotstraight
throughherwombtothecenterofthesunra
diateacoronaofyourownfromsomespotbet
weenyourheartandmindfromthebluestvein
inyourthroatandspeakwithyourmortalton
aldaedalvoiceofthatsolitaryandsingular
affectionthatbrooksnoapostasytellthis
crowdofoneallyouwonttellyourselfofthe
miseryofvanityandthetreasuresofthechas
ethepleasuresofclosesanityandtheanguish
ofreliefwhathewantedwastobechosentwice
adoublegenesisoftoucharebakedcakeofin
nerwortharesurrectedthiefastolenorgan
ofmodalwealththereverberationofournouns
toomanyinachurchthesizeofabargeidthrow
myselftothesharksofgarbagetothetinyfish
ofpraisetothebottomfeederswhererefuse
sinksordriftimighttocoralreefsandbetorn
apartbyaspectrumgatheredanamateurno
unuponshoalsofplentywhereacceptanceofa
violetsoulisseldomdeemedinviolateramick



atom$whatwasthatthattheythoughtwasours
todotoanguishovertolanguishamidmatters
ofthetaxingworstsinceweofthesheandhe
hadneverbeeneitheroccultorotioseaswe
oftheyouandihadtwicebeenadultssoperfect
lycommodiouswiththelargesseoftrumpcom
fortmonadsinauniversalvaultwithoutthe
vexingwordsofalloronewithouttheriseof
mindwithoutthefallenmassthemoneytree
aboveourbeddropsbillsuponourbetterbod
iesandwespendourselvesoncharityofsin
ecureagainstthebluerchastityofworkhero
palandhiscandleyourmilkypearlcradledin
thecurlofmyseahorsewickthejoltofthere
dbudandthemeltofthevotiveheatourinvest
mentsintheyieldednavemyivorycoronetand
yourbrackishcavewaswhatweheardthesound
softempletablesoverturningasshieldsaga
instthetossesofchancetheflipsofdecision
orwasthatjusttheindignationofanotherdra
makingifyouwantitcomeandgetitthecacheof
madeloveinthetellersspokenravagingsofmy
thorcashontherareauldtrianglehisvirgin
rageourtriplinginterestthecompoundingof
humanfeignandourvoyeurismsofthesweat
ofyourbrowthetoilofherartyhearttheroll
ofhissleevesandthecutofmycoataccording
tomycloththeiraccusationsofslothinthe
sedaysofchasmandprosperityandpaucity
andstealththesenightsofnoirandexchange
andbeliefrakingwhatwerewethinkingdidwe
doubtwecouldgreasethethornypalmramick



atom!whatwasthatthatiforgottheforeverlet
andhertimbertrusttoletforeverbetohold
hergroveathandherhearthatbaythepetrified
forestofmyreclinearoundtheageofmirror
failthosedemonsofsustandheftshehoused
thelightthatlittheseabeyondhisaridwash
theturmoilofpropheticsurfourshoreswept
cleanofjudgmentyoureyescriedclearofgod
sintentintrusionsofthepassionsorthefe
llintoyourlapofgraceyourcoveofmyrepair
thetangofyourarousalspraythesaltycrash
oftidecomehigherasesuretywithstormyask
allinquiryofflamethebrimmyrocksoffiery
wraththesatisfyofburnyoursweatpooledin
hisnavelswarthmyashstrewnthroughher
callourlungsoffetalsobandcurlmywend
aroundthesoundyourwavearoundthepastill
shovemyshoutintoherskyyoullclamphisear
nestpoundthewarmthofourhypocrisythe
swelloftheirreposeyouscriptwithnimblew
ordsoftheftvelocityoflightsheflewabove
thefrayifoundthecomictreeoflifeuprooted
inheryardsheclimbedthepoletohisfirebed
youcreptalongmylimbswesleptoutonthemoon
yswardtheworldundiditsclaspthisistheka
irosofhiscooltheethosofmyblazethepathos
ofherchemistrythelogosofyourcareandin
thetubfortwoyoubathedmybrokenclaimthe
clutchofmymachinerytheruboflocalfamemy
slenderthoughtsofnormalaiminfullalarm
oflustyourruttedforcehisstoriedpathher
frettedrestmyouterriskmyinnerbaskramick


