t he anbul ance crew di scussed

he is an
energency the
one nan said to anot her

he is in
infinity the third replied
whose cause is to

effect the proper channels
t hrough one's head
he tal ked in tidal waves

of unnol ested hatred
for the beach
and drank nepent he

froma chalice
singing dirges for the
sun each ni ght

but he was buying tinme with
f oodst anps
| aughed anot her toxic

gent | eman
his lens is dripping
whi skey and hi s

ar mat ur e
is frozen he is
really very dead



