coming up from the ground and
pulling at you
pulling at your chin
pulling at your shoulders, hands

and feet

like waves

like soundwaves

like whispers coming up from the

ground

you stumble

you walk through the land

afraid you might fall

fall to pieces

collapse

splash open like water splashed
onto the floor

Sorud ntrwidge -'.'L'_'i1':1.,'_ o Al
stnp ia bk

(= galv. | your YO Sredtest

why do you move like thls"?

gepdng. Ths knowisdas s passed o
StCID A her not amemony that is

LagD
TTseckaled

look inside e o sthsa

i5 LA e )
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inside you is the echo of a hundred
million people
moving inside of you
moving your body
moving their arms
shaking their heads «eswscucky cioses tagan ste
people that move o ppepstelo 1’_ ek the factoy,
move restlessly  « ﬁ.'_.";-';f_._.i'i;'iE',ZE'._.?-’;fLL_';-T'-;i'.'.E
move in and out of schools
move in and out of houses
move in and out of work B0
inand out of Cars  egeance. the s wryyouare sirwe
nand outoftrains ™"
gettingup
getting up in the middie Df the nlght o
in and out of bed '.'.;IZL g o pcrecte hatitmesra,
floating oporiiasg i..i s srudey
their feet not touching the ﬂUﬂl"
while their brains crack
and think: T T,
| can't think D O e it i i retacion

S wath Thissd CoUuUntass Others Diang

|can't move dren over the ecgaof extinction. ()
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| can't touch o the crows and with the crows. Wl can't seem to wiggle my feet’
| can't feel Eavoety e andsey © while their brains go:

| can't hope crick crack

| can't touch crick crack

lcantgo _ crick crick

| can't stop Thees things ot i bloo crick crack the crack
| can't touch ol Chyoddth o '{-f '-,.;;;T_ ot and bounce

| can't feel st i bounce

|can't go bounce

| can't stop bounce around like r-ubber balis
can't think

can't touch look up iver e, muct are raminding us of thee
can't feel you're here oy b2 e amps
can'teat | you're in a valley shaped l ke a V
can'tsleep i i COVEred iNTNOBS  spectacks Althose thires thetnover
can't think S St bkl st warrig
can't touch B look up Ayttt b g
can't wake _ - the wind is blowing mcks and dust
can't bleed and sand down the hill
can'tdo masc Kieants
can'teat ' wind blows so hard roots of the

can'tsleep trees are uncovered
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immortal?

ana fhen what?

wafching immortalfy whife
everybody around you dies

again

and agamn

and {'L‘-:,;ﬂ.in?

you don't fove anyboady

you cerfainfy don’'t Rill anybody

sSeX

Sex

sex iIs fike

sex is this:

you find yourselt a young hot
auy

fhen waif unfil he's 73 and dies
on you

whife you sfay all young and
perky anad fresh

we need death honey

we neea it fike we need a cold

shower in the morning fo wake

us up
wake up
2

I have memories of things that

never happened fo me

moving pictures

short videos

that five inside my head as if
I've actually experienceq them

but | haven't

there's one in which I'm being
put on an :‘airpfmm

[adies and gentlemen

thank you tor flying with us

N a few moments the side and
back doors will be opened

things will f 1appen too fasft tor
you to understana

aon’'t worry

thiNRING anA understanding are
overrated anywau

you won't kRnow what fo Ao

but your body does

aon t worry

relax




the pregnancy

my mom starts having
contractions

muscles thightening around me

pushing me out

pushing me out into the world

pushing me into form

maybe | wanted to leave

maybe she wanted to push me out

| don't know

it doesn't matter

we lied flat on a hospital bed for
two months

because in that moment

we knew exactly what our
relationship was

we knew: if you die, | die

if | die, you die

and then on the day of my birth,
the doctors sedate my mother’s
belly for the c-section

30

but they plunge the needle in too
deep

and they sedate me too

so when they lift me out of the
womb,
| come out like this

it's three in the morning
it's three in the morning
theearlyhours ...
the wee hours

medarl-choumngl'ltbeforethewn

o @i

getsup chowias
wuﬂvdcutafﬂwmteyouw
I I m In ..:.I.. o ..I i
and you
you start digging
you dig into the ground

and digging into the earth is like
digging through time
31




you keep on digging back in time

digging through the earth is like
digging through you

layers and layers of you

and the first thing you hitisa
cavern of pain

and it's dark there

and sweaty

and there's no light

and all the rocks there look like

peopleha:@ngfromﬁwewhng

somewhere in the back a cunt and
breasts you can no longer feel

and here, right here

a head spiit into piecesand a
mouth that doesn't speak

a hundred different voices

and mouths that do not speak

digging through the earth is like
shaking
shaking them up
shaking them back to life and
making them speak

you dig through layers and layers




music ants

singer ants

anfs singing about ove In a
world of debatable beaufty
and meaningless pain:

brofher where are you going?
you brofher of mine

brother

you are always on my mind
you are always on my mind

and then in winter

fhe anfs walk ouf ot the groffo

iNfo the snow

and then they eat the liftle
blackberries that are fleft

ana then they pass out ana tall
on the tloor

ana then theyre dead?

noO honey theyre drunk
they wake up In fitteen minutes
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and then they go celebrate
Spring

but
buft

| Rnow honey

| RNOW

I'm afraid it's part of the
package deal here

but if's just hauntea spirits
being sef tree

it’s the basement being
Cleaned up

just let them iy

fet them fly

because once the sun gefs up.
you torget how fong the night
has been always

once If's up, if’s forgoften

again

and again

and again

and again
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