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Howard had no whippets until today
He keeps waiting for his future self
No hole to fill but the one in his head
One hole too many to take for granted

Fuck My Sphincter
Soul blown from my mouth
Empty words and diarrhea
Blow my dried shit to the wind!
Throw my dust to the sea
Enjoy God's wide open bar
Flush well at necessary intervals
Somewhere in the blither and dither
Diarrhea and drool mark my words
Savor every precious word in my mouth
SHIT MY WORDS FROM
Regenerative dead redundant syllables
What hijinx and madness
Have I conceived?
Three different superimpositions
One penis
One mind to explode
How hard to hold on to my own anchor?
Shit beyond my reckoning
Daddy wants a good doody by tomorrow
Deep dark soul-hole	
Empty open universe
How many ways to puncture myself?
All my shit to history
All this makes me want
to whip my weenie out
Baby Spice
Just on the head of my penis
Baby Spice blows kisses on me
Blows
On Daddy's little head
Sweet and serene like the Buddha
I have a penis and I'm not afraid to use it
Looking straight up God's asshole
heavenly space between my eyes
Angelic Spice Girls lift me towards heaven
But only God can make me cum

Dizzy with Baby Spice and Ginger
Scary and Sporty and Posh all at once
Limber and vocal
Glowing and divine
Sacred Spice Girls up God's butt
Angelic “huymn”
Overripe eternity
Thick seed vulva
Big velvety scumbag
Sucked up God's thighs towards heaven
My beautiful baby
Deep in sleep
God has made you too beautiful
My baby dreams
Only of me--
Sweet divine Daddy
Baby so beautiful
Makes me cum my pants
All of Daddy's wood
Is needed to build Daddy's house
Daddy needs an enema
Daddy won't be happy until
	he tears himself apart
Fiddle with his faddle
Piddle his squash
Tickle his fish
Forever sad man desperately wants nothing
Fully indulge each lapse in judgement
As though it were the last
No end in sight, no end to see
No gentle lips suck my balls
No war to win
No lips to quiver
No quim to shudder
God is a big pussy
Looking for a lick
Like all five Spice Girls
Smiling tight around my Maypole

Bullets in the brain
Semen in the scrotum
So much pud in my wood
Never anticipate more than I need
Never want more than enough
Some other mind ahead of myself
Want only sleep
No titties in my face
No, too tired--
OK, just one lick to go
to sleep, to dream,
no more licky pissy cumshot
Fuck daddy's dildo
Fuck his big fat cock
Fuck until the sun doesn't shine
Fuck every fucking thing around
Fuck the titties in the mirror
Daddy wants his titties
Divine reckless abandon
Constantly narrow his options
No bowl big enough for his bladder and bowels
Daddy wants nothing more
than to vomit all his meat
Such intense stamina
pinches my prostate
All words erupting
from my bowels
like any other liquid
Shit good shit the whole day through
All I have is a big festering
Pain to live from
THANK GOD FOR SPICE GIRLS
Spice Girls, and their moms
Screamin’ for my semen
No feelin’ on my Penis
Not enough time for bathtime
I need a quiet hole to die in
I HAVE NOTHING IF NOT AN OPEN MIND
Beautiful Madness
My mind is an empty bowel

All God's drink is mine
All drink to the disease of drink
Drink to God and all creation
All beautiful alcoholic madness
All my next to nothings mean nothing
All my nothings are all that I have
Simple blissful drunken stupidity
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