Sloth


Infinite inertia bone and bowel
Beer belly broth too weak to laugh
To breathe beyond face and darkness
Sunk knee-high liquid concrete quicksand
Lay along land and sea
Sunken depth, no deep desire
No pulling thread puppet dance
Wall bash misery bloody hand

To wash such sloth is such a sight
All high and mighty to the wind
Fatfuck sunken center of gravity
No body, no mind, no mouth,  no eye, no heart—
Only pale flesh and meat
Food for dogs and cats and mice
No cheese for daddy drops sleep like a weight.
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