Dragonfly in My Soup


Fresh ripped brain hemorrhage--
	maintain no memory,
	no more dreams of this world.

Dragonfly in my soup---
	how hard to want less than
	endless empty ends.

Struggle against struggling--
	open-eyed to all things,
	language defines the world.
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How Swift the River

Share my mouth
with this flower,
this mountain before me.

How swift the river passes,
as I run to piss and puke
in one place.
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