
Harvest Song 
 

At Harvest fattened calves 
apply banana boat and salves 
oblong sheep go shimmy trudge 
slim rope man and farm fresh fudge 

alimony ointment rummaging reclined 
spark boot rambling difficult mind 

feckless fickle 
chuff gives way 
deeper demons strike a note 
corroborators per se 
though different shades of creosote 

So why then Harvest? 

The devious ploy 
the heckling crowd 
the ginger the hammer 
the evermore breast 
eyeball executives 
beneath cloak and shroud 
swarm dancers whoosh 
through a grim grinning nest 
and after puff jargon postmortem reveals 
the arrogant cackle drum rattle sequels 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Rescue Game 

 

She 
       with the free fall down 
gives white and craving 
  sob in hand looks long 
     and upturned saving 
 

Hive and chance church pew and pure 
   though ardent, slaughtered voice unsure 
       while he ignoble bargain screw 
          outstretched and shuffle up unstable 
 debonair effects and fable 
    managing a dovetail tear 
       yes everything she needs to hear 
 

and never will she find in you 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Smitten in Juice 
  
The hoodwink bishop 
the bad bind blight 
fateful fervors form fandangle chief 
fanciful cold reason creep 
free dip slim lad dead in flight 
give cog flog ebullient grief 
bade him dutiful offering sleep 
inside the Almighty night 
 
Let acumen fly make headway be 
mutter hanging hedging unholy  
see harken pray oh fluff and pump 
shell out underground and rue 
check the toys and poignant light ensue 
the picture Prince the itching switch and bump 
 
the camouflaged accent crammed in struggle fact 
the ball and blower hiss thy pious act 
the kingdom sacked 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



March Everyone 
 

The Sovereign Dullmood  
duffhead deadflow 
hirsute and hodge podge 
huckster hanglow 

Foghorn rattletrap 
muffintop impassionate  
man crush hip hop 
freestyle faux rap 

Velocity Angel hark the missile doth 
exceeds trajectory and stuffed 
like flashbang eggwhites peel fleshhung 
man we never vaped enough 
but man we chaphonked ‘til it stung 

Towering junk smooth monument 
spessartine Cronus at the gates 
head vibe villainous intent 
gumball district resonates 
drowsy horde horrific spent 
(and the better the faster) 

Hey fad Zoroaster 
misplaced grace- 
pick up the pace! 

 


