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Note





Austerity was named the word of the year


by Merriam-Webster in 2010.






















| GIRLFRIEND HEAVEN



























Crisis Poem









In 3 years I have been awarded


£48,000 by various funding bodies


councils and publishing houses


for my contributions to the art


and I would like to acknowledge


the initiatives put in place


by the government and the rigorous


assessment criteria under which


my work has thrived since 2008


I have written 20 or 21 poems


developed a taste for sushi


decent wine bought my acquaintances


many beers many of whom have


never worked a day in their lives


how would you like to touch my palm


and divine how long my working


week has been mostly I watch films


and stare and try to decide what


to wear speaking as a poet I would


rather blow my brains out than run


out of credit as the biographer


of the famously unresolved


50s poet-suicide has commented


capital is the index of meaning


anything is better than stealing


from the Co-op with a clotted heart


without it you don’t survive






























My Real Name Is









Saori Hara born 1st January 1988 Adult Video idol


face of anti-STD campaigns & star of Tokyo 20XX


who is to appear in the world’s first 3D adult movie


whose memoir My Real Name is Mai Kato: Why I


Became an AV Girl was published December 2009


and details what ‘goes on inside an AV Girl’s head


during filming’ and contains the lines ‘The actor


opened his hand in front of me. It seemed really wet,


filled with sweat … But then I realised the wetness


was from me, from down there. At that moment,


it was spurting out of me. I felt messy, ashamed


& sad. A lot of feelings were in my heart & mind,


combating one another, & just like that it was over.’






























As Himself









She is not an especially good judge of character


as evidenced by her choice of confidant


your disputably virtued ‘speaker’






























[No Subject]









can we think about getting the internet


reconnected & also a terrestrial TV aerial


going to cafés to email is so depressing


tell me why did we let the internet


unmoor its radiant cloud from


above our home when choosing what


to watch on demand is too stressful


obviously I am not going to ‘choose’


to watch How I Met Your Mother


if it’s on I don’t have that problem






























Sad Dads of the Girlfriends









I wonder did you think beyond this point


of whole days to dream of what


like a bright key dropped straight


to the bottom of a well your spectacles


warping programmes in the sitting room


you finally use where evenings tighten


to a funnel the TV’s zap-line equals sleep


and later to wake for an hour thinking clearly


your silences like streetlights coming on


your stories slowly going nowhere past them


O daughters come away from the windows


lie down here and tell me what you’ve spent.






























Clones









As she climbs onto the mattress to lay out


with Anselmo, the food was spiffy


and the drilled back sextoy is great


but satisfying 1 appetite stimulates another.


So guys love latina virgins in swimsuit.


And what a collection of buttholes.


The perverts at duke dollars are exploiting women


at the lowest level of scum you can imagine


for your entertainment dollar, humiliation


is on flash here. You got ass, you got


potatoes, you got rapier suckin,


coral pummelling and the whole nine.






























Cuts









I can see that things have gotten pretty bad


our way of life threatened by financiers


assortments of phoneys and opportunists


and very soon the things we cherish most


will likely be taken from us the wine


from our cellars our silk gowns and opium


but tell me what do you expect Chung Ling Soo


much ridiculed conjurer of the court and last


of the dynasty of brooms to do about it?






























The Sweet New Style









she looks out of her


photos let’s call her emma


with a mute appeal that might


mean something like ‘whenever


you want just say I’m ready to be taken


away from all this’ she is so shy


her eyes follow your eyes


over the girlish slopes and crests


hidden by her baggy cardigan jennifer


I mean emma let me assure you


your shyness has never been


so completely justified






























And There the Resemblance Ends









what can I suggest we do instead


I’m not saying anyone should stop


give up and find a job every day


I lug my ache around the cemetery


it seems I learnt this slump I had


to not think it being born not guilty


and preferring certain polluted fruits


you’re not supposed to like it


but it could make you feel ‘quaint’


the alternative is beyond words


bad though no-one will force you


to wear a theft square on your face


if I sense you’re struggling that’s


because it doesn’t rhyme with you


in any way today I didn’t look


in anyone’s eyes so *what* debts


I didn’t see you there we haven’t


met is it unbearable to read


the names on graves as titles


it’s all material the monumental


there’s no telling and well if you


want what’s stopping you nothing
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