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god vomits on his throne to sit higher 

booster seat bulimia 

bipedal doggie bag

the stars wink dead 

vertigo of regurgitated nutrients

as our universe begins

atramentous scat

fluent in omens

he rapes the fat sea

till monkeys bloom

god vomits over the globe to help it spin

we rotate round a chicken bone

acidic with latitudes 

longitudinal fast food

head on spike

count the croak

preening night

scream without a source 

fluoride stork

feathers in each wrist

tectonic figurine

majestically disfigured

paddling through sapiens 

plural with red

next porn of dinosaurs

ripped beak maneuver

dead in the nest and vice versa

one bottomless trigger 

redecorates our hue

hiatal vultures edit the sky

they’re swallowed by

expiration mints a sentience 

grid by grid

prayers hit him like flak

none of the above forever

lice pinched from a lapel

paparazzi on the toenail of hell

deep fried beehive 

braying outhouse to eulogy

god drowning in acne 

rocks skipped off embalming fluid 

executive tourniquet 

lay an egg toss it a permit

roving moniker scratched on wombs

pawed through soggy felt

withering bulbously 

scooped arthritic

human heart cremated intact

thermometer in a tomb

the sun immolates itself 

to inspire bigger Vietnams

slit throat gesture’s the one salute

prophylactic reservoir

below every orgasm

apneal slang 

hollowing its champion

raised on hamburgers 

like anyone below a sky

stick a clothespin in his grave 

put the wound on billboards

roadkill monologue 

frequency of a smithereen 

barbequed foible prolapsing history

used toilet paper hung in a museum

chronicling the colon overhead 

baby ass wiped on a ceiling fan 

the most taxed polyp

jousted in utero

masturbated alive sans mate

done practicing sanity

brainwashed in so many different directions 

blinking too hard gets his laundry done

everything fleshed out 

at the end of a scope 

be the daydream lightning wears

beatbox sanitation

the platter beyond dictation

where a pulse is roll called

surplus umbilical cord

reject the planets over your crib

carnivore in the powerlines

toxicology report for scripture

lipstick inside the maker

there is only music 

when the herd cannot breathe

no sentence ever survived 

the trip from page to lip

C4 halitosis breastfed skim

blueprint for pedophiles

swelling as they’re swallowed

another profile for the pile

maggots on picnic

an ass-to-mouth epiphany

no more we

each morn we slither reborn

from escort suns

towering ginger poon

a Lyme disease pronoun

anything plural is unforgivable

we are animals chased forever 

by reloading caca

double down on none get laid

we evolved from piss inside a lobster

photosynthesis sprang a dang environment

the gap between transitions spent

designed outside time

we’re what our pinworms mine 

an escaped cramp pooped on kites

obese peepshow poured 

through a gloryhole 

an alien formality 

spiked like loot

mankind’s a big top fertilizer 

culled from lopsided wizardry

we are rife with amenities 

so ladies won’t amscray

but they did anyway

they spat in our air conditioners

and we liked it

worship the blowback

we put a varnish on 

our abject obliviousness

varmints in denial exonerated nigh

eloping with his hemorrhoids

reciting chemo and sarsaparilla

parsing dung into Shinola 

to kiss the compass on its void

a farmer teething the machinery of lakes

settles scythe to cuticle 

the hiccoughing Gaul 

biked inside a hospital

where ink-drunk parvenus 

tailgate him to the loo

corduroys beeping

off-guardedly he rose 

to touch his scalp to those

plankton so arraigned 

another crapped terrain

his daughter reading Milton to the crops

karate-chops gore beneath a cow

and keys the wind into a chore

her lips run right off her head

she wets the bed in stereo

the farmer rides his residency like a shrine

where hunters used to hide 

and misses men

the architect fucks 

shadows of his draft

into a sun dial edifice

cucullated tetanus

Cthulhu on the rag

an innovative nag

minus sign horizon

on his back a million flies holding Oscars 

with the plumbing of their handshakes

rally round a blotted roster

a doctor is nothing more 

than a serial killer in drag

cystoscope with a brambling fan

androids hungry for a tan

the censor exhausts causes

with the bloated scythe 

scribbling him alive

torpedoing limp ogive

heavyset caskets

dick hole thrush

measured fuss

he owns the age

the critic is buzzard 

to his own burial dress 

pettily nestled in IQ

Harvard bench press

pettifogging kazoo

he contributes malnutrition 

and stinks without volition  

typhlotic quidnunc

a reprimand enfiladed 

fellation remanded

tarantula endite

ineluctable smite

art is a parasite that offers visions 

it remains inextricable regardless 

of however poor a compensation 

you may find the exchange

art is the religion religion bows to

always baptized against our will

baby’s first ceremony up the ass of goals

thrashing in the drink

indulge the splooge 

art is a sneeze without the boundary of a head

bonking off in your toiletries

teetotaler from athlete to lawyer 

art is a big yes to death

buttressed falderal

all systems despise art even art

humming opposition to every theory

artists exist to breed feeds 

down below where trash settles

the issues of the day look like frosting to us

empathy upside down 

peed-casket sympathy 

art is the tyranny of none of cum

black-winged clone

eyelash in the milk

molested on silk

barebacking diamonds

autographed hymens

we’re just the mares beneath our craft

ants can dance on 

the calories of their collective tum

we gotta hate something to make more

we gotta toss our salad with a war

we put the baby in chlorine 

and flushed its ducky inside the scream

and here was art charcoaled tendrilous 

rolling the contents of its diaper in a kiss

the properly insidious bystander 

no one can manipulate into anything mutual 

we’re all a poor performance of ourselves

baptism disease monogamy

digestive systems hoisted 

esophagus to sphincter

puppeteering gasses 

autopsy tongue still 

forming rhymes upon the air

being falsely accused is 

a valid excuse 

to trespass harder

husband and wife go spelunking 

into each other 

with ropes of jissom 

and have the audacity to call 

their failed attempt at genetic immortality 

a relationship 

they gave each other’s gonorrhea 

a commentary track

no amount of nurturing 

could set the table for what’s to come 

are you too busy in your world for this one 

paying to watch a bitch sleep

would she like some frosting on her oxygen

people are just the canvas 

you paint what you want on 

until you can get them to leave

this species fouled its syllables 

who would bother loving you 

for more than the price of a condom

lean all the way into your firing squad

a doctor slit your throat so you could speak 

cleared the passage delicately

starry-eyed crash test dummy

can only tolerate the accent of a scream

translated into RIP

emphasize what you mean 

through defecation

living proof you can return from hell 

with an opinion

taste-testing your own camel toe

colored-in expiration date 

giving birth every time you blink

forgive the geocentrism

but we are an aberration 

unique in its horrible clover

an Uzi’s depth of trimesters

blow back against the nipple as you feed

bite the fucker off and yodel for cheese

play spin the bottle if she’ll squeeze

floundering across the keyboards that raised us

till the fluid turns black 

can’t afford the long-deserved abortion 

credit union vacuum

she cures biology 

by forging an instinct inside your name

inaugural loogie on a cave

collective puppetry stuck up its grave

the meaning of life stampeding 

through your catheter 

just another density in the tract

hell is the entire contents of Google maps 

overly-ambitious colonoscopy 

reach the bottom of any accusation

false or otherwise

and return with the afterbirth 

of a far superior crime 

glistening in your teeth

suicide’s all theory till you fall in love 

born front toward enemy 

we’re just the detritus of our habits 

attached by the receipt

hominids built to flinch

fishing through each other’s cavities

not every cry is a cry for help

touching guts across the rubble

spanked a proud amount 

our shadows perform seppuku 

before the sun comes out

the days wash over us like Crystal Pepsi urine 

a majority of passersby 

have lived forever 

right in your face 

their hustle is bloaty with 

the dopaminergic teeter totter 

one horks off each boundary once eclipsed

ideologues lanced with their fingers 

in their Hades

the Big Bang is the first lighter strike 

where hell began

drafted into history’s armpit

read the leaves in both our bulimia

supernova octopi smearing eggs 

like Creatine on a tombstone

art is a church independent of practitioners

this beadledom of savior cogs

perusers bowed beneath penance

how much adrenaline can god siphon 

off his clutch before heaven locks him out 

marriage is just decay bait 

there were too many of us 

before we were mammals

slumbering in urolagnia 

the Plexiglas is slippery

let’s be the laughingstock of our autopsy table

[I only ever wrote to burn 

my fucking name to the ground

I want to deserve everything 

that’s been done to me 

because I thought a thought

when I say boo hoo

I mean it dangerously]

we tried to reverse Darwin 

by inventing the handshake

virally adorned mammals

worse than any epidemic

giftwrapped trauma between the knees

twin turmoil from a cavity

humanity boils down to a debate 

over which color traffic lights should change 

slap a bumper sticker on our species 

in the name of dessert

you’re born

someone sticks an unfolded paperclip 

into the meat of your eye

year after year you adjust to your condition

your conditions adjust you

you die horribly

it’s like stubbing a cigarette out on your cheek 

when what you need 

is to be showered in napalm

life is a hot air balloon powered by manure

popped across us as a species

soar through it

dueling with your chemistry

we chance upon our fluids 

until they dry under the spotlight

parents are innovative serial killers 

because they let their victims live

true sadism means you don’t 

have to intend harm anymore 

what’s sicker 

breaking someone’s will 

or replacing it with god

the only equality is what 

the sewer sings humanity

stuck on a thrombotic shadow 

the ouroboros that comes itself 

put some icing on a blowjob and call it life

heads at beheadings are not held aloft 

to be viewed by the crowd but to view 

their own mass condensed inside an act 

by the faltering echo individuated at its neck 

chattering back forever 

as if pornos could blindly address 

another finished customer

we like planets

let them live

put Pangea on a bib

god frames his lava in the sky 

so we crush him in Versailles

defrocked by ballooning polygamists 

spin the pills till they’re a crown

and tomorrow clowns its ligament

pilgrims wriggle in dreck

necking money 
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