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    To those who warned me, those who listened, and those still gentle with this foolish boy
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​Op. 1 – Perform the Curse of Sparta

​Sparta in Love
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Love conquers all

Love is a king

King of Sparta

King-size chocolate bar

Bar exam

Bar me from the club

Club high off slutty coke

Club a seal

Seal with a kiss

Seal the monster

Monster of Frankenstein

Monster fucker

Fucker but I hardly know ‘er

Fucker’s bitch son of a mother

Mother knows best

Mother with eyes in the back

Back in town

Back in my arms

Arms ‘round my neck

Arms ‘gainst the world

World keeps turning

World ending

Ending in a dream

Ending at the start

Start running now

Start the engine

Engine stuttering

Engine on empty

Empty out your pockets

Empty your seed on my tongue

Tongue in his navel

Tongue coated in bitter

Bitter turning with the sweet

Bitter snow

Snow through a tenner

Snow on the beach

Beach the whaling boat

Beach empty in the morning

Morning in his arms

Morning with a kiss

Kiss him back to sleep

Kiss the pains away

Away in the dark

Away with words

Words whispered through tears

Words fail

Fail at love

Fail the test

Test

Love
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​Man of Reckoning
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Time heals all wounds

Time cements bad habits

Habits make the man

Habits keep us trapped

Trapped like rabbits

Trapped in the same themes

Themes in the thousandth lecture

Themes for parties

Parties at the end of the world

Parties hyped on poppers

Poppers blasting confetti

Poppers make me slutty

Slutty good boy on his knees

Slutty pics on my phone

Phone it in on the stage

Phone waiting for his text

Text his yearning for my kiss

Text a spell of cute stuff

Stuff me with his cock and tears

Stuff unpacked from the box

The box contains his underwear

The box stuffed with scents

Scents summon magic

Scents lingering from his house

House sold in the new year

House of horrors

Horrors are the best films

Horrors of the new dawn

Dawn breaks bones on the horizon

Dawn on the river ferry

Ferry for foolish fairies

Ferry love across the water

Water on our chests in the shower

Water on the nightstand

Nightstand with the James Bond book

Nightstand with the lube

Lube slick against his piston

Lube the heat of now

Now I’m yours and you are mine

Now we wait again

Again and again and again

Again we bend to love and break

Break my heart mi amor

Break my back while you’re at it

It will be okay

It kills me every day

Day of reckoning

Day of you

Reckoning

You
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​True for God
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It’s God’s will

It’s Satan’s dream

Dream come true

Dream ending

Ending the age of man

Ending the divine concert

Concert in the hall

Concert without sound

Sound off

Sound echoing

Echoing Narcissus

Echoing sweet nothing

Nothing but a name

Nothing holds meaning

Meaning what exactly

Meaning is created

Created in a lab

Created through a filthy fuck

Fuck my life like God fucks Satan

Fuck me gentle into that good night

Night of gasping sobs

Night underneath the stars

Stars named after your eyes

Stars cemented in the walk

Walk until my legs give out

Walk the walk and talk much sweeter

Sweeter than an amaretto

Sweeter than you deserve

Deserve better than you can give

Deserve is such a heavy word

Word singing in my grieving gut

Word on the street slipping

Slipping drunk on the hardwood

Slipping from stoic performance

Performance is the definition

Performance for the back row

Row with angry texts and quiet voices

Row across the seas of time

Time after time

Time to let go

Go before love returns

Go with the flow of the wind

Wind sings your name in the trees

Wind whipping through my hair

Hair cut like cutting heals

Hair of the dog

Dog days dying to God

Dog begging to play

Play

God
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​Everything Yet Barren
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It is what it is

It is also what it isn’t

Isn’t contradiction everything

Isn’t that fucking annoying

Annoying intellectualization

Annoying you with terrible puns

Puns are the lowest lifeform

Puns function as flirting

Flirting with absurdity

Flirting with a gentle grin

Grin as though I’m cool and calm

Grin like a Cheshire cat

Cat mewling in the morn

Catboy costume complete with ears

Ears of phallic corn

Ears so weak

Weak to a husky moan

Weak to a probing tongue

Tongue frozen to the pole

Tongue fuck

Fucking fuck you know

Fuck but I’m fine I guess

Guess who is still in love

Guess is fine

Fine from the court meant for you

Fine china chipped

Chipped meaning snapped in half

Chipped like a pet who likes to roam

Roam to the holes in the wall

Roam until I’m lost

Lost in the mysticism of the woods

Lost until I forget myself

Myself a whiny bitch

Myself alone at dusk

Dusk til dawn

Dusk when I’m finally awake

Awake to the age in my bones

Awake is hard to recognize

Recognize me please

Recognize the form in the mirror

Mirror my love back to me

Mirror this pain at least

Least of all your loves

Least in points on the board

Board up the door

Board my skin until I’m wooden

Wooden as the pine in the barren

Wooden as the reed on my tongue

Tongue

Barren
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​Work as Grief
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Such is life

Such ain’t much

Much of life is work

Much money eases stress

Stress lines crease my brows

Stress test the relationship

Relationship to myself

Relationship that’s on and off

Off to the F1 races

Off my rocker

Rocker, paperer, scissorer

Rocker on the stage

Stage a musical

Stage of my life

Life’s what you make of it

Life without him

Him without me

Him and I

I wanted to get another look at ya

I wanted to die

Die to the lie

Die cast on the velvet

Velvet funeral box

Velvet jacket at the wedding

Wedding sans dates

Wedding to a ghost

Ghost me every couple months

Ghost moaning in the sheets

Sheets of old songs unending

Sheets pulled over tangled feet

Feet warm against my face

Feet on feet of distance now

Now we dance in different rooms

Now and then

Then we tumble back

Then we drink and eat

Eat our hearts out

Eat to digest pain

Pain in my ass

Pain is the price of love

Love the player not the game

Love without antidote

Antidote from my envenomed mind

Antidote brewed in your kiss

Kiss away tomorrow and yesterday

Kiss that feels devouring

Devouring grief

Devouring until our empty’s full

Full

Grief
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​Handsome with You
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It’s not rocket science

It’s not anything

Anything my handsome

Anything at all

All my smarts died in college

All the treasure is lost

Lost children on milk cartons

Lost in the wine-dark sea

Sea churning with white

Sea monsters in the waves

Waves returning to the ocean

Waves of goodbye in the morning

Morning kisses breaking promises

Morning when you change your plans

Plans to spend the day merging

Plans for new housing

Housing opposed by NIMBY morons

Housing all my love letters

Letters looped in my best handwriting

Letters stained in your salt

Salt lamps glowing in the living room

Salt of your sweat on my tongue

Tongue pressed against your begging heel

Tongue buried in your pits

Pits of the juice-dripping peach

Pits where the titans went to perish

Perish like winter’s cold in Savannah

Perish where only poems can reach

Reach around while fucking me

Reach the pathetic parts I hide

Hide in a stupid pun

Hide in a whispered I’m fine

Fine as an imploding submarine

Fine as the exploding rocket

Rocket to the cheese-born moon

Rocket up our crashing stocks
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