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My words

Will die with me

No one will ever read them

Which is one of

The saddest things

I can even think of
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So many people reside here

We just say,

“Hey you,

Go live on top of him.”
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Then we stack, stack, stack

To the heavens and back

All the while living the lives we live
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I like to sing

I like to dance

The city gives me all of that
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I need the plays

I want the music

Life overflowing with dames and boozes

Whiskies and foodzes

Drugs and floozies

Coffees and snoozes

Cafes and juices

-
[image: ]


When it comes time

To flow into you

I put on my hat

And my strong wading shoes

Along with a set of

Real good earplugs

To stop up the horns

From the cabs and that bus

The backfire and smoke is choking me now

Wish I didn’t have asthma, but I love this town
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Everything good and everything golden

Rows of cement

A sight to behold, then...

A man over there is screaming at us

Next to the pipes all covered with rust

And the lace-strewn broad with the large tambourines

That I owe him ten bucks from the last jamboree

He smiles, then he bends

Drops his pants and he shits

Pirouettes, then he sits

Without breaking eye contact with me
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A lady there yonder has fallen aground

She’s probably shot all the heroin in town

Past us scamper rats the size of my dog

I thought I just saw a saddle on one

Another tore from a trash bag a Ritz

Oh, would you look at that...

I just stepped in dog—
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—Son of a bitch! I see that pup now!

He’s sniffing my bumper on the curb by my car

I don’t mean to be mean

I hope it’s no shock

But there’s so much dung on my shoe and my sock
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If I could I would just go chop off his owner’s—

—cockroaches, cockroaches! That’s all that I see!

Scamp’ring about, up the alley they flee

A transient sidles up, tugs on my fleece

He’s begging for change

Not so he can buy drinks

But a bus ticket home

All bullshit, me thinks
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The dance that we do, this city and I

It’s a place of great wonder, a zone of delight

An allure so strong

The scent of bum piss

A foreboding hint of

Repugnance and filth

Always calling me back to drink from its wealths
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I’ve sailed through meadows filled with skeletons

Waded silvery grattos at the Agean’s end

Drunk more liquors than humanly possible

Saw gold statue men doing the impossible

Chased with the taste of the valley of women

Been painted a hero and molded a villain

Flew too high and melted my wings

Landed safely below on your cobblestone streets

Done enough drugs to make me feel real shitty

But for all the vices calling me

None are stronger than

This city
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FIVE FOR TWO
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Tip jar musician

Cigarette ashtray

He’s no Elton John

But listen to him play
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Tip jar musician

Perspiring drink at hand

Set on the piano

On square wet napkin
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Smoky bar room singer

Red sequin dress

Swinging hips and splayed fingers

Strap sliding off her breast
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Smoky bar room singer

Sing my favorite song

While I drink my bourbon

And another before long
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Sweat-soaked bartender

Rubbing down the bar

Topping off my neighbor’s beer

Confiscating keys to cars
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Sweat-soaked bartender

Pour me one more drink

Before I have to bundle up

To walk in this deep freeze

Unshaven cabbie

Turn on that glowing dome

Swing on by, give me a ride

So I can make it home
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Unshaven cabbie

Turn radio the down

Had I’ve one too many shots

Let’s enjoy this snow globe town
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Snowy outside buildings

Stretching to the sky

Line my pathway home

Upon this winter night’s drive
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Snowy outside buildings

Lit all ablaze

With cozy families bundled up

Watching this storm rage
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Jingly jangly keys

Just go in the lock

Not even sure if this is home

Or if this door’s a clock
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Jingly jangly keys

I think this is my place

But despite the blurs, I may be wrong

Judging by this man’s face
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Hard, hard floor

Not as tough as that man’s fist

I think I’ll close my peepers

Get some shuteye for a bit
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Hard, hard floor

What is dragging me?

I feel the rug burning my bum

And now it burns my wee
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Freezing icy jail cell

What did I do last night

To wind up behind iron bars

Locked up nice and tight?
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Freezing icy jail cell

I need coffee quick

My head is hurting so bad

And this guy wants me on his...
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Thick, long thingy

These jail cells aren’t so great

This long metal bed hurts my back

And it’s getting pretty late

-
[image: ]


Thick, long thingy

I’ve got to get out soon

I have to head to Murphy’s Pub

Today it’s five for two
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ROTTEN TREE
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I lived long enough to see

The fruits of my planted tree

And they’re rotten to the core

Ground so soured, can’t plant more

Never took the time to learn

Or cared about raising firs

I made it all up in my mind

Because this place is mine, all mine

Gave the wood to famished worms

Gluttons eat despite their turn

Claimed it all just for themselves

And watched so helpless as it fell

The tree of Liberty

We lost it all

Because of me

I was for him, a time or three

And now I laugh at suffering

But I don’t care, we stole it fair

We’ll banish “Others” and their heirs

Our klan finally proved them wrong

They were guilty all along

Thought they were crème de la crème

Our “man” in makeup sure showed them

It doesn’t matter if I’m poor

Hold on

There’s now a rap

Upon

My door

I can’t believe they’ve come for us

To load our kind upon his bus

And ship us all to God knows where

Masked guards now are everywhere

I thought this man was on my team

He said he would set me free

But now I’m stuck

In

A rotting

Tree
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TICK TAP
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Tick tap

Tick tap

Scuff scuff

Tick tap

Swoosh swish

Tick tap

Scuff scuff

Scuff step
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Tick tock

A dong

Another before long

Tick tock

Tick tock

Ding dong

Ding dong

-
[image: ]


I kneel before God
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Tick tap
Scuff step
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I give Him a nod
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Grunt grunt

Stand up
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He ignores my stench
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Cap on

Tap on
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I sit on His bench
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Legs out

Tap down
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I feel him and then
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He’s gone

His way
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To heal His next sin
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I laugh

I cry
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I never know when
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I will

See God
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Ever again
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Amen

And then
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The sign of the cross
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In nomine patris

Et spiritus Sancti
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And all that is lost
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Grasp, ugh

I’m up
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Back onward home
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I’ll scuffle

And shuffle
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Then leave Him alone
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Tick tap

Tick tap

Scuff scuff

Tick tap

Swoosh swish

Tick tap

Scuff scuff

Scuff step
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ENTRY TO HELL
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Straight razors on porcelain ledges

Loose knots in electrical cords

Clinking plastic hollow bottles

Running carburetors

Clanking flatware on tile floors

Dripping, dropping, thud

A click

A snap

A pull

A thwap

Loud bang

Bling blang

Thump thump

All pain

Then gone

All black

Again
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Syringe all blue and shiny

Bleeding veins, the prick so tiny

Toasters plugged in, ready to pop

Bubbles overflowing on granite tub tops

Things only some will know from these words

And know them all too well, be assured

Thoughts ingrained upon which their minds always dwell

But one can only know these things

These sounds

Those smells

Upon entry

Into

Hell
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