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​Living on the Fringe
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Caught inside

the choice of isolation

and loneliness

with the desire to remain

Different And free
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Riding the edge;

a semblance

of mixed truths

devoured daily
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Seeking

the

correct

path

and

finding

yourself

alone

Realizing

how

small

Humans

are

Contact

with

the

divine

(Real)ity

becomes

(Me)
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*Reflection*

(Me)

becomes

(Real)ity
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​Jungified


[image: ]


Taking the breath

Scratching

and holding it in

at the

crystalline surface

Delusions 

Diving deeper

of ego

flashing fame  Diving

Deeper

Processing

Shadow

material

Diving deeper

Violence and  torment

overcoming grief
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Polaris-splintered

waves

of unyielding intuition
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Beam Saturnized

quadrants

into a naive existence
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Heart thrashes

in the dirt, yearning

for dances of light

*
[image: ]


Trusting the heart

is more than a romantic

notion.
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Humans were created

to love 

unconditionally.

––––––––
[image: ]


Love and be loved,

and never give

your heart to false machinations 

of the mind.
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​Indigo Waves
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Breaths of Indigo

cascade

through beams

of ascension light
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Pleiades-struck moon

shadow traces the outline

of my astral body
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Solfeggio on infinite

repeat, blasts

through cosmic

hearing aids
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Dance to the rhythm

and remember

that healing

is a continuous cycle
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​Starseed intervention
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multiplies the spark

of invention
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Mother’s love

suckled

from nebular

tits of Dionysus
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Photocopied Saviors

eclipse humanity’s

heart-suns in matrimonial

matrices
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Psionic stem

stimulated

in Saturn’s Hive-eye
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Breaking multiversal

plates into crystallized

soul-stones

of beauty personified
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​Nebula Song
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Cosmotic

blood

filling

your

lungs

- Stagger

Nebular

Sting

to the

Scorpio

of

time

- Fall

Reaching

upwards

towards

falling

light

- Get up again

Solar

cycles

replenish

Moon-painted

eyes
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​Bigotry: As American as Apple Pie
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Beautiful hand of justice

clenching the ripened fruit

that is marriage equality
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Best hurry to eat that fruit

before restriction after restriction

hits the political tornado
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When the judge of our love

comes in the form of picket

signs and angry mouths
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There is but one thing

to do
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Offer them the spoiled apples

to make Red-blooded American Pie

and hope that at least

one of the seeds of love

blossoms inside of them
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Their hatred changed by a piece

of apple pie?
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It would be banned
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Can you imagine the political uproar

of Apple Pie being banned

from state to state?
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The calamitous upheaval of the pie

industry at the hands of the far right!
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Can you imagine?
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You see,

some people would give everything

to smash equal rights
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They would give anything

to crush those sweetened apples

to a pulp, only to hoard the cider

for themselves
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Pseudo-superiority is drinking

apple cider on the back deck

of a mini-mansion somewhere

out in the country
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While we trudge

to get the basic right

to not be discriminated

against at work
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While we deal with business

owners who refuse us service

––––––––
[image: ]


While we fight for the right

to adopt a child
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These All-American apples are growing

rotten and the supremacists are still hungry

even after they’ve had more than enough
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Perhaps it’s time that we wrestled

for our seat at the dinner table

and demanded something else to eat
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​Avalanches in the name of God (An abecedarian) - Pascal


[image: ]


Avalanches of pessimism overturning

beatitude in the name of Holy provocation,

creating forbearers of honeyed lies.

Decimals splattered onto the canvas of

Erudite mensches who gather together and

follow herds of black and gray, while playing

guessing games with blackened keys of

hypocrisy. Tenements of wisdom with blotted out

interiors shake pillars of faith, yet hold boldly against

jars of sinful action. Conch shells abandoned by

kindness are used to serve porridge to disenfranchised

lepers in the streets. Catholic serenades stream forth from

misers lips, caressing earlobes of Eros-quelled hearts.

Nascent beliefs form in the minds of former pagans and plant seeds

onto the never ending staircase of episteme. Pregnant with lies, charlatans

preach optimism from their bosoms as they are rained upon by tears of spirit

quenched seraphim. Turning to God in flocks of thousands, the

rebirth of sensible earth patrons purloin thought from reason and

spit on the chalice of earthly evil. Purposeful revolution forces false

territories into tatters. Piranha bite at the heels of perceived earthly

understanding, sending pseudo kings to their knees and their followers to

vacate their homes. There is but one truth to behold in the darkness of the

world, that no one is born or dies free from the chains of interminable greed and

xenophobic viciousness which comes with the birth of nations.

Your only hope is to find the kingdom of heaven, born from God Himself.

Zealotry in the name of the almighty insures your place in the ever after.
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