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for Liz Was, as is

The following event is to be read as
if it were a single sentence spanning an entire spectacle 
in the course of one sitting as if it were one thought
in a single protracted momentum

Andre Breton to Anna Balakian:

“There is a chain of events over & above the
apparent one, which we are experiencing.”



1  |  

m          o          r          e         s

THERE IS MORE THAN
ONE DANGER WE HAVE
TRANSCENDED
ATLAS
FIRING PINS
THE PLACEBO
INSTINCTUAL ANALYSIS
BY PREDETERMINED
I’M THERE ALOOF
THE GANGPLANK
IF NOT TOOTHY GRIN
THE MAGNET’S ISM
FORECLOSURE
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I EARLY ON
BY RING ONTOLOGICAL
HEARING NAIRLY A GRIN
TOOTH MATTER
TOOTH

                              & LILT
                       TEAR A MINE
                 GONDOLA PRACTICE
FIXTURE ONLY OCCUR
IN MAGIC SIZE SEANCE
WOOL OVER ORPHIC
    EYES, LATER
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A WHIPLASH VARIETY
 CAN OFF
 CAN IN
 THERE IS
 CAN ENTER
 CAN THERE
 PERMANENT
 THEORY RIVAL
 KIN OFFAL
 THE GRIN
 RECITE
 REPETITION
 ENTER THERE
 INTO IN
 OF ACES
 BARGAIN
FEEL THRU THE SEAL SKIN
COLOR A PRANK FOR SLAVE
OF TASSEL BRIGIT, BANK ON



4  |  

m          o          r          e         s

SEVERAL BASE OF SPINE
BY THE STOP TO GRIN
YOU HEAR EXTRA FIDELITY
NON-INTERRUPTAL THAM
GASM  NEVER HER SQUEALING
STRIDE OR IF RELEASE
AUTOMATION THE GANG
OF SITUATION, BY BANKS
OF HAD THOUGH, DANGER
CANCELS PLURALITUDES
TAKE AWAY ONE FACTION
    GYNAL TERM THE
LEGS OF DESIRE BLED
REALM
    THE DUTY BOSS LITERAL
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    the first tank of bombarded
should recall
     a gang of
     fire’s languager
  mine mental
       early recall
       later timing
       a toss
  random irritant
lacks after thought
      & angle would kiss
                the tamest
             book kinky names
  following the look
          in her eyes
all the way on level
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   racket of near atmosphere
the planet of
       which is honorable
loss for conniption
         & tagless companions
 we behave
    agitate career
         to brink or
        the minks on
       hooker’s collar
         wrinkled
        with fish & the
         last eyes we—
   I remember
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darn appear the edge
    & rally by the collision
each way
   not always
     the ballast
     cymbals clatter
     for a saloon balcony
    by now the story
       for sure the belfry
sex inmates on a
        loaded mind the
   mire of which I escape
      previous shaking
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coopt thin phalanx
        in the folds
          of musical clime
     dangle 
       where a double
slavers
    & a rail mourns
           bystanderesque
alcohol
      we rack the coals
      for the lost flesh
            & backbone
              of the opinion
            NAZI recall
          all but permutation
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   the cold fins of sleep
in rapid succession
       irony
      remote iron worker
        I am told
        association not if
   fencer’s never sleeping mistress
      at point differential
   push a toil blanket
         in recall manner
   a spirit is topless
         Blank my wozen
           pretender
       not held back wraught
            reaching



10  |  
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a flightning aircast
        with taxi prelude
          insinuating a
cocaine fearless, at
     notch of black
       the lingerie
      pretense
        denotes a literal
     ears & sight
        fastheld corpse
break for lateral communique
emotional
body parade elf I grapple
  dreamest situation
     hurtle at not in



11  |  
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  corridor cheapens effects
     at a coast rare
my total fluid
       hypers
                simulation with
                fingers under
                playing triangle
     kept at lay
       for the annulment
of carnal 20th century
  by banging & feminization
we are Hedon tell all
  & cast antic
      & bite a dark
          cat
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should trend not sake
               drinks in a bar
             a formless
          agile with between
              on in mangled
                we if not
                 the badge
                 could make
                splinter rhinestones
                  & anxiety looking
               at nonetold, Breton
wavy hair at the fork of
                  DADA
             & a doubtful historian
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  perform alliance
          & soothsaying
          & could not hum
          & bitten wardrobe
          & Paris overseas
not everyone felt included
     with an ocean separating
language barriers
     not everyone’s ward
                   static
pontiff worker
            eyeball everyday
           the window cleaner
          like a tonsil voyant
                 bon voyage
                 shipwreck
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            suit of leftovers
                      with suit of defense
                  the parable
                         chagrin from a
                        booth of carrion
                    that some performance
               artist bent shape of
                     a gont could harmonize
        & the treble is uplift
                    within a banquet
           & squire appoints skin diver
with less clues
            than the dogsled pursuit
     & a magnificent
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just where to stop
        I’m as much the convict
of fault as anatomy
           instincts with
          the preference set
& moon angled of all
     nascent dig the eldest
half with only work to
 say—reference
           direct &
          a sweat beads
            around pronunciation
            the fixture coaxial
         you know knew
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    brains spelt pharmaceutical
  alimony with baggage
personnel lined up
       on florescent runway
      timer counts down
          to exquisite
       wobbly lever & I
     and a bottle revoke
          opinioned privilege
                  follow?
                     me with
                  shadow equator
                 & the planet
                have not praise
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for manor next to
       caustic civilization
               spellbound
               merchant
               dance ophile
               the
             latest conflict    
            stamp the superlative
           theory replace
                the theory ran
                      up a flagpole
              the one left then
          seeing double with orange
               filter, the blurry
              is not duplication
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but style bent into fashion looked
down upon from the balcony
of goers & takers
        file past a Joycian wake
      with no suitcases
            noone is going back
      because the maps
              hamper specifically
          what gangplank
              with oceanic
                 imagery
              & a speed
              contention
             the line of bangles
            on her pearls
           She would not
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   be opposed I
    left a banquet
        man of opposite
           art
            & not only one
             subspecies
              meant what
              stuck to
              memory,
             the suicide gate
            bridge & buffalo
            at a barricade
          watching, who should jump
                 but the omniscient
                    monk
                      parachutes
                         similarly



20  |  
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into a pity of swimmers
          what the body
                       of tomorrow

    woke up too
      & not the reach
          of psychotics
         the banquet wore thin
        with the boomers watching
               radio &
                 flappers
                    keeping time
                one cant offer
              attitude indispensable
    & i should hip joint
there is no Andre Breton
    afterlife walking the
              streets, mind
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at the blade surfing
    pussy hair &
         apple eaten gash
        consequent motor
              refugee as bothersome
         overhead tangled
             in freshly weds
       spar the box of equals
           with rejoinder
                overheard spartan
                    diplomacy
                     we open spoke
                    the seafarer
                  dug right in
                 a night before
                natural
                  would not a romance
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  bred beneath thick sheets
Andre Breton could not
                  account
                 & a magnificent
               rakish hell with
                   a bent conductor
                        the concert
              tomorrow affixed
           overheard the description
               should
           if not
             the portal
             all knew
            a busstop next
             to behavior
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      advance of century
         & the missing
            figurine
           is narrator
             for the
              margin active
a script caught the writer
at a flashback into childhood
where there is a spoken
wanted to hear, speechless
cloud trophies hung like
banter & endless inside the
head getting away from
       italic pounce a jungle
       & labial scratch a
       hunker
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noone bothered & I
    should pretend
        the libido dildo
        is in your eyes
      but closed not to
        recognize emotive
     futzing & puttering
        of many likewise foreigners,
a cargo plan &
          a guitar solo
        with room
               the haters all
                swam away
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cosmopolitan without
      workers, slung
          handicaps
         for minimal
        recognition &
         a spell of chance
     hung
        balanced on lobotomies’
                   makeshift
              of homebred wisdom
                    with dosage
                      of alcohol
                       the ladder
                   is
                 climbing gambling
                       exposure
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m          o          r          e         s

background hopeful flagging
       mysterious youth
            the which of
           penal if escape
             the lisp
          could she talk
             however fell down
                she became
         as everyday
                is bankrupt
                 happily the
                      mentality
         we kept the stranger’s
                      dogs behind
         weather instrumentals
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a genetic
   cold lavender flowers
               with the heist
           I’m timorous
        the blend charge who lost
                     cannot take one
              locked step awaiting
                   out of
                  the banner if
                  repetition if
                  held in tenor
         a midas visitor with safety
affliction numbering the positive
      we stood up
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   alarms & stepped down
        from the polls
               one dictator
is not in the dream &
    he is overheard
       a mayan ruin
as abracadabra the poking
        finger stains a
     bloody mattress
           you alloted
             landscape &
                patience
handsomely trees for their
Shakespeare’s missed the
      tragedy &
atonement wanted
       my goddess rupture
    you mayorial tiffany
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by vicious hair the
   clung to collar
      futurely acquired
      bravery rugs
         a rustic night
except to appoint
      slow poisons for
         the mecurial lace
      height of such beauty
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love is battered surreal
   as inference
       supposed
       & the mechanical
            afterlife remotes
            excels
         the confusion
   is cannonball rift
          long slide conclusion
               & in check
            prepositions
               angled atrophy
               streams in beau’s
               youngest philistine
               but wore the
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changes thin as metaphor
      triangle 
        boxed in gamut
            levels of level
        first set in
             thankless metaphor
    as exclusive fiction
             in I think jungle
             romance at headless
                                   brink
  ghost detective hostage
          peg maritime
                squat classicism
                         rankled hairs
                                    pronto
            initiative reflex
                  for the gas camera
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    well within the turbine
         of eyesight
             a giant mythic
vacuum the motor tribe
       late of railroad
            of intestine
            of parable stepside
  & matriculation
 should you second guess
         a rosary a planet
       wield specific contact
Sumerian distaff & granary
dialect inside of agrarian
roulette
    rake merry loser
           the gang of plenty
    we couldn’t 
            there notched open
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teaser should unload a
         mingus vamping
       trafficker
       canticle transit
              minus the passenger
              with a douche
              must living
              reveal master’s lining
& gauntless
   rose above the pitch
          one dangling
         darkness
             magnet of the like
       young Ganiff
           by the murgatroyd rivulet
& the fascinating chromosome
    of last day’s banquet
   wore as if broken loose
      anxiety marks thematic aviary
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we breakfasted across
    the governor volumptuous
       as well as thin
   & what one
     little terrible
             on a fragile
          try to kick the
     wake of simultaneous
       misanthropy
              between
  world of fading
    brocade, the seen
          of departure
       often wrangle
         wozen ageless
            beatings
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    Thackery tasted
         the sandwich between
     bites
   there is nocturnal
         feelings among the
      referees
          head held shoulder
brought out
     a round about midnight
     recovering eye covers
                     much factions
         detentions
             with implant
                   hurry bague
    you kit with brave
                 spine & a learning
        cancels the coat
           of arms around
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    your born instinct
      yesterday
         the soul of the
         beginner
  marvels wages from decadence
      or naggle the teller
  enough
   tamperer edges in
       casing of telling
  to think all at once
    mores mislead an open
   heart to repeat the monad
& by god
  atlas dancing threshold
    & damaging hurry
  by rival
        look-see
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   mine guise at over much
          mores in war
                 she belted the sling
her garter should undone
        becomes numeral
          & heretic ghostly
     journalism’s occult breakthru
       trustworthy table
            raised dinner
              served &
 my mouth speak the
      mores pattern betray
 what have the blowing
          hard felt
       to lanky epistrophy
      normally jazz fanatic
           rumored insanely
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   catatonic should overall
             bee line for hiving
                        repair
ear of menial
        chalk full ascendency
       my nautilus
           took a tongue
               for ancestoral
            background
                she woke the
             sceneless bangles
          from your harlequin
  you can’t laugh the
              riff taken
         my note in the earliest
                     look-see mores



39  |  
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usage of space
    having nothing to
lose by nature
    the romantic
         slays penitentiary
by the roman quarter
           & even naught
         friction we bendee
          gravel for
               flapper radio
                  broadcast
     enter into a life
      the bogus time
            me altimeter
              like metronome
          climbing a despair
               & who should
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    appear look & listen

          analogue be noble
   the heartiest rope we
         tangle the maker
  on pretense or
           if little or
          no other oeuvre
            completes the
        tract
            & the banquet
Andre Breton fathering
       undiscovered until
                     later the
                         motive energy
               but live if lately
         we over zoom material
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  & the last poet
        to look should you
       look level of level
          I am not
            the Andre Breton
                       had
                & illumine
        a dragnet spreading
over to holocaust
       Andover Maryland
    by association
          the appendium to
             nowhere in the
               map of automatism
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    a bind get into colloquium
with billows starling
              should entourage
                willing communicate
             the hostess orders fruitcake
                          & the devouring
                                     for centuries
abdicated respect the night
             highest cantankerous
                 oblong
      & who silver dot
          bravely appear
        but roadism
                      the dangedest tempter
          of oblivion
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        & macaw should implant
     kisses on baggage skulls
with what I in mind
    Andre Breton courted
        moire paternal
               damage with
   the alleviate saxophones
          brink of horny
           timing you dialectic
were it not
         the ptomaine
        flotilla with crewless
       cannibal astronauts
         I told her secretions
         finally ruled on childhood
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   spiral curtailing
            Thelma Crowley
           by the manner bed
if occult bondage
      tickled fur & carnage
     the throne room kingly
       she suckled mouthfuls
from the reversible living
       tragedy & magus
            away ibis courtier
         bedside
       Thackery’s ship Andre
  missed dearly landing shipwreck
       of ageless ago
          from the marooned 
               vantage point
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   nor Thelma Crowley
        the distance
               mister
            hated liquid
          in a detergent afterlife
       or as I look at you
    inside out of weatherdom
        love lore of origin
  each ratchet interlock
       burrows the currency
trend
escalation from the mouth
        my mountainous come bitch
hairy from the instinct down
    I am on her knees
         can’t never think
    for her



46  |  

m          o          r          e         s

by Andre Breton’s nodding
          rivals
          several
          landings
          sighted
        whore cancer my
                   arrival 
                      portrait
                   fickle trespass
            in the arms
                of someone new
looking around the
        convenience corner
kneeling gigolo
          knew the tattoo
             blackest swan
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riffle their distraction
         a picnic bench
       in fucking dark
            the corner of
          her fidelity
             if wavelength thugs
match wits turn corners
                work to a 1000 bones
       her quick workplay
               moreover risk
          function allegorically
       the hinged squeak of which
Thelma Crowley crept down
      master’s stairs,
                I was not previous
       marked residence
               the sutra Egypt
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pretext the aluminum
     cornerstones
          tourists are
         the paradise
        caught emptiest
       as fiction cage
          jack monogamy
           passion crater
scenario moire
      atlas firebound
         mythic
     in the past when 
       pacing addicts
            are snakes
heiroglyphic film nation
     with back against
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assassination
           many real visions
       scratch out the
    maneuverable familiar
                but right
                  off
              this minute
           there historocracy
         the Andre Breton
peninsula
   over the vast ibis
stretching bird lay tribute
     in fairy nocturne
      stereo
        she bloody delve
   occur a gamut ahead
              of shouting
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    underground many
            buyers attack culture
                & look back
              of Ganiff
            is not a checklist
         of rupture we badger
              listings & the
                     players in
                            annihilation army
work the best
              in footage without
                       metal soundtrack
             rally the nagging
                    reminders share
                      the beast
                       hybrid you
                        interruption
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  mambo curse lick
                eyelids what
               explosive the pal
          links arm enter anagram
            compilation encyclopedia
you night
you contradict
haw tomb
    my next animal
            with the fetishness
           bit dusties on necklace
Thelma’s golden ulysses
       channel buoyance
sax but the ominous
     notches processional
           lightshow
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   you gave character
                     domino transplant
            for the boost
                 fancy tease mist
certain tears by denial
             relaxive grammar
        in tight groove mayday
             flagpole
          naked caricature why
                     knighted
                   maverly isle
                mythic remembrance
            by New Text even as
         shirking credence
                    prolong & elevate
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cities anxiety the
   boy with shoes turning
             corners
           are following
          the affair of
         secretive nevers
                reversal only would
                     of provided
            less I’m
            instinct Ganiff
                 mores merest
                 substitution
              a deadened pattern
         piece melodic counterparts
                  nearly



54  |  

m          o          r          e         s

attention to
       denotive hypnosis
              but level of level
        the tacit aliven
             detail back of
                boatpeople leverage
  one jaw in no moon
                    Dante
                 bibliography take
                     stock
                 or catch up
              sleep your daughter
                         cries about
                     damp basements
                  run-on damp
                    coverage
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   pencil held in Mona Lisa’s
              fist
                implant
                council bomber
          dynasty labeled threshold
                      for the pontoon
                      sailor fish washer
woman sans stop
   telepathic confers
           diminutive emotional
        without a speech of
               intellect the
       banquet pardoned
             topical absurd
    but a cake is a
           dish her body looked
                   like
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       “I wish we had an
eternity” stencil a topscape
     practitioner
          with a caustic lunar
     reference cancel imagination
       quoth the baggage
             general & his
            arrival of her
          door & mustache
                    woodwork
                remorse the jackal’s
                     headache felt
                         my if she
                   legging the pent
                       of could
                 betray bendage
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  & the thrill to
             careful portray
                    a maniac’s
                           dream nothing
moot the pelvic
    takeover turnover
        corner I yell
           corner
    if not the vast
        not pent
          not preter
      I prefer
           he bent open
        the shell ermine lace
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felt like sexual
       bless the barest
      if I could see
         thru her outing
     I minute protein
              Ganiff revealed
          behind blackdrop
                always look-see
             the perfect
                coo-coo surroundings
   I’m the anglo hermit
        Ganiff blood
           put a shelf of
         vibrants up fur



59  |  

m          o          r          e         s

    etching a plan in
      resolve but knelt
beside Andre Breton tomb
              I’m not multiple
             European but the
          racing proud departure
                   from mental
                     bigamy
                you icon sexual
                held a bulb lightest
                      family
in remote
countryside to puncture
         woundcurve are
               shield Mayan
  when I knew
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   a pelt of moire in
       a hair had had
    departure hearts
          drunken to healthy
         my firepit is
             gathering much
light to the sway
   of sides crept up her leg
Maboul the promiscuous atmosphere
     freedom Thelma Crowley
   oceanside wander could
                if asked
            answer explanation
          there is not so
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   much as one language
           proven alluvial thank
improvisation & wild fur coat
          in protest one &
   nothing blank of hysteric
             blaze the size
             of barnyard
             you glimpse inside
          reel what timing reel
            what distraction flicker
         nightly & in front of
           antic camera my
              eyes you
           dame disease for
              passion the
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heat of diffusion
   for planet rotation
    the banquet is stuck
     in cavalry mulling remix
         language in mono
                trackage nee
                   columns
                 of probation
            woo the murgatroyd
                  rivulet & the
              loudest punk
      street smell
           earn levitation as
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 motoristic totem
         you have heart
              in a
           plastic bag
                 on a glass
             door knob
                 if hesitant
  the latest night cliff
               warms up to
   pious erection
          there by the stream
        cutoff from gangplank
                      overlooking
                  look-see mores
I most sensible left
                 a scar tissue
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  on one night of
         jukebox standing
        a cast in a mold
       of level of level
                     from the
                    damned mis-
                   translation, dame
Edith Ganiff I or we
          or the saxon occult
       drawings skull of flesh
            for the tangle of erotic
     my nasty french washer
               knelt deepest when
        helping love repeat but
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   a vision benign contra
             the impasse
                   should ought
       not by level of level
               taken leave of but
             the banquet of psychic
                    affirmation with
                a certain tingle
           brains rumble
                for if a Hedon rings
  the pastoral bell my nape
            heckles the creamy 
                 vacation
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   additive reaching
               nor hasty reproach
            for barrage to appease—
one day the air of back
country rose far above silence
& searchlights camp on the
skeleton having nor a gymnastic
the ritual candor breaks edges
from the lettrism but nigh if
afterlife bent the leer came
sidewinder alert to bait space
I anglo journey thru the
unkempt shroud any language
will spare the escalation of

      6.14.85
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