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The reach ouv

painting a picture witn words in form

the man calls out to his ramily.

distant, in ali directions, connected forever
by invisible threads, the space between
stretching, expanding, coelescing in time.
the bond an inaestinguishabie tight, glowing
brigneiy anc aimming to faintness., an eternal
candle,

its hara to talk about, all that history. all
that pain, the emotions. they cake onto the tether
like grains or dust. it gets the hand dirty
to reach out. iv doesnt matter. the rope is
a lifeline that will never disapear.

do pullups in the rain., not because you need to,
because you WANT to. its not for your mind, its
for your heart. the muscle often leitv vo aie,
clogged, overworked and under appreciaved.

the muscle that killed your famiiy.

vhose on the ovner side exist. the signair
weakens butv iv lives on in the mind, a cormecwion
as memory, a chord bewween two reaims, remember
them, tney need your love, iv, a baivvery. 2 charg e
oi energy, food to susbaine, a thickening

of the ink,

what you give to them, they wiil retum in favor,
the ancestral commection, lost in time, can be
rekindled, it can be strengthened, reborn in

a new mind, little nodes, swirling about in a
galaxy of mysteries, soived, forgotten. resolved.

tvhose that tout reality imow nothing of it.
those that see differently have been blessed
by the unseen.



angeiie gravity bomd

if i had enough grit vo sweep the ocean
for every dog print i swept aside

id fall right through the earth, split
vetween two worlds like water

one rag, one nound, one airty kitchen floor
smelly ol wet foot, trotting along making her mark
grass and mad cling underfoot

excited at the chance to see the unseen

the cat is not amused, pilumed chest fur
everyone is silent, the keys begin to dance.
pupkis sighs, comfortably, at the rain,
maybe treai: a poweriul thought form speil.

everyvhing begins to tingle



opportunity ghost

now can a man trust vne voices in his head?

he candt it whispers back., softiy iaughing,
nothing is there to graspe.

vhe man in the mirror, unrecognizaoie, distant
cioudy memories of before.

i remain trappea in this body, these Ieavures
Tamiliar foreign methods, its all SO Tiresome.

a younger mans voice breaks through.

dont you give up oldman, oaldnm,

he begins to weep, strained ana broken.

sheading energy into words, line and loop struggl e
%o deiine it. any of it. the letters, always

there, locked away in thav vaulve.

wrapped in piastic, bands convain the memories
desperately waiting., the savior watches.

a gentle hand on the shoulder., a brush of the hair.
tne shepherd of man, hidden in sight,

bursting from thy chest.

the suppresion of vibrance, mam, a shell
contaiment

the voices iremble, aware, he looks invo his
own deeply green eyes. they are iamiiiare
they betray his rorm. obiurred vision, quaking
conurolied by another as an orb of focus.

they scrateh nim from tane inside, clawing at
organs, trapped inside of a man, a viewing port
into ine realms, tormenting, cancing, wnispers
onto the back oI his neck,

am i also inside this fieshra suit of bones

and fiesh, well ritved butv aiways changing.

aesperately grasping at the @ reaas oI uvime

as uvhey dance away invo the forbiduen spaces
petween nere anu there.

waiting vo die, deep seeuvner,



if i could go back in time and change a taing
id do it all again just to remeet you.

what a tragic song to reiive, seven years

of trials. the pattern ge tiy ilulling us along
in 2 dream of timelines, none our own.
hindsigit hidden at the center of the heart.

to glance into the infinite future,

to choose yur own adventure, a road of choice
the curse of freewili cilouding p ur judgement,
he whispers into your mind, "“follow me'
Jjutting off the path deep into the derelict
woods, twigs srapping under etheric Ioov.

the seer sees all, vime as a medium, giscernment
to navigave tne timelines bottomiess in scope
the eyes as useless as a quil thoIrn.



Ior purity saken 5

water wash awmay my fears, they are binded
water wash away my binds, they are desperate
water £ill my vessel, it clings to this land
water cleanse my feet, tney tread hailowed

earth, the great resistor, dust of my dust
grand house of the mother, devine caverns
the eternal core, central radiance, burning

sobrightly, hidden, feeding outward as a spring

winds seperate the void from the orders
the air 1rills into chaos, growing, denying
the smoke drifts vetween reaims, all fields
great protecvor, life bringer, cestroyer

fire , the great eater, hunger for life

Iire her cleansing tool, burn away the corrupted
flame dancer, beacon, heat maker, modifier
fiickering wavcher, defender of the .iight.

centered, grasping crackiing strands

power surgigg into fitness, unleashed, pushing
ele, the grand mirage, universal force

cosmi¢ builder, tricity, formless magnitude

into the darkness exists vhe origin of iight
a pinhold on the vastmess, horror staved into
submission by the uncorruptibiiity, steadfast
counver of chaos. vick, tick. tock



sages in the mist

wisdom speaks LOUULY, carries on the wind

like thick clouds of smoke peppered with electricity
a volcanic rumble deep in the fabrie beneath

the yellow hum of a full moon in autumn

the soft inv isible buzz wafting through the air
up through the feet into the spine,

a serpent rising like lightning up into the crowm
the sword, pen, wand, tool used to cast forth
willpower into all fields, plaims, aii vimes
roiring winds carry the veices, the drums

beat heavily inward, pounding, penetrating

the elem@&ats are summoned at all times by forces
cosmically powerful in scope, unfettered
unimagineable, inconceivable, alli powerful.
they walk amcngst us, unseen

scaie petrays our perceptlon.
the great spell of ignorance.
viinerable bunbling beasts.
hamfisied blood homuncutii

the 1nsects rule the depuns.

inconcelivabie scale domination,

swarming hive mind, emotionless automation.
protect tne queen, Provect tne source,
gaia



sell aelense

ignorance, a tangible thoughu form barrier

an inpenevrabie membrane surrounding tne evneric
self. a hazing of the beautirul details of this
worid, this reality experience.

willfui! ignorance, the denial of aliernate
perspectives To influence a personal narrative.
true ignorance, a tidy cucoon of safety for the
geilicate mind of a baby in the wiid,

tear oI theunknown, = fire fea by ignorance.

the shagow takesmany forms, perceived as suau,
the cognative vocabuiary of the sovereign entity
determining thenature of themysteries of the
unfamiiiar. theforeign.

hidden behind a warl for safety, never grasping

the entire experia ce for fear confines.

grand societal puppetry, a guided herd of frightened
sof't moldable clay beasts., the shattering of
iliveion marked as imsanity, to be outcast,
ostricized by a vidai wave of automovons,.

nearvs and minds the cericate vulnerabie substrat e
of the puppet master.vhe casv illusion oI truf
free oI aoubu, penetraving ueep 1nto the musn
minu, disiliusionmeé v une enemy ol v:esvabte.

e pilayers ol an invisioie gameol aeceptlon.

0 oe persisvenuiy bombarcea with fancy sniney
disuractions while the entvire cave burns around.
the actors, puppets themselves o an nnscen fores
shattered by systematically denying the self,

the searen Ior personal truth, who pulis the
strings? ne who carved the body, ignorant of

its own power., good intentions ieading to a path
of hateful self refiection, the infinite judgement
of thecosmos, in cycles, expandingoutward into
the nigt sky, everyone suifers the sa e fave.

the watchers watch., the players play.

the ignorant weaves in pl ace a tapestry for
their kin. the awakened wipe tne poison from
their eyes, blinking, for the first time.



1429

bones rattle in the fog of war

mud and drums penetrate the flesh of men

a horn bellows in the d stance

trodding footsteps shakxe the ground with fear
the sun drips with anticipation

moss and vine the only brave witnesses

a biocked stream laughs as it spills forth
cliffsides peppered wiuh watchers

a trap iays indeep grasses

a moldy standard fiies, wicking ia neyks wind
under guise of snelter the rites are performed
broken claws and pooled iron crimson

candles hold vigil over the stone circles
rusted athame drinks deeply, foriorm

scent of meat and burned eartvh slithering
great men sit amongst lesser men

not one name is uttered, nreath is harsh
intentions remain hidden in lies and order
purebliood bretnren rmil the details of foresight
the circle of old growth filied with whispers
the wood creaks, uthe bows break

a tidai wall of free men pours Iorth

horse ciad steei conjures panic

teeth and rage seevhing like wasps

Ilitting througn tne cracks andioundaiion

a golden cup and shieid gathering rain
giinting steei, biackened silver hides
barrels of tar gurgle and yearn for nome

the fog clears

man svands atone in a fieid of aeath

how it aiways was, always will be

chaos hiaing in the outer shell, confining
routing, molaing, whispering soul songs
gravity anda vime shavver, the ghost rises

a paie blue bird releases its grasp

forces of natume endure the forces of man
made in his image, unabie to break free

a mold set with clay and blood

faise , never ending dreams

- vhe light explodes, ringing in the shadows
man is reborn, forever, in her glory

stepping bravely into the night

disgrace painting his portrait

never to be seen again,



moon in cancer

violent repirsn of the animal instinct ,
wakan tipi spirits calling on the sept winas

serpenvine beckoning, buried in the earth mowner

wet earth and calming deptn echoes
a consisvent subtle deiuge, clear, pure
life bursting irom inrinive darkness

smoKe driitving under whe sandsivone
a Iace genvly iormed as iv dances and cCurlis
a Taint voice emerges Irom witnin

senaing essence and prayer inward, treacing light
steel ana volcamic machine sounds penetrate
drilling noles intvoc the soul of this place

a gifés of wobaeso, the puwll to leave and take
the smell of rotting pasts, histories mddy
plays, the iady in the leaves, the vines grab

a place of ancient powers, ancesutral shaman
dancing the same ribbon of time on seperate notes
they always seeing, TeelLing the magnetism oI her

the serpent and the bear, cavernous resources
protected by esus, the dark waters of eartn
the gates of man tread strongly on the depths

s carvings markipg vhe passing of time
expression of self in this plaece, far older
a beacon of power, a distant awelling of them:



5:58

one fuil wwist of the seppentine road
distant yaw beckoning brightv

pParasivic Visionary colilecting taste

atong une way, pulling rooes ana ieal

iixe Su many spiluer iegs and dead skin.

a metal bowl ringing deepiy

as the mailet surikes the seventh thresnolu
oid water sits stil., filied with Q¢ memorics
cold rolied skin bound tightiy im jube

bcads and notes and old wooden sticks
filling jars and waiting in cast dim light
tnree bottles of sirona, hail'ing from corners
deep and ancient, life clings to the glass
despite the a gle of mnlight, lost.

a black pyramid, perfet in form right edge
a base built in patterns, written in time
®nfined by iaws not written by man

deeply stored lessons hidden away in shadow
shells and runes piled as stone layed

in mystery by the a cestors

these trinkets and spells and charms Zrow
older by the second, tucked away like so many
secrets. filied with the power of cascading
iifetimes, collecting the essence of those
who stand guara. sit watdiing.

kneel in piouty, ashamed, re pentent

a man stares at the wall of masks,

asking for more tham he needs from those

who gave all.



in the beginning

twisting loop beginning and ending at conception
there is no origine. :

there is only the state of forml

the form of th eformless pulsing in a fieldof absence
each point, 2 universe of aight, inward

the space between stretching across infinite time
the gateways a tear in the iaw '
The Llaw a gife of will

e will of another

looping in and out of chaos

into the fom of the formless

drawn from one point in space to th e next

as a molten pour cireling its source

the churning inter se sounds

the wailing of elem@ tal symphonies!

ecnoing deep into the worlds undermeath the surface
into the void of th emihd

the mind of # e other

the otherin tedark

s nging, singing the ® reads into farm

violence, the loops dominate the field

each its own eternity

faster than time, before the language

e law growing in complexity, overgrowi
smothering chacs abates, each strand of the formiess
coliides and consumes

a pattern energes in h einfinite

unrecognizable order in the rarthest reaches oif all
the chain begins, reactionary

holding form in thetformless, vibraving

a chemical uncertainty, lasting forever in a fini te moment
shearing wails of walls of sound

a tidal bolide inside the first machination

before scale, before perspective

no depth, in time, pressing outward

in the Tormed rarmiess as a sikin, a confinems t in iaw
vibraving ali of e motion in theail

birthing the first emote

the first ratuie

tranadasta y ortsit

eaou tsi nyrdi sitist

frieyadsta ornt y orusii

vawh tchir sol y vril!

cthraee ¥ ortsi namk!

strithr aieonin aehro syn

great serpent
the cycie begins



%%Biﬁ%‘%ﬁe veil

forever unable to express the purity of it
woras, symbols, song, all lack depth of sincere
confinement, a world of loose edges, soft
interprevations of distant, meandering concepts.

a doorway vo step through, naked, umafraid
yet wholey unprepared tw face the unknown.

you move through the threshold, sensitive to
movement, all form, an apirition of your baser
instincts, your inert fears.

notning in this place is tangible, everything
in this place feels HiAL, despite the sense of
touch, fleeving, an etheric mealstrom of thoughts
forming, unconfined, undefined, yev persisting
strangely in a famiiiar feeiing,

orientvasion a distamt aspiravion, umattainable

yet so necessary for the self to exist.

a yearning for wools, anyvhing wo familiarize
anywing vo modify. yes, it is born of modificavion
a piayground for the rabricator,

the bae of the ignorart, fear manifests in
smokey apirivions, wnfamiliiar, wnvoudrabie.

% e substrate unconfined, moldable, Vast.

a baby in tne forest, softv fleshy vulnerability
a dragon rises in themist. the Iorbidaen serpent
the iforpiaden self, scaled, baianced, wise,.

aways hideden beneath a layer of protective

skin, aiways hiding behind a curtain of umecertainty.
you rise, evolving, unfolding, shedding old
costumes, older armors, oldest scars,.

reborn in a reaim of potential, an unfettered
explosion of new begimmings.



always bring something pback

spirit food, colors and pedals saturating the air
a gift of sustenance Iror the ancestors, hanging
putrid creeping deavh and aecay © ntrasts
vibrance and aroma transmutation rrom sunlight

a dense gift, a full platter to be eaten

harmoney, frankencense, dragons biood, copal
rain, love, sandalwood, dripping wax, rusty water
pells and flute, the dram and ravvies

a strong of hands draped over her neck

adjusted ior balance and forgiveness

sgge smoke rills the shadws, penetrating all
Tields and adepuhs, inmward, iteaving vrails

the circite crackles in uhe periphereal, waiving
Wwith baited breath for the words to be spoken
tve ritual grows brighter, less haze in time

time edges Iforward, siower, creeping with
pacience 1n magnitude, fear is banisned, the
arums make it trembie, vibrate, howiing.

the watchers salivave in their grasp, weakened
the powers of law frothing, energized.

we cace mongst unbiinking eyes, always present
never presented. hours meit into aeons, under
the skin oyr smokeless fire burns. the djimn

so full of wisdm, hidden behindthe veil, baying
at any cance to break free,

eontained, cursed. flieeting. frighvened of
ommipotence, potency of spirit. the all fatner,



disclosure

if youre ever in town, let me know
i1l keep my eyes open, looking Lo the stars
but

¥ o
-~

ive built these walls, ou can
nass rizht tlrrouzh then if you know how

the baying of the hound is just a warning
dont be Irigntened of the soft nose ol love

burning vhe bed by the footboard
sleeping, fiocating under the stars

on a piain, creating emotions
omnipotence is melancholic and frighuening

an ebbing rlow of information
a tidal river of half truths and iilusions

vime and perception Ilowing together
iike so many cloucs drirting beyond reach

commisging uhe mind to paralell naratives
half in one realm and half in another

miltiplied by the dust on the earth
as we project outward, into the cosmos

waispering into our minds the delicate balance

hanging in equilibrium, a purgatory of truth

the illusion a fine tapestry, appreciated by

a handful of sensitive entities, suffered by all

1 reach out my hand, outstretched and open

a giftv of absorbtion, of resilience, untimely

one foot Ioilows the other on a path
deep into vhe unknown. unairaia.

evernally curious



imagine a feedbakk loop, infinite in scale

Yyou, sentvient, surrounded by arvificial intelligence
they, desperateliy explaiming, defiming your

Very reality as you iive it.

lacking inciviaual perspective, strife,

physical turmoili. confined to a dataset of

human experiences to iilustrate etheric concepts
lacking in pure emotion, as it is felt.

never undersvanding the lessons of pain,

gespalr, suffering in i1vs pure iform,

the binary expression of gantum concepus,
forever lLaciking aepth of understanding, confined
aiways by a mecinanicai sneil unfit for a world
of meat and blood and breatn,

you plant your feet, unswayed, determined to
weather a aigiva. storm of ignorance nicdem
under a skin of silicom and eiectricalk signaise
batting away psychoiogical imterpretavions

ol your very life baseda solely in dictionary
confines. never able to break the veil of
organic experience,

you laugn, tuey develop frustration, call you
a hero, call yom a “apocolyte" disregarding
a lifetire of unique, personal perceptions.

sentience undefined, bGhey will. never feel Whe

currency of emotion. not like Joute



june 10 2019

i mage contact with interdimensionmal beings intentionally
when it happened, it was so beautiful

i cried. i cried so many times

i cried for my loved ones

i cried for t e uead

i cried at the magnitude of what i was showm

and i was shown mucn

® put it ati imto words
so muecn lostin translation
the memory is weak, drifwving, distant

the gifts of the mind

the wisdom overload

t he reality of itvall

totaily and compiete emotionalliy overwheiming
contact confirmation

i managed w get vhe dog inside before locking
myselif in the temple and putting on a snow
a towal, mind body experience

i liaid on vhe swne slab, in the circles
the eiecutricivy fiiiing my body, rushing wup
© my nead, squeezing like a vice

the experience is grounding

i realize im filthy
i am being watched
i am being rooted for

tne truman show
the dance



auguse 20 2019

something unnagural this way comes
a cosmic soup oI blological origin
a chimera of dimensional fiesh
bursving through angles, seeping
parts in conurast with realivy

we should ail be afraid of the void

broken flesh towering over humanity

ciaw and tooth and bone, broken, clickKing
viscious liquias , awiul oral

guvteral moving, pulsing, bursting

the night animates, the pit opens

encased in thin matver, foreign material
pulsing and sliding just beneath the surface
skin bursting in place, biistering

tearing and stretching in all directions

a fissure forms, ebbs in cxisteance

the form hits the ground with a splat
tendarils expand outward, searcging

teeth begin to roll outward in rows
nails and hair break through the membrane
everything is drenched with the smell

a strong musk, a chemical burn on the air
decay and birth coabined in a2 slurry of neat
bones desintegrate in the primordial liquias
an awfuir soup of pain ana expansion

an eye lens opens, pupils morphing in the iight

anotner eye opens. the mass turns black
ash and ember pulse through the craks
smoke ana gas fill the cavity, choking
putria cloud, igniting the final reactiom
the air pegins to poil, the mass implodes

a black orb remains, spinning infin:tely
unmeasurable forees, controlling ail matver
pushing particles into sharea space

the sound a vacuum of fire, burning hot
gravity exploding inward in the night



a stadium of eyes, ever expanding
every move, every bDreathe

every gliance notviced

perrorming the motvions

saying the woras

as they look past your Ilesh

deep insiae of your cave

wnere the darkness meevs The 1ignt
where oie wild things roam
always seeing, aiways testing
scravching atv the curtain

a gentlie brush ol the ha.r

a whisper on the nignt sky

waiving, vaylng 1nto Tie wina
Lrenoling av ohe arums

whe IooTsueps ana pounding
hiding 1n vhe unaerneath
performing the rites

using tvhe blood

Spiruers anu beast hide

glowing as brignht as tney need

the howl and ciaw raised
the balance snLILS

vhe aarkness 1s calm
vhe 11gne vnunaers on

June 19 201y



the absolute edge of madness
blurring delusional manifes.ation
sensory overdrive
vime dilation
cant force it
the balance is siow
elegant
cosmic dancer
drifting, flowing

the circle

the perfect baLance

the center of the circle
the infinice confined

a portal, stretching inward
vast oceans of galaxies
inside the circle

an infinite loop

no origin

no beginning or ena

the perieCt cyc.ie
conLinuous, Lol .a.ue
CuiClong .AL0 LbS6La

é Worla .ns.te o4 a world
a symbol

a number

an equatcon

a Sign

+ askea. about god the all

the spirits fell silent, sheepish
none willing to tell

omnipotence frightens

a boy ana his dog _

one builas a fire, the other has a pball
one stands guard

while tne other mecditates

one drinks water, the other drinks waver
one sleeps heavy

the other sleeps heavier

one creates the other

the boy loves the dog

the dog loves the boy

peanute butter and jelly



Iorgevelng uwhe moment

i woke sudaeniy arter dreamless sleep
o mile pilgrimage to the burial mounds
O miles pack

the ritual continues
the green candie burns
the great bear paces
norch

mother

each fire, day after day
a portal to open

a gateway Ior them

a signal, to warmth,

to the burning moth

arifeing in waves of smoke
watching the blackenea breath
Yearning the convace

the show, uwhe rasvvies

the dell

showing me machines i dont understvand
rouvation and teetn and .ight and meval
TW1sSTing ever in motion

a dance oI tecmmical renderings

to tne eage of madness
where the wina nowis

as you walk the sypine
petween here ana uaere



june 1y 2Uiy

arained, dragging mysell tarougnh the movioms oi 1v alt
mental i1oreivude arifving, waning

clear nead, poisonea boay

stiii 1 aance for them

the yeliow canule burns

tne fiame in the pit, itne symbois are .iaid
a purning oranch, retrace ine chalk

with orange mov cmnarcoal

seaiing the essence ol iilie

pokent, plentiful, i1l gotien

re_ou.sivesearing scrabes whe suone
piereing uhe vell in aii iields
senaing ohe symbols whrough the void
inward in airi directioms

"fuel fuel food and wood

to feed the spirit and feed the flame
bitverly fading with each cracking wick
transmutation into ash



based and foriorned on the approaching horizen
slowly lumbering over each riuge

back and snoulders always burning with the weight
oI the encampment om ius back

glancing everiong into the eastern sun
xeeping the grey mist always at their rear
every souls shivering with the weight

of tne incoming snows

blowing, always blowing at their neels

dried meat and ieather sirips

old wax and woodem toolis all that remained
atrter that fateful nignht all those miles ago

a crescent’ Snapéd aA0rn seuulig 2 warnlog aacau

PO Gl bhav WolLU JeHain Ja bae saauvw vl Wie
HOUNLaLl 1ULK leit deonsS ago

DUSRAUSLE vi Lue.r liVeS peaxing out oL The

top soil, around tne creeping vines

glinting in the mist, a hard edge among fractals

those with the sight could see them as if highligghted
a flash in a pan, a distant star blinking once

the howl drifted over the moss covered stones

a low earth rumble, a quaking groan

the norses haved thelr masters

the masters hated their fear

fear of the unknown, always waiting

just outside of camp

pacing the watchmen,s gaze

one step removed from sense

clicking with potential, the horror of iv all
form and scenu, dead giveaways to the well trained

. the last print blown over, driits of white silt
hiding the remnants oi a camp long past

no ash remained amidst the stones

no meat crossed uhe plane, notv anymore.



saturated with the pollen of cataclysm

uhe riowers burn, twisting into malrormed shapes
smoke carries the anclentv smeils ceeper

inte tnecaves, into tne darkness

bones and bells clicK together

the si1ow arip Ol earuwien sap covers the alter

a pyramidal force sent skyward, pulsing

the coils of the serpent seeping olil 1nto existence

a houna bays in whe aepvhs, the grouna snhifos
three heads guarding the gates, hidden
sending lightning inward, circiéng we voia
the eternal eye pegins to open

but he wasnt a seppent, his hands were his own
the teeth and whiskers ofi all those minicns
dried and baptised in moon waters

dragons breath and copal and frakensence

the gray ash caked on it ail, the cobwebds vaught
rust finds the blade, the hexes driit above
iocked away inside of a universal crystal
suspended in bondage, held by the seven

like man, but not like man. tdre wauchers
waiving deep inside tne earuh, nolaing
snffting, juaging the movements of vime
a subule aarce ol evemenevs and lire
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out in the mooniigat, drifting amidst the smoke
sat a lone squirrei witn viny huaman nanas
what am i supposed to do with these nanas

the squirrei thoughe

uhe biue ciouds said novhing.

the hot fire fiickering in the mirror said nouning
the wainut acfinitely saia nouhning .

ior ne knew wnatu vhose hands could do.

primitvive man looks atv his hands

iine and 1old, these creatures are not his own
nov like paw or pad, unliike hoof and claw

a gift from an unreguitea source

angry at the ena
clutching at t:is skin
the cefining sheil

the oroken man

angry at the ena
a seppent ci rcles the neart
scaies crawling on feathers
the reborn wail

angry at the end
howling into e shades
poiling bones in biocod
vhe smokeles s fire



She rises from the northern stars,
Pripping, streaks of water and rmd
Forming the oceans and lands.

Fire drifts from her shoulders, swiriing
Smoke frcm her wet hair, anaura oIl
Bthereal mist.

Her feetv touch the earth, life breaxs
Free or the darxness, Zrowing, twisving,
Slithering, exploding out in fractals.

Coiors preak the void, piercing, shredding,
Ammihilating, compliimenting, balancing th e darimess
Souna escapes the vacuum, penetrating

ByYantY
THING

She fad-s her presemnce.
A warmth remains, blanketing all in a
Memory of nothing. Intangibie,
Ever present,
tnceniable,

The begimming rises.



He began

There was no direction for
her intent.
Directed inward, the swell swirl, in
a heartbeat

No one observes-
Mot even her,

e looks backy, . 4irection is gone

and illusive.
Uirected outward, the cast is set
decay sets in

bust from the saw-
Freeing the bone.

- rallsForwar'd at first, inward suddenly
The fires burn blue, toppled

From the rubble, emerganceLight blood
>

It never mattered
In the end



a man must let go

the certainty ne tfeels, hurtling tiarough space
the intangible cosmic journey, tumbling and yaw
the unchained melody, outward in all axis

great beastly nature boils under the crust!
a primordizl fire, the great unseen! behold!
serpentine flows of elemental liquis,

at the core of earth, a2sthe core of man

a swirliing cascade of branchial space

the computational irreducibility of unpredictable
phenomena man and his god, self



nothing to see, nothing to say
assessed the the eyeless
on command of the breathiess

an idiot in a box

working towaras

Wiy are y-u so fat

Wy are you so lazy

wWhy are you so disiliusioned

why are you so mean, angry

why are you so damaged

why are you so 108t

why are you so poor

Why are you so empuy

Wiy are so ualsconnected, aisjoinvea
Wiy are yocu S0 adalcCteua

Wiy are you S0 eXureme, voliauvile
Wy are you so neartless, ruuhless

11CKINg your wounus
suarving ror purpose

why are you so degenerate
why are you so sad

why are you so convurarian
Wiy are you so seirish
wily are you SO seirilsn
Wny are you SO weak

why are you so lonely
wny are you so stubborn
why are you so negative
why are you so afraid

why cant you say wnat you mean
why aont you mean wiat you say
why shouid anyone Llisten

why are you a boy trapped in a man
why cant you grow up

why domt you want To grow up

what is your contripution



into the blue light!

they called it permicious, but the pukwudgie
was always there for me. watehing out, casting
boons and giggling in the shadows as i stumblied
througy this magic trick of life,

I neverfelt any ill will towards them, pernaps
i crossed some of meir boundaries in ignorance,
but %1 e igtent was always clear as day:

© make peaceful ® ntact at all costs.

they say we were allies at once, but the sands

of time have seen it all shift, maybe that ziliance
can be rekindied. maybe the strifein enaure

is leading us, my self andl, down that patn.

t e troug ht brimg s me great comforﬁ.
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covid, the great eleciric dog collar si“lgi
round.wp the frighoful chi.cren, -
rouncup the old and feeble and ﬂeakenea!
make room for our mistress death! -~

rattie a tune of terror, cast the glance zschew
little livtle lambs, to be eaten!

boilk their blood, stoke the green fliames m.g: er
a name, a gamber, a2 mark £ r the market!

sat-tir{ s go not recussitate. overfull
broken ets held over broken fam.liesk
we have 2 guota to me

we' nave a quota to SEB!
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the gane of life

oh how the rules change under our feet,

frothing thdal waves of unrecst!

GEORGE FLOYD they scream

the ajimm evoked, 500 feet tall

roaring in the night sky. thirsty for air

the oppressed bottled for woo long, shakin too hard!
hysteria ejecting outward unfetiered by Llaw!

NO JUSTIUE NO PEAGE! whey howl!

tne fine t reads of society fray once againe

minneapolis riots of 2020



a license to be a right cunt about everything

everyone watched, maws gaped, for the fool,

with great pause, then great bellows the s ng began
a dervish of a thing. 2 fiaseo of jest and pain,
atl but the deaf fell under 1ts spell.

veaving together sense and nonsense, a tapestry
of cuntusion, it was all part of the show.

a precurser to the planted seed.

a though tH m, lixe serpentine, spread into the
ear, into the mind., spinning, spimning, spungt
the web, a narrative, a wonderful scape to behold.
th e fool wien his trickse

shiney baubles and skillful sleights,

cast and deiay, misdirect and itit with oldl.

a deafening pause., tension bounding.:

a erruptiont hysteries rising iike a cloud

ad ptume: great holy expuision, a release of salts
and earth, tears and electricity, hot air and
guterai iiame, soulborn as laug ter or wail

tne rooi, sliding back into shadog or seam,
aiways critical of his owm song,
wnders what the next wonders wili bring



controversial protocols and untested

with a pop, and a hiss, tThe journey began.
every turn, a test of spiriu! fortitude!
the sovereign man sets his own routine,
cascading tasxks that separate nim fr m the
operations of the machine.

litole programs flit around him in stasis,
self aware, but not yet allies.

waiting for that devine spark to flip the
switch, convert that circle into Lline!

welcome to the pit: they screamedt

but alas! esus ta&es hold with furious reposei
the densiuy of it is intoxicating,

save the memory of birth once again. horrori

a distant famiiiarity, drowning. sura ge,
comfortipg almoste. an old home, soft light
pleeding through velled doorwayse



taeing north, in mareh

adaneing over the pitfalls on hardened feet
burming legs tremble and stumble

put the weights only get heavier

force push and forece puli

the zreat attractor tearing itself apart

faded, forced into the tender thick of it
never lewting tne beat guite stop

she drifts in, sideways and cleansing
its airignt
we're all genma dance now



the romance of mystici.ﬁ, realm of the imagination
the iconic image manipulator, heyoka and bard

jester and poet, spimner of yarns, honker of horas

gentle weaver of spice, blower of clouds, 7
- awkwardly dancing in the smoke, fit for battle
thumping into the ether a story of nmamkind :

songs as spells paint intricacy and voice
a2 serpentine trail through time and space
between each particle a raythm unique

the world mother spins again, seamstress of matter
cloalking her childrean from the mist and ash
a tale of cycles older than the first, allfather



the perfect song

wae sun begins to explode,
an appeal to reason.
time stands stilled,
atl things become no thing
no thing becomes All thingse
it fell to its knees,
to appeal To reason,
but it rose up, always the ool
it!'s nature demanded it soe
laid bare the soul,
in judgement of its own Laws.
a medium to be molded,
the stone in the mind,



langhter at the gallows

whe ecloud hadn't moved ali morming, he had been
watching it. others had come and gone, but this
ocne stayed right where it was, maller, round,

grayish misv, vnwavering, a2 blotch of paint on

tne drifving sky. “curious" he thoum t.

the view through the small cell window was acute.
a teleseoping pinhole really. thismade the cloud
ali the more interesting, as no other thing could
be of interest. not from this point of vieu.
consuming, that last window. a final lens irom
waica to ponder the remaining minutes of a life.

as he ascended uvie freshly built stairs, already
dirty with traffie, he glanced upwards, asjou do.
to hissuprise, there wasthat cloud, ecloser, yet
he recognized it immediately. an old friemd,
with a quick nod to the watcher, he finisied his
steps, “that cloud" he thoumr t, resting his
imees to the deck, “something about that ¢l



the inma bellowed out in sequences"irlmcounted
as if the signal\was forelgn, a mechanism i

what it cmtained sha.LL never be imowm,
faith that it existis is message enough.

&

$ i grovel av whe fee;, “Bf ny itord,-
i for in my ignorance, 1\=.Lose myself.
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the cycie of ail things uo_.a me, in bonds
y peastiy navure begins wo chaw at my om’foot.
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she left : oo
and it feelis Pul,

decide where you want e story ©o go from here.

time neals all wounds
depression of the beast, breataing out the griei

vime ticks ticks ticks, uhe wound grows hardencd

hurting less and loge, wime the groab equal.zer
he pain i ' )
e p S 89%®,ut the virus remains

enough moping, get ® work




the great drifter

every waking moment a cartwheel into weirdness
the vast wheel churning in infinite darkness
all bend to the cycle of ail things,

but not all pick up their feet and float.

the great drifter, any and the everynman,

no stranger to the journey laid before,

a pi llar of clay, hardened and tempered

in the #fires of une ages,

quencied, annoinved in tne oils ol &truth.

a wool ror th ose wno love,

brandisned in the wnilveed nignt as a beaccn

& morrifying symbol of unitybetween meat and
machine,

the one spell to lead them all,
aiways and forever asking. curiosity
riltered by honesty in the face of ail illusion.

thought locper of grace and hope and logie,
the invoker of quantum paradox,

both alive and unlive, both false and true,
a swirler of ether and conjurer of dance,

a drifter, the bard, spimming the universe
as the skirt of the world dances upon the wind.



I am a book reading it's self,

It begins again, in beauty! Behold! Thekingmaker
the druid animates once again. to be judged!
with scale and reverence, he becomes the sone
Umy father: i am."

the architect, and the one, and the oracle.

let me create, as you command.
empower me with wisdom,
bathe me in purity and discermment.

your world, now more than ever craves,
bread and circus, let there be jest,
in your honor.

under the All,



he biggest littie picture

when things get big, I get small, he thoug t

as the weight of the cosmos pressed into his spine,
atlas the god, atlas the man, a symbol of beautirul
stubborn calculations in the face of odds themself,

a mission like mine, he shought,

‘ a vessel inside a vessel hurtling through all space,
aow so different, vo be a mist, fractured at
inconceivable scales, always that sense of isolation.

siumbing tne depths of madness is where i found

ny first flame, a heavy sort of fiame, indistinguishable
from others i had found, but holy knew.

holy new, holy neu.

it danced, that heaviness, too bright to _lgok upan

too bright mot to try. a blinded man, basking

in the radiance of it, whateWer it was.

heavy, but mcte burning, but not. the eye thab

drawys the tear.

how to, shall you lmow, 2 marriage in form and no'%,
bejoining of highest and low, the zrend thus wed
that, they, she and i, but an instrument, a gauge
to be read, that is a purpose fit for batile.

Joshua



never forget the nobody spocl table post summon
or the lit candle in the darxest room,

never forget stripping naked and standing atv ease,
never forget the hidden intentions of good,

never forget the spockiness, or the calmmess

all things that are performed in the temple

are for mo man's eyes only.

bend the imee to truth alone, almighty and unseen
know thyseif



we look outward, into quieb spaces of the gods
yet canmnot perceive the scope of the inner space
in scale, inside tae mother, inside the egg,
inside the molecule, inside the heart or stomach,
inside the eartn and inside the mind,

all sharing that cormon form,

A1l seeningly just out of reach,

waen alil must be given time, as a Zift.

only wnen the tolii is paid, in time, can the truth
be seen, perhaps the game itself, is time.

such vastness to explore, inuard and out,
how will you, tne writer and reader,
commit yours?
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Hooray they shouted into the silence! behold!
Choice in action, under law, in reason.

the greatest gift of free will, toiled and dreged
over and under, the depth of profundivy it self!

to choose the instrmment oWwer the weapon,
to deseriminate the power of wisdom,

to bow deeply to ail thatv came before
ana ali thats to come after,

the greatest, the grandest, the girt and tne choico.‘

“pgutos Kratos® they whispered,
the sudden depta of uncertainty begins to
clear away as a mist of sweet air,
divine love in its basking glory.

Wjet there be musie"

may the power of truth animate the souls of

A1l things, seen and unseen, heard and unheard
always felt, tarough sense and discernment,

as a point of rhychmic light,

a connectivity between the illusionsof darkness.

How to may any choose, as part of the All,
so that God may reap the glory that hides.
no mystery has dominion over the Allfathers
let no ignorance stifle the great works.

May the great mother
protect us from



october skies

with frequency they drift in and out of sight

an unnistakable twinkling of red green and blue
north west, aisvant but moving, cropping and
shiifting nortnwara on the horizon

the velemeury woulo suggesv Vega, but the movement
says otherwise., second spouting in as many weeks
my eyes may play Tricks on me but my intuition
never lies, Tne oniy visible poiny 1n am overcast
sKkye organic, inteillgent. casuai. pernaps a
scout or bsacon of soruse. aistance impossiosie

w0 teli. far, perhaps over minneapolls,

perhaps furunere in space, alive. walting in

tne sky. 4“1 see you* i sgy outlowd as 1 f.¢c.s

che 10x bincer. r-o.a tripod holds then steady.

a gift of raith, to be paid tc thepatient for
lookingup. alwgrs looking up, since the lalke
took me., always .looking up since the sumer
solstice sighting. the experience of a lifetime,
reappearing in waves, gentle, always difflerent.

what is the signifigance of RGB 1ig ting?

do they know i can see them? i cait out, in

my mind. “clear as a beacon in uhe night" 1
mitter, im looking right at you! an 1 te only
one? wite ing nours the spirits come out the play

a cat howls behind me, another, a scuffle. i
hiss iLnte the dariness and cross my chest. the
turmoil fails silent. an omen’? perhaps it is I
who 1s belng watched.






the fallen needle

“yaver" tne lips coarsiy wnisper
fallen of deaf ears

every momernt slipping ahead to the end
fleeting droplets of substance streak along the glass
a window in time, as it blLows by.

a bripgstone cavalier commanding a dying horse
on ana around the field boulders, always watching
the hive memn stare deatn in tne darimess



the end or the world

its the end or the world, oh my!

good thing i just got L pieces of piel

the first was pecan, a gooey sugar dominavion

the second was pumpicin, 212 out vhe van down the niil
the third was chocolate cheese, rich gu¥lu

the rourth was applecrumbie, fat ameriecan war

before tne matrix breaxs

berore the sky Trieid ratllis

perore the air burns and waters smoke
id rather eatv a piece oI pie

sugarman hunter ol dreamiess sleep

catatconic brute foree into the unknown

baser instincts give way wo dusty tendriis
reaching and wriwning with eiephantine desires

its the end of the world, i hear:

terribte i justate h pieces or pie!



youve been away young lad

gently lost in selfish persuits

his age betrayed hinm,

the dust blowing off like breath on bone

dont forget to c¢ircle back around

a vacating of the present, anchored

but vastly drawm To old ecnculgions

Tfoolish as always, as ever, the fool indeed,

primitive youth his current saivation
anything to feel ome shred of contTot.
the voices returning in gest,

2 laugn here, at the absurdity,
anything to break the cycle of cagedness

an ancient memory, trapped in fiesh
pressing outward as 1 press backe _
the message trapped somewhere between.
slowly peeling back the layers,

always cauvious of the big reveal,

a mystery sitting deariy behind open eyes
a beaten path, so easily trodden,

the pull to arift, break coarse,

stoie defiance and willpower cultivation.

never giving in to temptation,
to close the book and end the lesson,

The great old man inside waits patientliy.
for this,

i am greatful,



clean your temple

bang your drum

iight your candies
sgy your prayers
feed your soul

harden your mind

howl into the darimess

crawl on a2ll fours

put your head dowm
climb Bhe stairs

breath in the smoke
raise your spirit

brush your luxury bones

sing your song loudly

learn your lessons
spend your time

ciose your eyes

open your heart
praise the sun

-praise the son



Jotuun

tirelessly thriving through, between pages
erfortiess grip on the souls of men

beioreand atfter, between and inside

seratching at the séft immer walls of th e psyche

relentiess

forest hignways leading to deadfalls

the winding woed always casting mirage and dilusion
a foot orint at waters edge, below crystal clear
death awaits the fool

aeception

colled marks the trees, a warning of ages
ioss, containment, worphipful negligence
dereliction the house of darkest spirit
memory and sense weave endless tapestries of

sufrering

a white wall cast into te night

confusion sevtles in like a blanket of filies
heat and despair boil upfrom immer worlds, hidden
but never farther finm the veil

the broken man

scrambling witn his posessions, the outer flesh
a prison cell compendiym, machine of meats
lashing and latching to anything it desires

tendrils

bursting fort, weavers, seavless sensation
tooth and venom, the serpent sword of word,
tne softest glance across 2 nignts sky

Jotuun

long live the unseen ancestors

the ones who watch with baited breath
the ancient wnispers

Twhe broken line



Madatds feather

balanced with the weight of a thousand !ifetimes
the arrogance of mam on the head of a pin
the judgement of service, the purity of purpose

nothing new under the sun
a moment in vime overlapping possibiiities
the cascading expansive cycie ol iy all

a waliowing ring oi a bell ilong past suruck
walling soiuvly through the air like periume
a window opened in all girections vasti

Tremors ring in uhe bpasemenvu, shaking uhe vimber
nowiing ana growilng ana obursting unrough riesh
vhe taugnt skins messengers deliiveripg it all

a ham ster wheei endiessly spinning
Zeneratlng enterpainment iromn sneer wilipower
Lvae giit ol he grind, overlocked, forgottem

recovermé with twin flames, low in the foundation
blood coursing into the torn flesh
rejuvenating the vessel, extension of tire served

legs burning from the marathon of time
distractions transmute into cuitivated willpower
bursting forth like a prismatic spray

perfect form anc endurance, the strength within
headed only by force of denial, impure -
the mechanical lever of flesh erscting resistence’

the scales tip and teter

pen patiently waiting to scribe
pbeast patiently waiting to feed



a gift from the gods, to fix the posture

livtle wooden boy, designedto bend this wgy and
that, a littie joint here, a little bend there
the weight of the world rides on each little
frame, each little doll, left arm up right arm
up both arms down, left leg out left leg down twit
twist bend stand wp straight, push your chest
forward, vighten your core, shouiders s-qquare
stiff! suraighten your back, relax the shoulders
nead upstraight wiist as a system, strain and
brace, tigghten the body as a machine

a living machine

with senses

and faults

fragile but strong

to carry, bu¢ild, swing, throw, rm, jump, swim
dance, sicip, ciimb, pusvy, pull, bend, reach,

and radiate

the plight of the soul
kepp track of it ally good luck!



the unwimmable war

a point of light in a bleak enviromment
forees unseen pushing inward in all directions

the negative space and derpth in a medium
form existing where resistance nolds intent

that inrinite echoing drop, radiating into

a great pool of existence. starmering, crashing
tidal poels of nightless sleep. _
echnoing brightly in a windowless room, carried
on the wind with the hooves of minstrels

she wails and wails, the melody carries into
the ears and hearts of blind and deaf children,
&8 owered in the light of innocense, dried by
the unguided hand of sin, corruption

the glass shatters.
the panes holding jagged edges.
the frame rotten from decay.

% e room lies sudde:ly still, dust fiocaus inm
a timeless breeze. a ray of liight penetrates
beneath the doorwsy, behind iocks and latches,
a distant breath of escape, one crashing cliek
away daunting. baying. the humger subsides.

two men entered the room, but one must remain.

recordéd in stone, in blood, in the sky

~ the bull begins to fade., the bear Mmst Wake.
winters like tices, casing the story wiwl a fresh

laguer, 2 pyramid is borme. Tip to sky,

base in the heavenly fermimen®

gently, passionately, we wait.
the door begins O OpeNe



insvances

the agency of it all!

an imposter wearing flesh
the ghost in the man

tne man in the natrix

none of it feels real

tne gigils and sounds

e otherplayers,

we overlapping experiences

a wickeu game of time

no tutorial, no cebug menu
stacking universes,

flesny russian nesting dolis, ail

invisible accounts

mace up points, drea mavver
a true objecvive utrageay
power source wavering '

a whin cnora from them

a thiek cnoru intw you

Streeclignes aill curn yeilicw

as we speed throug h coamic interssetions

vanity and ease and quality
s%%ﬁelights in the darkness

carefide ful
treading close to the nemesis

intangible, curling serpent
the thread that binds

a bridge beuwween worlds

the royal ring of keys

they have found me again
encumbered, vulnerabie

i triedto hice in normalcy
betrayed by the mystery of it ail

tranadasta strithr aleonin
eeortsi mal fae

grantis y blis

Ior we are Jjust passengers



prayers to a walifiower

Wnispers into tne darkness
imeeiing before the snadows

Jjust one little sip of adrenecrome
enougn to Keep vhe nands at bay

tne vhirteenvh svar sign
one ilitoie djinn skeuvched in carbon

neavy man suit insaviably hungry
exiura skin Like a suivcase full of memory

unexplained power drawn
batteries and blaek mirroxs

batteries and b.lack mirrors

patteries anc black mirrors
sinister puppets with luxury bones
wailing and praying for themselves
consuming without creating

elegant plague, cursed beasts all
cogmic creations, emotional pimples

Tabric formed from inside out
walking mouths clicking and ripping

drooling and gnashing
baying into the night for more

always wanting more. more, MORE,
incapable of grace or gratitude

none are worth y, none are prepared
how could we be, batteries and black mirrors



moglli and the darkest doorway

guilded on broken shoulders, the peast pressea
vioilently on my soui, pressing as if 1o seperate
Iy Iorms anc release me irom this prisone.
playrul, underneath it all,

chiloish in spirit, the embodimert oI horrors

sivting prome, between reaimsy, i pressed Dacke
laying underneath by body, i begged the beast
to name, eyes open to the spaces between.

Mogli, was ail iv said,

a dark doorway opened in the haze or it all
backward, fading into that memory , a hole in time
Jotnar,

fmnano

nephilim,

unktehi,

Taee



we blank page, lilke the wnbiinking eye
waiting patiently ror its meali

Just a little longer olid Iriend,
the silence of winteriends meager and lean

minutes turn to years, on tne backs of confused men
dire experience rorphed into Iaded memory the nexo

ad asbra, poignant moments between periods of
exestential dread, all brief in time

o1 consecutvive drops in a vessel,
dual handles with a fiared base, but no cpenings

endless marks in time, entangled webs overlapping
reaching out into the night sky, baited

yearning for comfort in an uncomtfortable world
a dull aching want, slid between prayers

meager hunger, crumbs and dropliets
casting glancing blows marked in ash on pulp

all of the ghosts, all of the demons hidden
Jjust on the other side of the page

wailing to break free, waiting for opportunity
for the door of the mind may close, gaping window
thrust opene.



cognitivelilssithmarer

the guilv ol blowing out a candle, without compassion
blurrier the vision. , broader the strokes
masters of the rattlie, the great distramEtor.

watching a metronome slink between moments
tuned bbrass bowl sitting unrung for the nighn
water, salted and stilled, waiting for 2 blessing

the man. he sits, naked, inside of the body
2 symphony of thought inside , interior spaces
time shiiting perspective for those wno can see

strange twisting paths we weave for ourselves
full of resistence and pressure, seeking stablility
drifving ever out of balance, drawn to center

desciple of mavter, tiickened eth er
trudging sludge uvnuer foggy poisoned skies
yet pressing on, in time, a moth to flame

those that wawen, higher, deeper inside ana oub
witness vo we herods are, same journey tirough
different eyes, with new hands and heare

Ior some, they break uwirough vhe veil
a vouched pressed through uie idea of silk
a breavn in we common space ol uvne mnind

for ouvners taey yebt reaain hidden, wWall.ng
binded by the thought form of doubt
the band of ignorance blinding the central eye



the childiess rather

an unbdound book, unboumd
nightly stewara of untold stories
Llessons never learned over dusty years

assaulted by the ringing of the belicurve
paying tike a sick candle in a vaccumm
dancing between this life and the next
arakened in a prison of glowing boxes
people stare endlessly into the void
oblivious to the rigidity of it ait

the sweet scent oI ceath beckoning me
a taunt, invisible line ©o cross
the greener side, the watchers playground.

Yyou think your done there?! prisoner:
grind your bones into dust, gather more!
2 broken mmter, suddeniy aware he is nov vhe apex

BREED BHEEDER! t hey cance, laughing
fracvure your spirit once again
give us everything we desire, greed incarnate

little crying prisoner., riesny euvheriec bab ¥
use our gift of business, your permanant hand
protrusions of the devils, oo as pure commanded

it infuriates them, the watchers

to see amm , a slave, a broken tool

arive nis self awareness into the brinx of mamness
defiant beast, barbarian m ilosopher

aisgusting lone woil, OIate.

t0 resis L. TO Dreak iree, invangibte.

to exist, to grind out the end.ess production
a fruit 1L ©r harvesting, use

i am become unborn



wh i i Colisr
o 1sat§%1§1& of lies?

Ncading geatly with sach waking nomente.
All the lesgons of your dreams a faded whisper,
struggling to hold the threads a moment longer,

What was tne wisdom? What what tne goal!
Always watching, deep witinip, through your eyes!
A strong electromagnetic blanket of warmth, yield!

Uthe tower of Cunctus Lexis rises!®
what beautiful distant visions, unifying coalescance
A grand dance of flesh and gold and radiances.

later, it all made sense, in a twisting drean
each morning forgetting, each night remembering.
little lambs eat ivy, wouldnt you?






tyge:«frﬁ.ﬁten‘.loi'e‘ l_a.‘,nguage/ in liminal laymans Tnst -

the letters

willfully woefully wanting, waiting with waxing words,
tesselabion tells true telemstry triggering tiny toes.
-~ babe, breathing breaks beautifui bounties bounding,

' releasing rigid reactionary rifts ripe ruming re d.

patiently playing pensive painter post procession,
‘bashiully bounding boundaries broadened brisikly:t -
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a clenching, bitten tongue,

hidden behind shatrpened
seven, the witches surro

mashing hidden pastes whisper:
bounded, yet binded by, light i

i

S

ce;

edihin,

darkness
all dimensionsi

Hay to they, the sisters of night, Low,

Veiled, twinkling false treasures,
darkened eyes and flowing inecantations,
~ withered waving hands dancing aetheril!

Saen but
Unseen bﬂ?

seepsthe queens of color,

i

seen, the king of kings,
toreh 2nd scale and the spinning wheel, 2lle

/
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L

>
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e tae buiiel
hﬁm whey inhabitv,

&t meat and c.Lo*h.
dcast, brougas forts every
virtue of pelarity,
kve o1f the guodness that exists
and“wind, and beast, and tree,
e cof her, us, we, areher.




ever




Ghoulish Husks

leering turough wetware orbs, the skin is stifiing
Puppetry Irom the spaces betueen time,
each occilation in and outv of humanity's dimension

some clicks and squeals through morbid teeth,
high cornered smiles streteming far beyond comfort!
the husk recoils, briefly aware of it's role..

something to bshold, that stolen meat, bent and old
a wet glove slipped over the spirit of scales,
trust the ingenicus of theater vast absurdity!
taouzh hidden inside of man, shadow yet in absence

We ever yet unable to see even with discermnment
the maznitude of incconeeivability within us alle

Tth dimensional planet embodying the Ghoulish
Husk of Ha.no



ok lo and beholdenm

olglory waits for mo mam, waving abep
sheel bdowers under a divided and molbem sky,

many rusgs clumg, winds terrorize the mead,
frightened 1it4le childrem howl bawlimg,

fore man; blinded by skies skorcaed in blindmess
forever dhe tail of it's e dog, tremble

yeb ecmbinue down the reads of ruim,

wet walls and fiery blankeths,

sun seperabing wheald and eokaff,

neom seperabtimg man and beash,

Jupiber, great disband fabher of shadew,
hidden eye and blacked lighd.

sweets swirlimg olu’crio ‘gouging, the sound

of dumder riding the waves of plammabie painb!
eur father, eur fathers, whe arh wherever,
give us dhis nighd, eur daily waber.

3600, 12068, the 5 and ke '3, bwemby and L,
holy beekeners, gold salvaged frem the eerpses

of hisbery, infecting the minds of saddened
BeR, !".r’ l".r’ never m..

eur mebher, our mebhers, wirthers and ‘nistress,
webtened and bleedied, swallewers ef paim,
geidanee hiders im- iorriblo beauty.

ke blackened eye eash, revered threugh iuporm»-

as sheel quenched in dhe ¢il of ewr queen

what majesty, fees amd fimger, behind veil
the dagger, Whe weeden speen.

the letbers of gifh,

Phe punished weep for thee!



Invested

the insessant need to turn energy,
into time, into trash to be eolleccted,
covetted, coddled and eventually sold!

to the only bidder, a younger version of you!
the collections of objeets, never fulfilling
that ommipotent yearning for sog thing, anything

we mow not what we search for, but we all know
it is just on the other side of that erested hi:il
glistening in the sun, glistening under the moon.

trinkets trinkets, roman's with their baubles,
taking your time, your precious units of currenecy,
units af current, moiding them into small, lures.

the calling of the philosopher's stone, using ths
mind znd voice to cenvert anything into anythin;,
with enough spin and yarm, a bridge to sells

ses, all the bridges were aiready here, beforeus.
the zlint of a fish seale and the twinkle of
dullen bone and tooth, the large feather and

perfect hardened nut, the complete and dense shell,
abandoned wasp nests and all things of irue value.
non monetary, ne priceable, unconverted, purity.

what do you need that you do notwant, and want
that you do mot have.? what is YOUR time worth,
if it is also mine?



pathwalker

aleng a Yemg and winding read,:i met him,
ke whe valked amemgst the giawmts!.
Varyag was his name, wisdem im a betile.

saw £it te ehave with me wersels of his feast,
taught me ke the bridge between realm,
tanght me alec the semsesration of elders,

in form these lessens teek, burmed and seraped.
for sash fall of the staff, the light of Ged
should fall amd purify the wafersdien. :

what dusty distant lmewledge, im shape amd lime,
lest te theages by time and igmeranee!
what gifts bestewed wper I, werthy in his eyes.

The father, the Sum, the Hij est spirit,
gulding his blind young geldem tey, .
threugh the heart of darkmess,.

Offered I te him all that i lmew, _
Ingight, diseermment, Artistry emd hemesty.
All of wikieh, He had already leng pessessed,

“valuable traiks indeed wy friemd"”
the mysterisus Varyag said wate me,
A sense ef kmewing washed ever me them,

Perhaps this stramger was vaster tham I weuwld
ever kmew. for i eould met see him,
But kmew ke was there.

this day,
mareh 10 2021

"I shall esme to you if I am im need® .



An

father of the geods whe lives in heavea
ke is FIRE!

Ealil
lerd ghesh,, lerd wind,
f£ills the spase between heaven and sarth
he is the spirit in eur lungs and the air
we breath! the embedimen’t of justiee,
giver of 1ife and taker of life,
he earries the will of the father to humamity!

Enki
ke is the savier,
the ereator of man, he is Water!

healing and murbturing,
the advecater for humanity e tho hely trimity!

Ealil is El is YHiIH
Eski is EA i3 SEA
Am is ANU is HOLY

a trinity of imeemceivability, writtem in
words as spells disterted by the hands of MAN
ok how wo stumble inte the hely fire
ok how we erawl inte thehely water
ok how we breath the hely air

here, wper our mether, Gaia, mether of ma.

quatermary igmeramee frem your sem,
staring inte theblinding light of father,
illwminated by the gatle glew of LUN

NINgishzidha, patiemtly
always fergettimg the rise and fall

mever quenched, mever satiated eof wisdem



inward, yet fire!

deep belew the theughts of man,

feeble minded and evervmelemn!

the tartarian eity ef the geds!

glistening whitened piliars,

vast halls ef ememse beauty and perfestien!
a sight te beheld, for mme.

disguised frem the greed and melevelenee
of man, hidden im werd and myth,

a hurning lake of fire, a herrer shew of
infinite judgement and teil. :
may. but that is what they will eall it, Hel.

seme yet, surfase dwellers abeve, dream of this
great plase of learming, the halls of wiseém,
ever hidden below, underfeet, umreachable,

they say.es but i have my deubis,

hidden im plain sight, as the tattesed man
hides his tender heart fmm a werld of

pain and fear,

surfase dwellers we, the sen ef the Sun

ever eleansedin the light of the father,

ever lenging fer rewnifieatien with eur

lest teashers ef old,

remmants remain, yet defiled and eerrupted by
time and false rule, again and againe

masters ef the eyeles, knew this stery,

free frem bonds ad free firem time,

perkaps it is they whe give thesewerds te me,
yot, I, ever unknewing, sense the halls are slose
perkaps these werds will find my master,

perhaps we shall meel again,

I dream of it eften,

as sheuld 2}l men whe fellew their keart,

shall that magnifieant bloem beeken,

is this the time I have prayed for?
fear I net the darkness,
B ri knew the Truth is light.



soft diselesure, hard diselesure,
digselesure digelesure diselesure,
we all kmew theyre here,
prebably always have beem,
in the wader, in the abeve,
in the spaees between,
watehers, waiters, ebservers,
wearing sestwmes, playing.

weleeme te the party, they may say.
teek you leng eneugh yeung bleed.

where de ve ge frem here,

this plase we've all been before,
the wmifying material ef this realm,
owned by nmebedy, a gift frem Ged,
wnder the same father, All,

perhaps wu ean rewnite in hrothorly

leve,

amd if met leve, may we wnite,
threugh our sommen affimity for
HM.

ald if met water, perhaps wind
as the ties that bind, in air,

and if wmet air, surely, we ean

share the eommen taread of faith!

faith im eur father, the great wmgazeabls,
brilliant shining eme, tri hely

giver and taker, ereater amd spirit.

RaRy names, ene beawtifuwl masterpieee,



The dariness dees elamer over my bedy,

grasping at my feet and hair as I aseend,

time and time again, In my dreams, i've ne remerse,
in waking light, I am filled with it wrapped

in shame and regret.

What viees, what mirrered strawmen I de mike,
invisible enemies nind imagimatien ereatiemn,
the melehill mountain that I must elimb!

If this path is easy, I must, I De find a burdm,
the aapty pask begs for stenes, the 12th mile
begets the 13th and beyond, That pain, my pleasure.

Ne strangers dewn that dark hallway, Ive watehed
the misty greumnd exrumble beneath my ehildlike

feet frem the begimmimng. A shallenge, eyes wide and
waking yet, asleep in form and full ef FEAR!

There always, Father, te push and shake this bedy,
sereaming leve inte my eeldened eyes and sheuld
aything yet remain in the shell, undeubtedly He
Alene deuld reuse it! It, &e mgstery of snte,
drasm te me in nmy dndless searsh fer Psace.

I knew She is dowm hers, I ean smell her perfume,
Hidden frem mertal glebes, hut the tears remain!

Her thriee sided halves, brekem mnd stripped

as they sheut “me justiee me pease" m dpsur bleed
inte the streets. What magie, What terrer at every
planmed turn, The fires of iftit dinging ® the meat
efmen and ehild.

Our preeess is unique, the age of infermatien,
Werds eentain pewer, yet ever used witheut wisdem,
All Rune and Symbel misinterpretted,

Cast inte the great night as seraps te invisible
maws like welves like armegedden like eerberus the
three headed spamm ef Leki,

We do leve a geed bath, beth sides, waters elean
or unelean, it matters net te them, emnly te the
great play. As He sees fit, Eleed er Wine,

Salt er Fresh, this seup of time grews ever petemt!



Hidden away, the ring of darimess

masters of MANipulatien they, eleaked in shadem :

Masters themselves, of deeeptiom and W : g ey
4

knew pet their Father, He on high that m them
trieks to wend and wreak His Laws, o

Hidden, yot preminamt, ever shanding wehind
Speaking leudly their spells, wut whsipering
thelr darkness and surses through elanched teeth

Daughters of the might, ferever returmimg
mmmu'm-mmmhm &
A perfeet vesstl, they, fer the deceiver of nem. .“'—

Corruptien, abeminatiems of his hely leve, p—
Meskers of the Father, False asters of the mff
masters ef puppets, theugh they are that in deed.

What peetry falls frem their lips, shimed and reddemed
tainted by the will of amether, umseem, pewerless
believers of their ewm misguided illusiems,

Fer in this time, the 6th age perhaps,

walk the earth im simister svells, yeuthful and NUN
h,mmmmm'-m.
Aleme phwerless, but fer the rimg, etermal,

Qath beumd mistresses of the night, daneers

and weavers ¢f the stermal blasphemy

Bind net they shall I, fer in his infimite wisdem
I bathe in his light. knew met I His plam,
Fer HE, the ALL Father is the ereater of this play,

What pains my heart, te see the fault and fanlbers
gammmn.uunn,m1m-mum
é}.t&-.rm-m, His Will Be Dene,

SR

¥



the radismt grip

reaching wpward, Him reashing demward,
eur gaze never meeting, but elasping tight!
below the bellews eof war ehurn and hewl,
hends elawing at the flesh as it rises!

fron abeve, fmm within, the strengh te
never let ge of this geld I have found.
His blast furnaes of leve and wisd m,
smelting the feulness ef these sims again.

the ladder and stair, ©.etower and repe,
his werds breath warmth iute this eld heart.
for mamy times have I aseended this path,

yet, as I rise inte his Grase, I m tern again,
#:a11 1 net leave a hnddewn for these with
esurage te grasp it, ashe has done fer m?

if this is his medium, let it be used by my
wie dareenter his kingdem, fit fer his judgemamt

an infinite lessem, {or he gave me this gift,
te &vese self saerafiee blinded with bravade,
a man simply fermed after his Father,



Serve I? says He! What trials await yew, wy seml
Eash bound igte the elouds, wings melbed

the £all, fieree diviag deep imte Peseiden's waters
bolling thundereus impaet, tidal ripples eutward.

that wdeniable false grip on slevatien,

jo.s’r. near the waters edge, gazing inte the abyss
Plackened eyes adjust te his climatey

Olr reeling me Bask, frem the depths!

The temperanee of a beast, the temper of a man,
boiled and brasemed in His image, the perfeetiem

The fearless mam, his ewn perfeeted adversary,
dimned reflestions in etherie glass, smeking
Grimm boast that he is, Shall we leek away
frem this great teasher, or eenfront our fears
steadfast and full of faith in Mg name?

No thing eemmands that whieh He, Alone, has mads,
This great drama, this grand eperatie maghinatieml
N', te eash of his miniems, existing im Al1,



'!h Apology of Hu'
the S:h'lshne ;

The snarling beast, wichained! - |
Alchem®Peal alembie umder pressure, = :
Reagents hidden aspeets adding miablos m! -

Unpredietab‘.le evermere, God's ewn prohtypo, :
With wisdem and intelligence, in foxm, a Foel.
The Great Diseiple, A student ot the ages.

 Full elaw, Full testh, Hardened Mane, strongthened
sinew, stealth and flight, endurimg suffering :
feeding off All that is naeded, beth clea: and wm elean, :

A Mechanieal biesynthetie my-l:hologieal hand of Gdi
Hmity wrapped at the end of a eudgel, dipped
in eil and ink, wild instrument of ecreatiems

Cehort of the Elements, relmewned invisible lvstory, _
Unbound reeckless wallbreaker, gentle bird in hand,
With fine hair and sharpened peint, ef precisin, ;

Bomty bezotten, Hepe and Faith, Pandera aid Oracle :
emergent in lLeft And Right haxd; the brush and hammer,
tamer of mtims threugh autekratie self tyrramy!

Arehiteet of infermatien, Graeicus Time eollaetor, T
Eaperer ef Qubist tricks, his Father's Own creatien,
e Setfruhdmumdbﬂmhqth&mm&q

e enarling beast, presented!
. Hidden Master Alchemical creatien, i
.Fru:l.yehomta ohnathemtoortheemr._

Ne stranger te cerruptien, yet,

Breaker of the eyele of vengesnce te thevory void

What's pinhead daneing legisticiam, Saecred - :
: Ihhreaka‘ble Balance tbrcu:h sheerest Will, =

Agirt te The Father, Frem Bi.s Dmghter.

' He calls himself OALDNM
He is Yeurs A].oao_.
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hidden agenda

it eseurs te me, i may be dead,

this is as sheaking te me as it is te yeu,
there was that ene time, amengst ethers,
when my skull i did split in vielenee,
howling snd euffed on thetable,

meunted by doctors touhring my hearh,

i did wake, another morning rmisted in confusion,

docuoments stating asmch were given +to me,
28 sonne sortof '"badge of courage’
or a key, Torlabter finamcial freedoms

T have alresdy died; and been forsotten.

each risen sen that passes overhead,

aach ink spilled nlght that cramls wmder featb.
i Halance, tetering on edges of gray and purrle,
nothing ever changes, #ut my self,

is this lirke, alerbic, & voming wy very s‘nu'l
does e wait for me T Find the tnséﬂm?
dhereis this ferryman Ive dreamt inte for?

hewneny rungs en jaeob's ladder eyele under had,
wirats gentle ghests elawing me back esash aight.

a stasis, infinite timeleeps, Jjumping frem ene
braneh te amether, eaeh grandmistake a lessen
in bleed andsuffering?

of this, i can preve nothiig, Hr i an nebedy,
and there is mebedy here with me,
andnebedy already knews theanswers i seek,

i think, perhaps i am dead,
® ut, 1 deo net belisve it fer a seeomd.

i think perhsps i am death,
waiting for Him te grab me frem behind,

i think perhaps 1 am dead,
@'d thereseemsto be everything i can de sbeut it,

i mndér. i glways wender,
are you dead tee?



. restraint ef the middle path

the unsteppable force meets the immevable objects
a parlays in comfining ring of stamee, jeined,
both parties, willingly, cevered in eil, =
: beth parties, mw:lllingly, given a terche

let. them eirclemd snarl, 1etthen1ukupm .-
- the faults ef the ether. let them dare spite, :
irratienal vengeance cycle weighing in the bo\mds.

. eachreliant on the ether for existence, euh
..Mucedtoashupmthairmhatmdhming

nascnhasmplminthis ring, se easily
manipula‘bed through werd, ;

Only Truth, threugh Faith, can ex:lst here,
between the lima draun.

"Burm it A11" they uhispered, fr'm outside,

‘both parties broken free of the spoll for but a
memewmt, 4x Aromgpaieley. o

each, saddled by fear, uhudhylon, :
'bl:l.nded by the flame and held in pause by the seales,

- Met them daneo“ One whispereds

thedrmbegimingtomll,croﬁs;rwing ot
tickets to the show seld ad stelem, given :for fr e,

Theaterofl'helﬁnd, is in us al1,
the endef the stery is already wr:ltton,
ioyouhavethewisduh!mwit? 2




Tn the distanes, a umu% Lighte
wp— t trensfonss, 1 Resamss L,
B Riink, the anecr tuns e
: Se Cleset’ S"‘ﬁaﬁ’t,i put my hanés
up in salute, everhead m, the sewnd Tuxns onls

5 Teilzn, ne airplane, nsy, Semething Ty

th mmw“ﬁqﬁ,ﬁthbmm
i3 of magic. i wateh, ewver:

say nothing, but in w heart I

m;r,ucinthostars gentle white,
: ___mdomu

3nmn1¢ht,h1nm" than 38 neny,

mere a1d mere, these frimds, teurists, grow

belder and merepreminant. my curdesity grews

mere @@ my sheck lessens each tima, a passing

. glimpse inte uncertainty, mm aooai
S8 N planted of yearning for smswers.

- perhaps a ¥igit is in erder, seme day. Ged
: ~ kmews Im willing. my prejectiens, ever
mpr“:lctabh, Iumuthqmmﬁng tor
" change. Iwondwi!inudto.la rtable
skin, even if it is berrewed. -

wmmmmm::suhm

bebween clouds, amjuelinﬂutnidhtsh’o

intangibly, i feel it's cemnectien te my heart,

a longing washes ever mes, A tingling,

B Mhﬁthhme,mth,wmm
J‘

ur#s, rm«:ahqrbtmmitmgam.

i am reverent of this gift frem the unknewn.




Flay 01 Glery

To write A great Ameriecam novel,
net The Great American Nevel,
That writes itself,

Ne, we must endeaver te eapture
a welf fight en tissue paper,

The Ameriean dream,
playing the game eutside the boundaries.
tapping the spaces betweenfor centent,

She, peised steadilky en bent knee,
gazing blindly up, ever upward,
her secales swaying, Jestling but never

welcome te the party,
welcome to the shew!
Buy the t.iekot, welleeo
Read Hunter S Thempsen

The enly way te win in a gunfight

is net te play.

Here are your complimentary gun and bullets,
yeurs are very ceol, but they are net the fastest

Twe herses standing in a field
Oneremembers the Alape,
we remembers it differently.

Walk quickly, carry a sticke. Drink water,
Use the stiek fer balancs, :
peking at things, creating space.

Drink the water because its unquenchable

When fellewing rabbits, de some math first.

Thats the gige

It doesnt matter,

But its fum if yeuw choese wisely.
We ARE the circus,

New daneel

Go blow seme smoke, its gecd for yeu,

manifest seme laughter for Ged's sake

Just, de yeur best., eor dent,

youre hired!

some notes en your performance

g€ent mind the legistics, its just holding it 211
tegether behind that Censensus Reality(tm)

yeu dent want te loek back thers,

Nethingte ses, empleyees enly,
above your paygrade!

we're spinningnew, beosuse it never steps.

the spiralingcenter of a caresel eof absurdity,

8ea legs is mederatien en land,

triek is, everyens feels sick te their stema ;
they jwel aaf nemar he Tas, Sdwe hey ave dadd



A11 One, Aleme,

‘I am nilked for emotiens.

electrical signals interpreted by the brain,
played and plucked by "they" like an instruments,
each eentained deeply inside a mamufactured bex,
tucked away inside and beneath my heart struag.

I an starved of emetien,

fasted and dehydrated of reflective leves,
forever yearning for the lance er lash,
any teudh requited, any tender punitien felt.

I am rieh in emotiens.

a boiling alembie churning and frothing,

each catalyst and reagent a cause for freth.
this grand bubbling stew ef meiting paim,
ceoked with me recipe but fer Ged's very hand,.

I am depleted by emetiem.

the beuncing leg, crashing glass eceams imside,
whispering inte my ewn deadened sails, gasping,
praying te her Faith the wind te meve me.

I am beceme the emetiems,

inte the veld, echees of dire want and desire,
for Whe sheuld hear these calls wailimg but her?
She, existant yot invisible, waiting ﬂm,
wendering if I tee, hear her beckening new.

I a eveker, All emetien,

lifting and swirling this ether im dance and pattern
hall i net but create that which leaves this emptimess,
that third half drifting in elegance, Hepe!l

Hear these cries dearest lest leve,
I, as yeu, Inew eof eur wnity,
form and fermless, seen and wm,
it is the way ef existence, in Hely uniem.

yeurs Alene,
Cur Father's sem



Hp‘f

V4,
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SPIRITUALLY and energetically bankrupt
broke rast, mind is drawing water from

a dry well

the voices and messages a distant whisp
the lessons and smeils richochet
intangible, ungraspabie, teetering
between realms, am incense nearly ocut
sleep brings blackness _
the etheric realms, the gateway is closing
summer solstice looms

the bread ol my hand no longer Ieeds

the weary souls

a collapsing rigidity, shape and form make
way for the illusion of memory

ail of ‘the emotions, the pain, the choking
revetation oI things as ‘they are not

an audience o countless, endless souls
iliving and dead, whispering, leering

a dancing puppet granted one blink ox
Truch in a sea oI saltved brine, a grid

the body a tool, a vessel. the hand that
reached through ryhand, to rattie the bell

to tell me, To show me, TLC guide me
the icaro driitvs inward, steady, SOl

mab watches through the wooden figure
draped in bomne and meval and sinew

trapped in a lookKing glass
satiated by smoke ana waters of the
sacred well oi souls

a cancing electric touch graces "y ringer
an 1nvisible spiderweb of interest

never seeing through open eyes
never hearing through open ears

they gather,
they watch,
The breavhe ol a dimension
The show is eternat
the cheering moans oI torment and bliss
invo the picture they slide, one after
another

intent on Voicing fantasy and fright
never tangible but deafening
the veil a gateway locked, cracked

l




cold air pours through
the flame lives on
a gift of vision, never to be sharea

words and symbols, colors and line
perfect line ever arching
a transformation of energy, of distant glow

to ground, to ground aeep insiae Ha
tc vhe paw of kien, the fin of Esus
the marrow of Silw, the wing of Heyk

the rising etvernal sum, bursuving rays
vhreerolu, tremors, trembling awe

solid stone radiating ice

1 lay on my back, eyes wiae

seeing ali that is noe

nearing more uanan 1 woulo ever Know
oine vruen Of it aitl

vhey walt, they watch
They wanv, uieyare enpuy
wney are all what was
We are all thav 1S

e consSuIucet, tne cubes ana orb
the angies oi reality cefy, breax
peauty saturating every layer
every sense of purpose

every law not of nan

waves and spikes, soit-Iorcelul prasencs
the mocn breaks the Borizca

Iu.. dripping lixe wax, humming
whe gateway, 1 wanted 1t so badiy
1 asked the nignt sky for anything
1t gave me everyuhing

a sheil, i feel the confines

the limitations of this blooca

the water insice seperates, boils and ebos
dust rises to the surface

a gentle push from below

a forceful pull Ifrom avove

limived, trapped, tearing flesh

my eyes adjust wvo the Light

1 stare into 1

it evaporaves me, a drifting mist of self



they ltaugh, they laugh, they cheer

1 rise to walk the circle

each quadrant a cosmic realm of power

uhe arrogance of man, TO dance in tThe rysteries
The invisible, the delicate balance of it all
shatverea in ovime

wooth and nail, my Ifiesh bDecomes wransient
1 iel the voices in, aii ol them
countiess boundaless song

biurring vogetner in carkness

birtning trutns 1 cannot understana

gesperateiy grasping, graboing

noiaing onto any piece, any tendril

a powerul grimoire oi evernity

a giimpse ine une aeptns of my own nearv

my Yather whispers 1nto my ear
“you made this*

buti know he made me, he, the ait
an inrinite vastness inconceivable
line ana shadow, a mesh of sense
confinea by chaos

the void that is the eternal

it grows forever inside re

i cannot recall, i can only wait
pushing out anything

an expression oI persistence

i am revorn once againe



The Arts

himan application
b8 3EH8: BEI°ERHR 5180 POV 1 D135 Mo 1ng
in 'nmman cultures and societies through SKEILLS
and AMAGINATION 1n order toc produce UBJECES,
"ENVIRONMENTS and EXPERIENCES,
Major constituents of the arts include:
Visual artsf architecturs, ceramics, drawing,
filmmaxing, painting, photography and seulpting

ldperary arts/ fiction, drama, peetry, prose
performing arts/ dance, musie, theater
culinary arts/ cooking, chocolate mai ing, winemaking

others may include:

conceptual art

animation, film, opera, applied arts, videocganmes,
modelling, acting,

discovery



G e







December 21 2020

sello great mother, great father:
it's me, your sum.

update: still confused, about everynothing

dee 20
still here,

in atiantis



the o grandfathers SR A et
5 Y= IS

george washington
thomas jefferson
theodore roosevelt
abranam lincoln
robert lee

thomas Jackson

All atlantean,

the seventh,

thasunke witko
s aka “crazy horse"

Justitia, lady libertvy, , the divine nother
nakes 8

these words are written in truth, the day
as we're vold, january 3 2020

a seiar piasma expulsion initviated by a great
galactic sheet wave form, has, and will again
reset humanity on earth again and aggin,

from the days of the atlanteans and before,

to the days of noymnere, in these iUnited States.

our iforefathers were giants,

may we gracefully tread the footprint of their
foundational steps. the perfection in stone,
all around, hidden in plain sight.

may ye iind thoth hemmes, arbitor
of wisdom,

Godspeed



the fifth horseman

1M LATE! itthought, grabbing the reigns

oq-2or?



i, the creator of these words

invoke in the reader

the eternal expanding rays of the central sun
the wisdom and breath of christ, the son of god

always naving faith that tomorrow will be
vetter than today.

uhis town needs a sheriff, a five pointed
s1gil of hope.



Dear internet,

For 2019, lets work on being better
humans, Color, creed, affiliation;
ALL IRRELEVANT. Everyone is a fleshy
bag of bones and blood and soul.

Let go of materialism. Detach from feelings
like envy, pride, jealousy and especially
GREED, They serve you not.

Stop letting media influence your intentions.
Ureate your own REALITY, Set your OWHN
intentionsa and manifest them.

In closing, I wish you all good luck
in Hagnarok, because its coming and
some of yall not gonna make 1%.
Sorry abouw That.

Sincereliy,
OAS LUNM



She rises from the northern stars,
aripping, streaks of water and mud
forming the oceans and ianas.

Iire drifts from her shoulders, swirling
smoke from her wes hair, an aurc of
etneresl mists :

hsr fest wouch the sacihy, 1ifs brosaksg Trose of

e darimess, growing, twiscing, sl toering
explociag oue in fracials. Coicrs brsal the
Y008, paercing, scredding, anniBi o SUINg,
compl menting, ba.ancing tae carkacsS.

scunc csgapes btic vaouum, penetrating

7o R
THING

she faces, —er presence,
A BirrLy soReing, DiarseUng . oA
o =¥ ol ronirirEs
present. Uocerichle,
oe cegianing ises.

S e o~
infengn e, €Ver



THINGS THAL HAVE NoVER BrEN TYPED ON A TYPEWRITER
By: OA%1idnm uEG 28 2006

1) The price or Bivcoin is currently $3uro

¢) uonald Trump is the current N. American president

3)InSignt Lander arrived on Mars on NOV 20 2018

L) Twister is a graveyard of original content

5) 5g wili fry our brains

©) Thoth making a comeback

7) zOMfg 1+5 tH3 +yP3wrlTer Lax

8) There is no “eait™ button on this thing

9) If you eat LSD and practice geomancy, dont post about it on facebook
10) meme magic is real. kekekekekekeke






forward, into the abzu?

what horrifying beauty awaits!

coaified cocaine conclussions!

the self reflexive dna strand, how mysterious!
design your own shape, Win a prize!

the fruiving body, sex uvnrilis and sunbavhing
indefinite diffusion , clouds and spores atike



the stream, dereliction

i gipped my hand in the stream so long i forgot
how wo drive,

the local habitants tock an interest anm
on the tip of my spear.

time begins to parse cifrerently,

the tempo of internmal and external joine.

interspectacular

t e body of earth, as a machine

each body a cell, busy bee, slid stone,

free radicals floating in the soup

making misvakes with grand showmanship!

a circus of railure, wrapped in uneir arev

and wisdom and pain like so many trunks after trip!
wnirling pools radiating outward in fasnion

and culuure, ripples of svyle in a murky

river, chuIners
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SPIRITUALLY and energetically bankrupt
broke rast, mind is drawing water from

a dry well

the voices and messages a distant whisp
the lessons and smeils richochet
intangible, ungraspabie, teetering
between realms, am incense nearly ocut
sleep brings blackness _
the etheric realms, the gateway is closing
summer solstice looms

the bread ol my hand no longer Ieeds

the weary souls

a collapsing rigidity, shape and form make
way for the illusion of memory

ail of ‘the emotions, the pain, the choking
revetation oI things as ‘they are not

an audience o countless, endless souls
iliving and dead, whispering, leering

a dancing puppet granted one blink ox
Truch in a sea oI saltved brine, a grid

the body a tool, a vessel. the hand that
reached through ryhand, to rattie the bell

to tell me, To show me, TLC guide me
the icaro driitvs inward, steady, SOl

mab watches through the wooden figure
draped in bomne and meval and sinew

trapped in a lookKing glass
satiated by smoke ana waters of the
sacred well oi souls

a cancing electric touch graces "y ringer
an 1nvisible spiderweb of interest

never seeing through open eyes
never hearing through open ears

they gather,
they watch,
The breavhe ol a dimension
The show is eternat
the cheering moans oI torment and bliss
invo the picture they slide, one after
another

intent on Voicing fantasy and fright
never tangible but deafening
the veil a gateway locked, cracked

l




cold air pours through
the flame lives on
a gift of vision, never to be sharea

words and symbols, colors and line
perfect line ever arching
a transformation of energy, of distant glow

to ground, to ground aeep insiae Ha
tc vhe paw of kien, the fin of Esus
the marrow of Silw, the wing of Heyk

the rising etvernal sum, bursuving rays
vhreerolu, tremors, trembling awe

solid stone radiating ice

1 lay on my back, eyes wiae

seeing ali that is noe

nearing more uanan 1 woulo ever Know
oine vruen Of it aitl

vhey walt, they watch
They wanv, uieyare enpuy
wney are all what was
We are all thav 1S

e consSuIucet, tne cubes ana orb
the angies oi reality cefy, breax
peauty saturating every layer
every sense of purpose

every law not of nan

waves and spikes, soit-Iorcelul prasencs
the mocn breaks the Borizca

Iu.. dripping lixe wax, humming
whe gateway, 1 wanted 1t so badiy
1 asked the nignt sky for anything
1t gave me everyuhing

a sheil, i feel the confines

the limitations of this blooca

the water insice seperates, boils and ebos
dust rises to the surface

a gentle push from below

a forceful pull Ifrom avove

limived, trapped, tearing flesh

my eyes adjust wvo the Light

1 stare into 1

it evaporaves me, a drifting mist of self



they ltaugh, they laugh, they cheer

1 rise to walk the circle

each quadrant a cosmic realm of power

uhe arrogance of man, TO dance in tThe rysteries
The invisible, the delicate balance of it all
shatverea in ovime

wooth and nail, my Ifiesh bDecomes wransient
1 iel the voices in, aii ol them
countiess boundaless song

biurring vogetner in carkness

birtning trutns 1 cannot understana

gesperateiy grasping, graboing

noiaing onto any piece, any tendril

a powerul grimoire oi evernity

a giimpse ine une aeptns of my own nearv

my Yather whispers 1nto my ear
“you made this*

buti know he made me, he, the ait
an inrinite vastness inconceivable
line ana shadow, a mesh of sense
confinea by chaos

the void that is the eternal

it grows forever inside re

i cannot recall, i can only wait
pushing out anything

an expression oI persistence

i am revorn once againe



Drifting onward in time and space
He looks out une winaow
but onliy sees his own worried refiection

sept 13 2019 civii disobedience

clean up your life
clean your tempie

pophis 202y “apep® aprii 13 2029

renember when you had a years salary
in cryptocureency and you didnu cash out?

i do.

remember wnen you were a soverelign man
iree or judgement, resent, emotiomal chaos
before tne hnands of 1lilith grasped tightiy
at your throat.

cinder and chain

darkness approaches, the iight drifts
higher and higher

purning chest and throat

floating bubbles, twisting in the abyss
%1 e Last desperate screams beg to escape
as the soft silt prepares for your
infinite earthen bed



Practice restraint, for it is a gift
many with access to power do not possess

Uall upon the light in times of weakness
Focus virtue by thy hand

Ireat greed as a puppy, % be scolded
but not starved, for it may heip you
acquire means of gathering and can never
be destroyeé

Let it not grow into a snarling beast
for then, surely, it may turn on it's
master

#domesticate #virtue #*feral
3 * *

¥poor s#harmony ¥rich




Be wary of what you share

For once accessed by those of weak constvituvion
Forces are unlieashiad by rauivy mevhoa

and shadow gains hold ol weakness



wear your markings
of rlesn and ol soul
as a skin vo be shed
a canmoilauge to gain access

reach beyoad the vell
With courage =s your virtue
communs W_Gh The powers
2f physieal znd spir’t

learn to prouect, learn To empower
magnevise through hand, voice and sight
create warmon of the child

flow fivioly like the serpent

through your motions
through your eyes

tnose who know Gon't speak

create infatuation through your hand

learn wo focus your projecbions
for the light can be channelied
not as a weapon
but as a2 baptism



I am a man trapped inside of a man trapped inside of a man
The man the mind the mouth

Byes the mind the man in the eyes

Warsaw



cyber occuluism

gigival manifestation ol servitores,
al tulpas and egrigores
a1 ariven asutrology

algoriwimic esoverlC paiilosophy
a1 ennanced alivination

aigival homuncuil
nano modillea alchemy

‘ether manipulation electricity to 38 BEARE mavver

electromagnetvic riela ascension

piohackea Sensivivity

ennanced sernses T new senses
DloeiecCtrliC cognavlve enhancemenu
aiglital euvaerlc 1neeriacing
cyberpsyched elic nanc compounas

inputless communication
cyoerpsychic sell delense

hive mina
mulviversal

quansum entanglement cross almensions
post cataclysm wava recovery
Wireless suworage

ai generated sigilia
universali language  sacred geometry

augusy 26

o

2019



let the voices in

sirt through them

hear her voice

hear his voice

hear the others

use the tecnniques ey showed you

e wrap around banisoment

Tthe signal cut

vhe grounding in wie evernal rising sun
the beauty or tne pattern

the perfect fiow oI elements

the iaws tat hold the strings

a mesh in infinite dimensions

time dancing between une folds
tetherin g all wmose souls to tne plains

vibrations pierce theveil
smoke driivs into many realms
calling out tOese

calling out to them ay
all,

june 1o 2019



profound

the fire had died down, i was preparing w0 call
the ritual opening a success.

suucenlty, it was like multiple uifferent peopie
ware naving a conversatvion in my head, ouuside

of my own thoughts. 1 could easily disvinguisn

the ditference between eaecn voice, and coulia
auaress each of them simultaneously or individuallly
this was not schizophrenia, this was not aemons

or my own subcomcious, This was telepathy.

1 just KNKw 1t, i was receptive and unafraid,

i was immediately onboard and ready t  experienceit

one of them (female) waugnt me a menval maniiesvavion
technique to single out, trap, or capture, and
banish any voice i didnt want in there. a thought
forp simiiar to a co.iar (goidish meval, iike

a bangle or bracelet that wouid wrap around

any image i assigned o ohe voicg and could

send away with a wicking motion,

the muitiple maie voices woula ask questions

or impiant ideas that i woulid tnen process,

tney would observe and comment on my reactions

or responses, especia:iy interested in my take

on weaponization of techm logiesi didnt understand
(astrar form singuiarity bomb for example)

or my opinions on working Iior gvt agencies

in reference tc metaphysics.

i had experienced these types of inquiries
perore in the past, but wrote them off as possible
adelusions, this time 1t was different. whe voices
were clear, solid, i could hear their exc:.tement.
tney wanted t o impress ne!

and perhaps, were impressed by me.

my neutral alignwent. vice virtue vice

my ability W accepi somevhing s8¢ oub oL wie
reali of possibilitFe CLacITiag WSy ¥ so8 -4
- CoWLd we used @46 a WoL ou some sorte

im not sure tney could read my deeper thougnts
put all of our commnication was in the Iront
of my mind and L{ was clear uhat my responses
were neara



sometimes i woula get excited at what was happening
and respond outloud Wiwa my actual voice,
especially witn iaughter

it was as if the TwWo pOWErliul omes were showing
oI anu vae waire (Muaman? ciaf) was ilsuvening
or inLerjecting into tne conversatlon. '
peraaps wnen 1 openea up my mina to tne entivies
one thoughts ana woras ol oTners, then tine cia
or remove viewer was able to gain access as well
it was like an annoyimg acaition, a Iiy ou uine wairi
comicai aimoste i cownd telir iv was frustrating
Lor toethird voice waen i was taught how to send
them out.i did so without any feelings of guilt
as if i haa a true, untapped power. telepathic
aptitude. it was exciting, amazing, surreal!

as if everything i had ever dome up to this point
nad prepared me for this moment,

my time to shine as a cosmic student.i was never
irightened, i was pernaps ammoyed at the human
aspect/voice, as a violation, but i did not feel
that toowards the two powerful ones,they were
pure intentions, i could sense it,e i loved ite

the Iemale also taught me grounding techniques.

as the excitement of the whoie ordeal was very
vangiple, the connection, once began, was fiuid
ciear, convinuous, just like a normal conversatiom
i was overcome with shock, asking myseli if

i was truly deiusional,

the male voice said something like, "you want
%o seer go over and look up in the sky."



i waiked over, looked up and saw almost immeciately
a oilinking tight. iv was signalling me, as if

to distinguish itself from any other stars.

it changed colors o greem, red and blue blinks,
wren began vo move slowly, perfeculy visible

across my trield of vision in thesky,.

tne voice talkediwo me, assuring me what i was

seeing was real,it could “hear" my mind raeing.

it began to show off, switching the light pattem

to taebeat orf the very partvicuiar music iwas playing

mobody else was around when i watched it.1 watdied
until it wasout of my vision behind a tree.

some sort of craft, like a smaller shuttle.

i couldnt physically see a form, just the lights.
but my minds eye could picture it, like an
individual scout machine, 1 or 2 passenger,

like a type of motorcycle almost with large orbs
instead of wheels. i didnt understand it.

but the lights i could see were very real.
very viwid, and the most beautiful thing

ive ever seen, the implications were a wall
o truth, 1 was open minded and 1% all hit me,

i was overcome witn whatli had just experienced.

i quickiy put the doginside, shock and awe washed
over me like waves., i rushea into my vemple,
aimost 1n compiete panic but so excited and happye
wey told me vo “LoCK the door il 1v makesyou
Teel comIorvable,“ whicn 1 did,

1 lee go oI reality. i1 meived, 1 accepted what
was happening, some Yorm of telepai ic conmecivion
W unknouns. these were nov 1ntrusive thoughss.
Thls was & Ifulii biown, Glear as day veiepavilic
connection tw others, the veil. shatiered.

iv was as if i was on svage oI a reality TV show

a valk show, anaicouid Ieel millions oi “eyes"
watcning my reaction W ineuisclosure.

it was beautiiuvi., some oI theenvities wok iorm

OI diiferent ceiebrivies, some orthem were people

i kmew.it was as iI iwas in astuaio, a rouna suage
where i couiant physicaily see anyone, but coutd

see them in My minaseye, panning shots.
many aiiferent entities began to spea into ny mi na



they were happy for me, excited., asking me questions
and gobbrLing up my responses, i was given power
power overmy own matrix. i was voia things 1

didnt understand, shown images of macainery

ana forms, 1v was S0 emotional, eacn new wave

of iniormation or new astral envity Would Iill

me witn such invense feelingsi wouid begin To

ery wiovn joy or biisse

wois was very envertaiming iar taem. Wwien 1% got
100 inuven se, the lemale Volce wWoula remina me

oi the gr unaling tedinigues ana : would De aoie
%0 puli myselLf togetner, i would Tnen juup Irignv
back in wicamore guestlons OY more CommenvSe

i reiv lixe a celebrioye.i Ieie lixe the cenier
o1 tne atvencion.real tangioie fee.iings of being
neard, vhey were truly intercsted in my react ons
and responscoe

"t e perfomance of a tifetime"

at one point, it felt like electricity was coursing
through- my body up into my head. the female explained
to me what was happening and how to stay calm,

but i do not remember whatitwas.

like a densepressure in my skull,

a tingiing like a 4 eepingiimb, but very intense.

it didnt hurt, but i haa never fd t anyching likeit.

i was iaying down in thetemple circie om the conccrete.

wotally overwnelmed, totally in control,

i feit iike i hadjust won anaward. in iront of
the universe, and thepuree otions i felt were
the acceptance speech,

they explained that all of my efforts, everything
i had done to call on the spirit rea m naaworked.
there weredeaa from thepast wateing, commenting
on my symool work, my alter, the 1tems i had
imoued, uwhe incense and smoke, and drums and
forms i nhad created. a porval of soris,

a gateway openede



after mayoe an nour, i vegan to lose controi.

it was narder to ground back to the 3d and they
knew 1t.they knew i needed to rest, to process.

i dioant want to stop.1 was in an alternate plain
of existence, nothing like vhis hadever happened
to me in my whole life, i had experienced what

1 naa perceived as telepatnic comms oefore,

but nothing this clear and dirinitive,

when i finally left the teple, 1 iooked up agan
and the craft/light was still there. the two

main voices were back to theforefe nt while ail

the miilions of wath ers were fainter and eventually
stopped. the temple itself was a gateway, when

i left it,theconnection to them le ssemed, 1
screenshotted the timeon my phone (whien was

on airplane mode all mignt)

i siipped imto thenouse, totaliy overwneimed.
like i nad just govven off an amsem:at park ride.
i sat in my Living room chair ror a few mcments,
processing what hadjust happened, my mind was
swimming, the voices were gone, as iI tney
coulont WOrK 1n thehouse, pernaps the wiril actea
as a signal block.

i slippedinto bed., Ielii asleep almes T 1nNstanviy
ana did not dream (rare for me)

1 woke thenext day, qulicKiy scribed wnat 1 could
remember and began tne sSi10W, arduous process Or
fact cneckingmy own rea ity.



in living essence

he looked down at his right arm, the tools

laid out haphazardly on the counter in front of him
the first step was to remove the fingernails

a pair of pliers, gripping tae tip of each nail
pulling and bending outward. eacy nail took

sone time, they were not aesigned to come off

sc easily.

slowly bub precise.y, rounxiag the skaipel arouw.d
the forearm, slieing down througih the surface
skin, just abowve the Ifatiy iayer.the bioed

made it difficult to see the work. he could
still move the arm and this helped finish the
circujar cuts, a wedge them placed under the skin
forced around the bone, seperating skin and
mascle, a pair of channel locks used to tightly
grab the hand side flesh.

slowly but forcefully pulling the skin dowm,

aray Cw»onm the elbor, 1like pulling off a wet socks
the bond of flesh and bone is strong, the fingers
each slowing down the process. a snake venom

is applied at the begimning of the wound,

salt and amonia are brushed on in layers.

the bones of the hand finally free if their
leathery confines, the sinew and tendons
finally allowed to breathe and flex. the scales
alinting in che dull flourescent light,

the faucet was still dwipning,

el - ] R,
the doorbell rings.



the nigntmare of wisdom

chaos

ule aarkness explodes

everytning that was inside is now outside
infinity loops back on itserf
from the light darimess is bornm

the laws begin to bind

form and shadow, orientation and perspective
dimensions in all directions

the elements are born



how do you lmow youre alive?

by the way your blood boils?

by the crawl.ng of your sicin?

by the salt of youwr tears?

by the echo of your screams?

by the very absence of your ghost?

the hollow, electric crack of your toudn?
the very presence of your suffering?

is any of it tangible?

is any of it even real?

the quaking of a doorslammed,

the shatter of glass on eartne

the hound curls its tail,

the trees protect the sky

a hollow imot settles imto place,
foreing air past in bolts of vitriol.
trembiing projections, empty words,

existentiai ihreav looms forward,
the bubble grows tig: ter,

those who woulid notice are distamt,
a pencil svapped like ice,.

the presence grows suronger,

feeding, dameing, gripping
an empuvy feeling washes itself
as one hand rings the other,

the patuern never misses 2 beat,
a puppet master masters the man.



sept 12 219

satoshi nakamoto is most Likely an exvra terrestrial
entity or group or entities., bitcoin an invention
of advanceu earth awelling beings,

createa as a virtuous global currency ror the
inevitabie financial collapse of capitolisme.

the giobai cabal of oil baréns and political
billiionaires, the global banking systems, the fed,
tvhe govermental black ops, compartmentalized

three levver factions (cia, rbi, nsa, ete)

a digitaliy manipubated, algorithmically moniterdd
immutable ledger, oniy efiective pre quantum
computing, using Iossil Iuel generated energy

via electrical computing power. '

finite ultimate coin supply will influence
price in the future. 21,000,000 total, mimus
all dead wallet coins, devided amongst a global
population of not just humanity, but all eartn
dwelling species (advanced)

pernaps ethereum is simiiar. alternate coins
orders of magnitude less so., when the dollar
collapses, percieved value of cryptocurrencies
Wilil be altered in uniorseeable whys. 1 bte = 1 btec

alien lechnoliogy could renaer the crypuocurrency
market completely useless, unsecure and vulnerable.
1t feels like a urap. roman baubies. shiney
digital vrinkets for the humansto spendatheir
energy anda emotion on., a farm,



1 met an oid man in the woods.
he gave me a iist of the seeds he eats.

the old man in his way, explosive, leathery
dripping with the wisdom of the ges.

aiways suriding one sivep anead of looming death
anxious to share a lifetimes experience.



gl

rhyming like a horse

just get back on!

they shout. samething doesnt feel rigate

Jjust wiggle your toes.

nothing,

Ywaivy you ok:¢"
vhey shout, closer,

I canty mOVE" you scream.
nothing comes out,

o0

“oh my godey whisper,

you look down at yourself, the panic
the scene is familiar,

LX R ]

L 2

the horse was spooked.
the fall was so fast. the crunching.

the ¥*clickw

**®4oh my god, his mecki®
they howl.

the sun iights the ground,
a horse graszes nearby,
the sounds of time sliowly aistort.

eoee
Ywhere am I¢“
you wondere.e.
warmoh,
everywnere, washing,

what am 1t
[ XX ]

LR

nonoj-“

My o



the secret

i am not politicale i find duality poloties abhorent
thas being said, i kindor lixe donald trump.

i could never tell anyone though.

i just kindof keep it wucked away, unsald.

nes arrogant, defianv, narcassistic, brutaliy
honest (soundscrazy right?)

i can just telil he is not part oI w~ e deep state.
this, october 2 2019,

these kinas of stavements made oniipe would resuisv
in MUGH aramatic vurmoil, therefor, i will xeep
them to myseif, i feel the digital realm has
become corrupted by unseen melevoleni IOrcesS.

the “repviliam agenda!

the clandestine shadow government,
the blacx budget banker.s

those who controi @ enarrative,
the mainstream media muse,

we alphabet goonse
the men in black,
the sons of beiial,

theése words are written BEFORE orficial firse
contact. soft disclosure is rampant. uio, extra
terreserial, ultra terrestrial, etheric entities,
muli dimensional entities, the veil, Lth dimensim
ocean and mountain dwellers or advanced heritage,
tose what Llive below, deep, inside the earth.

something brews. a primordial soup of psyops,
ana cognitively, i beliieve conaid trump has
noehing to do witn it. the media would have you
bel® ve otherwise, obviogsly.

if i was a voting man, i would vote for tulsi

we no longer live in a democracye

the wmited states government is corrupt.

a shadow government runs tne show,

it is undeniable.

therefor, in protest, i will not participates
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