
Born rascally - 

you and me



--Drunken Sailor-- 

like a drunken sailor

my every turn seemed to lead down

until I found myself

facing the sea

§§§§§§§§§§



--A small part of me--

a small part of me, 

wishes you would get fat

you are ever so nice

and work so hard

and have done so well

and your husband is lovely

and your house is so tasteful

and everyone likes you

and you dress so well



and you keep getting promoted

and nothing really bad ever happens to you

and I really like you

but a small part of me 

wishes you would get fat 

§§§§§§§§§§



--Obviously --

she was obviously 

used to dealing with people

of far greater personal 

attractiveness than me

 

I did my best to be 

effusive in the expectation that 

it would annoy her 

§§§§§§§§§§



--Dog --

its good to be a dog

ears up, tails up

its good to be a dog

§§§§§§§§§§



--Beauty-- 

beauty is rare 

gift, like wealth

it makes the dull 

interesting 

§§§§§§§§§§

--Beauty-- 

beauty is a rare 

git, go ann ye stoater

yer braw, ye ken

§§§§§§§§§§



--A list of things that no one knows:--

#1 I dream of floating, 

when forced to stop, 

for example at traffic lights,

I feel my chest rise upwards, and 

tipping forwards

my toes leave

the ground

till I look down on the lines and markings of 

roads below.

#2 snipers haunt my dreams, 



slipping unseen and 

unremarked through

bleak landscapes

fighting futile wars that

were lost a 

long time a

go

#3 beneath a genial exterior,

barely tame, 

I will snarl, 

pounce from strong haunches, 



bite, rip and tear,

run with the wolves, 

eyeing you up as prey

#4 people who look alike

are 

actually

the same person

#5 I have lived 

forever,

beyond this body,

endlessly



curious.

§§§§§§§§§§


