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To my demons

I need to write you out of my body.
I need to sing you out of my mind.
I need to shout you out of my heart.
I need to detox you out of my soul.

I need you in my life.



MIND FLOWERS:
POETRY AND PROBLEMS

I Apparatus the flesh

1T Dark Matter under the
street lights

11T Human Experience
IV Deus Ex Machina
V warriors of the Night
VI wanted

VII Mind flowers
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Apparatus the
Flesh



Funnel of the soul

Before I started arguing with myself,
I saw this long lane,

that swung me,

between dimensions.

At the end,

after the storm,

white blanket,

disintegrated me into plasma.

I saw how DNA-mycelium quickly grew,
first into black matter,

then became the muscles,

eventually the human.

Around me,

bustles an infinite number of places.
Then it was dark like in a womb.
Nine months,

random flickers of lights.

Until [ was out again.

Human figure is scrolling places,
from a holographic gallery.
Turns around and looks at me,

I realize that he’s me.

You’re me.
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