The bouncing ball of life dismayed
The comfort of her touch delayed

My mind is squirming with the fire

Of love and rapture and desire

Turned upside down within the brain

In swirls and twists of private pain

That circles, stops, and shoots in lights 

That shatters into star rich nights

Cold winds blow upon my heart

Rip the sinews, pull apart

All the muscles down to bone

Where my passions die alone

I contemplate a life too wide

For my reason to decide

I trace my brains poor chance to think

My heart pleads for a chance to drink

From loves sweet fruit a single kiss
Falls forgotten out of bliss

Left lying in the minds dark drain

Rotting in the crazy pain

Of wishes that I cannot stop

Of thinking that I cannot drop
Of wanting that I cannot still

Of wishing that I cannot fill

Buddha tells me not to wish

For mountains or for glittering fish

Buddha would wipe clean desire

Buddha would quench the fire

And leave me empty as a hole

Deep in nothingness to roll

And twirl in silence and in space

Beyond the trauma and the pace

To die to all the living grace

To all the pleasures of the race

Make straight the mind and bind the life
Stop the struggle and the strife

The peace of death will rule the rage

Trapped in silence in a Dharma cage

Of moral maxims and insight

That drains the will to live and fight

Dark the terror that jambs the mind

Will not leave the fears behind

The goblins feast on inner rage

And spoil the wisdom on the page

Of holy books that rot in gloom

Locked in dungeons we consume

In mortar blasts of bleeding power

That rip the flesh and turn sour

The joy and laughter to undo

Forget what’s fine, forget what’s true

Let’s fill the glass of powerful wine

And drink and drink, the bitter vine
Gives rotten fruit to bottle deep

The alcoholic phantoms sleep

They rock the cradle of our hate

We discover it too late

Mars will fight and kill the peace

Make war and violence will not cease

Till all bleeds out the hidden pain

And missiles on the mountains rain

Dark the caverns of Hades realm

Sweet Persephone has run the 

Passages that lead to Spring

And all the night to heaven fling

The stars wink out and burning bright
The heavens fill with bursts of light

The brain explodes in burning gas

The smoke billows through the pass

The cleaves the golden hemisphere

From the dark cavern of my fear

The pain and torment of the heart

The arrows drive it all apart

I split apart in rage and hope

My heart twisted round with burning rope

Love will wind and turn within my brain

Lust will drench me with distain

So far from peace, so far from grace

I cannot see the silver face

Of loves sweet lips that open wide

The teeth of triumph will decide

To pout and wound with true desire

The hidden sinews of my fire

The seed was planed in despair

Was hidden in the darkest lair

Was planted in the reeking soil

It churns, bubbles, and will boil
In steaming fountains of increase

The dragons sign the empty peace

The lions lounging in the heart

Roar and tear this love apart

To die and rot in silent gain

Sadness triumphant rises plain

In golden tears of molten fire

The burning crystal of desire

Will melt the butter of the heart

Claw the paper seams apart

Let it die, no let it live

My mind on fire, it cannot give

It will not stop and will not go

Twisting up and drop below

I churn and twist with every whim

I let the burning sadness in

Then curse the words that turned the key

I seek to entomb, to cage, to set them free

What do I want and why desire

To burn my fingers with this fire

Why this prison to fulfill
This awful curse can only kill

Let me go and let me free

I cry to heaven, I cry for me

Tears streaming down my face

I cannot stop, I cannot place

My fingers in the hand of grace

I cannot reach the help I need

I fall and flee in lust and greed

For anything to stop the pain

I cling to every hope of gain

To storm the citadel of grief

My buds and branches leaf

Out in green and spread

Their fluttering fingers on the bed

Of spring and flowers, blue and red

So I speak and write and talk
And try to push away the dark

That grows and takes leaf in the pain

The sprouts branches in the drain

Of life from limb and dying heart

Sick and wounded, torn apart

By wheels that wind in all the streams

That pour unbidden through my dreams

That languish in a foolish peace

And rotten meadows that increase

With false silence and false sinew

To stand and fall in all, in few

Trouble, trouble all the time

For nickel sorrow or for dime

A dollars worth of thoughtlessness

A million more of sure distress

Strewn like boulders through the mess

Rooted in loves truth and rest

Yet, false in substance and in grace

Poor, unlovely, left in space

To wander without goal or peace

Till all the galaxial motions cease

Why this moment and this life

Nurtured in a hopeless strife

For genital pleasure and increase

Greed and lust to take a lease

And grind us down in want and hope

Love is the longing and the rope

That binds me and holds me true

In all the empty things I do
To feel a triumph I can’t gain

Over the empty mindless pain

Of thought and feeling all on fire

Mountains of churning green desire

With eyes that gleam in Satan’s dark

And feet that dance the devils park

His woods to greet in happy prank

Till all grows deep with rot and rank

Despair that piles in stagnant heaps

The yearning monster never sleeps

But gurgles deep and twists in fire

That heaps the coals of false desire

To torture lust and foster greed

And all the weaknesses to feed

With fire and yearning, never free

From gasping as the phantoms flee

For each sparkle there is pain

For each fire and broken chain

A price so heavy to be paid

Of serenity that is unmade

So kill the love that does not work
Ride down the mind so deep in murk

So in the path of muck and slime

That finds catastrophe sublime

And twirls in Freudian circles deep

Through all the fantasy asleep

Anal and oral and transcend

As the demons dance and bend

Their private places to display

In brilliant pornographic day

What ever wishes you most need

To grap, grasp, hide, succeed

And fling to Heaven in a spree

Of having, giving, and decree

To rule in anger or in fear

And run from all the world appear

To be a thing so wild in rage

That no bars can hold or cage

The holy terror and holy fear

That drives you from all that’s dear

To flee, to run, to go astray

To hide, to hold, to get, to pay

For each pleasure with the highest fine

That the can give for the divine

That love and joy may take the rod

And all be trample by the god

Of worldly wealth and material gain

Of economic increase plain

For all eyes to worship greed

And increase to succeed

Till mammon’s empire finds no edge

And ego pushes to the ledge

Where the wind blows off the stream

And sunshine gives off sparkling beam

Of truth that hits the flower and leaf

And time that is the lover’s thief

To rob the heart of its true dream

Scream and holler and esteem

Will not comply with every will

The unspoken word is still

The silence shatters in the rage

That scatters petals on the page

That shakes the vine and the leaf

Will knife thrusts of undying grief

