Queer Thoughts
Oh My Goddess
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moon, rainbows, magic drawings, zach rawe, seashells in
grottos, tamales, star trek soda drinks, beach, beach, beach;
potable bitters, tan lines, zara zachary, scrotum portfolio, the
worst migraine i've had in over a year that's left everything
shimmery and uneven; grey day, essay, a nighttime dream
that knew it was night + stayed there. after the flood, make up
sex, a black silk scarf, miso gouging, moths. david rakoff,
ecstatic weather patterns, blue collar worker blue, lumber
brown, sepia brown, brick brown, shit brown, ivory, soda denial.
waves waving goodbye, blue eyes black hair, candid cameron,
noiseless descents, the grotto i didn't know i was asking for but
| was. slips in confidence, boudin, breeze, maureen dowd. decatf,
faerie daring do, down to the institute to imbibe. rachael then
rachel then rachel, crystals, cocktails, coincidences. "my light
just broke." soccer, soy, sausage fest, held back rain held back
past the ceremonies? let's hope for dryness; let's love for love.
queer thoughts, felled trees, flooded space, pineapple,
ammonia, + flaps and flaps and flaps. "i am very very
happy, so please hurt me." tide of dark tea, the hours between
that, correspondences of a lifetime; the russians are coming, the
taste is of ash, the packages are in the mail (or soon will be) + i
will be open to openings. , poirot circulates, sandwich,
ferns, orchids, anger, cinema, apple, atlanta in the 80s. hawks
the same size as dragonflies; avowed hedonism, slow dancing in
dreams, in heels, bordeaux, go (odie) off, go off, go off, go off,
go off, go off and get you some; case of missing minerals,
paradoxes of dark(ened) rooms, arlequin in the walls, Pixy's
Cove + peanut sauce; in peaces, wine pairings, functional
fictions, eggplants, ten hours. "Suddenly she laughs. 'We could
leave together if you like. | don't want anything any more
either.'"" “say something nessa. didn't you think i seemed
better?” racks of lamb and the cuts they inflict, a wait for a
number to be called, pickled figs, andre gide or joan didion?
honesty honestly? nitrate, figs (pickled), figs (fresh),
sodium hydroxide, violets, (the) tide, the dis/jointing of days of
cold medicine; melancholic meteorites/ take foggy flight + rainy
rampant; do you find me urgent? this is a pressing matter, and in
that sentence 'this,' 'pressing,' and 'matter' all script my desires.
| bleach my weeks away; i gray paper again; i swap the contents
of mason jars; i cast circles as we do in autumn; i charge a
genital instead of a crystal; [ press play.
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Figure 1.1 Purification and translation










The Art of Soap
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