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 FIRST MOVEMENT:

5 PRAXES







(
The boy built a track,

 He 

whistles

each train possible.


(
Dive in fire decision

Fountain heat within us

Hot fissure surface

Basalt snow light

Deconstructs the lens

Of a child

In the city

Is laughing

Is symptom.

Silver penny 

For simple sweet

Speaks time

To remind or

Intuits each second

Signs word

To suit silent gap

In reminiscence:

hornpipe 
haversack 

wineskin 
winter
(
Among tall buildings

high sky    peopled with rectangles

and squares:


          
four hands 

desperate 

    in prayer  for color,








until the cloud 


holding clues

about their departure

implodes the frame of

Yerba Buena Gardens.
Fetish for arrhythmic tint

non greens    non grays




    bright yellow winds


lift my body

onto 

Saint Patrick’s steps,

having no    

 


none




sitting here
stopping
     

slowing down

sitting here
stopping




    


the shatter of  


stopping


sitting here


slowing down

the shatter of

stained glass.










(








 Agnomen for mute saint,

        together suffer with

Open palm over closed fist.






Floods






the gutted cathedral,





all sulfuric eyes on

the revolving backdoor








   : enters robed









              : exits veiled




(
Endeavor within

the skin’s thin hymn,

monologue to use 

for mission:

moonstone      amethyst     amaryllis
multiplied 

by pillar air,

floats the cadent hand  

bandaged to bomb,


expressed through

marble and opera

surfaces on palm,

our iron bell M phase
whose lunar biography

marquees this parallel life,
Powder Monkey in a Skin Hymn

with a swift kick

on right hand       
“(((((ά((((( 

love lives after death,”
We are written 
in green thread

all over it.
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