
Golden-violent eventide.
Sacred symphonic nursery-rhyme
Heartbreaking gratitude quietly prescribed.
Soul-crushing sublimity etched in time.

Harmonic cacophonies.
Melodic polyphonies.
Rhythmic asymmetries.
Hypnotic epiphanies.

We are all miracles.
Astronomical anomalies.
Individuality refracting infinity.

Softness in distortion.
Silence amongst the noise.
Transposition of purpose.
Tools conflated w/toys.
Long for the here-&-now
while forever haunts our dreams.
The amnesia of hope & faith
taken to every extreme.

Respect. Attention. Acceptance. & affection.
Hallucinate. Consecrate. Illuminate. & actuate.

We’ve already won, & nobody knows it yet.
The future is now, & everybody’s waiting for it.

Cry until you laugh. Laugh until you cry.
Do until you don’t. Until, of course, you do.

Never & always. Forever & nothing.
Love & indifference. Apathy & forgiveness.
Contentment & suffering. Affluence & poverty.
History has yet to extend an apology.

Breathe your fantasy. 
Live through history.
Oceans of empathy 
subsume us irreparably.

Intentions clear. Transcend fear.
Shed more tears. Survive the year.
Bliss & horror set the scene.



Exquisite pleasure & garish atrocity.
If the whole world ain’t weeping by now,
There’s no hope for humanity.


