Inclemency
Karl Parker

This idea that now things should be made

more sustainable is a marvelous hope-projection
viewed through televised implantmessages
softly wired posts shake in windscreaming rain.

We go on in rain always have always will
Why say sustains enough among accidental
storematerial to keep plugging our wormholes
with expensive glittering manmade vomit.

Like rain is more like in and out the ground
where we eroding stand. Alwaystheless

among more than two evils two placement-series
Certitude of fleshcovered headpieces surrounds.

Breathing
Karl Parker

Cleaning these lenses
feels what to do
when for a moment

a moment stands by
staring. A confusion
of human faces makes

rainsignificance in
where we see we must
leave off for now.




