FRAGMENTS

1

I am the keystone

Of my own being arch

2

Here

An insane mumbling of ink

Makes my hand

Aching  

3

I do irony

On my shrivelled feeling

A thick layer

Of irreparable perfections

4

The Hyper-glance

Of her smile

Tears apart

My day

5

Me

With within

A rainbow

From kidney to kidney

6a

Beware of the prism

Of abandoning

6b

Attention

To the prism

Of abandon

attenzione al prisma dell’abbandono

7

Object of my desires

An infinite

Fountain pen

Oh if the object

Of your desires

Were me instead of pen

And love

Instead of ink

8

With the excuse

Of writing I avoid

With the excuse

Of avoiding

I write

9

 Making axioms

Frilled with uncertainties

Do lighten

Their

Comprehension

10

The recognition 

Of symptoms of uneasiness

Is uneasiness

In itself

11

There is no idea

That has not been already thought

This included

I’ve just

Done it

12

There is no action

In thinking

About an idea

13a

I stay mute

Therefore immutable


13b


while the silence is still in act I betrayal

The reason of having fallen silent

14

The uselessness of money

Touch its climax

On its accumulation

15

Foster contacts

Free yourself from your troubles

And ties you up

With the other’s ones

