THE ALLEY

Think of all the places we could get thrown
out of. Let's get shot out of the pipe.
Let's get out and stop.

Here, come knock this over. I meant not to leave
it standing. I've done everything. Do you ever feel

like metal swinging?

Pretend you're an actor. Try to rip this fire
escape from this wall, to get your preparation

right.

As for my early education, I recall only the
contractions, or contractions. I'm not looking
forward to the drayage but oh dip I love the

scavenge.

I've shot guns with arms hanging out the windows
of cars. Twenty dollars. For this gantry

I'1l do anything.

You won't get shocked because it's dead. Remove this
plastic sheathing. For sure, be up for anything. We run

all of these lines.

It's starting to get light out. We'll just come back
tomorrow. The light is everywhere, truly, into a knife

cut liehtican fit.

Above this berm under the canopy. In the understory
stash it. I love these yellow trees! They all droop

with fruit and blossoms.

Do you ever feel like metal swinging? It's breathing

yellow, blue, and copper.

10

Adam Caillier





