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rihanna, unapologetic, track two
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so much depends upon

the rhinestones doja wore to the met —

forgive me for I’ve erred, lucifer.

it was schiaparelli, they were crystals,

and I forgot to hobnob with trust fund babies

labelling their forks as they frown at have-not children

whose mothers taught them to eat with their hands,

lick the plate clean of crumbs —

how much money would it take for a skull to collapse

in on itself like the bedazzled turtle

and oceangate’s stocks, anyway?

I’m asking, luce, because I just can’t seem to wrap my head

around what it’d be like to scream

twenty thousand leagues under the sea.

I’d be a blip, no one would hear

a gadfly crawl in their ear —

they’re wearing headphones

and it was a tortoise.

say, goatman steve, when will our ears start to ache?

when will we feel those ten thousand red hands bleeding through cave walls?

when will my pencil run out of eraser to chew up

and fancy unmanned plexiglass sliding doors stop opening for me

as they have for misnamed syrian sprogs drowned on pacifier plastic beaches

stranded —

I bought a birthday card for my brother,

debated which one to get:

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/45502/the-red-wheelbarrow
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/49000/lady-lazarus
https://www.vogue.co.uk/beauty/article/doja-cat-schiaparelli-couture-2023
https://www.goodreads.com/en/book/show/210255
https://twitter.com/OceanGate
https://www.disneyplus.com/en-gb/movies/20-000-leagues-under-the-sea/4SAB7qEx02M1
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XEZfGlyLQnA
https://whc.unesco.org/en/list/936/
https://www.theguardian.com/commentisfree/2015/sep/07/guardian-decision-to-publish-shocking-photos-of-aylan-kurdi
https://www.nme.com/news/music/fans-criticise-gorillaz-selling-nft-impact-climate-change-revealed-2909226


beer puns or profit poetry?

it sits now, blank, behind a wall of unread books

on my sacrosanct penless desk

where I loathe to write ?

should I put a comma there

or a smudge —

I can’t, this is a touchscreen

and I’ve lost touch.

his birthday was a month ago.

maybe I should put a jewel

what’s the shortcut for that

emojipedia! (they don’t have a ruby)

cut and paste like the british museum (they do, lots)

blood diamond wealth accumulation — or perhaps not:

bright red, glistening

I worship you as you slip from my crippled palms and seven severed fingers

ringed with the tourniquets they didn’t get in sierra leone —

excuse me? no, I’m sorry ?abibi I can’t lax your genocide

I’ve got to donate to my ghost pumpkin frappuccino fund ?

but how can I?

when I’d rather you steal this book off TOR

though please don’t one-up it on c.ai.ver.7.4

that one doesn’t quite sit right.

although, I’m missing the human myself —

I haven’t met enough people to make them

so it seems I have a mouth, and I must not scream

lest I scream in another’s tongue

and fill every spit-soaked pore with a shred of a self

that is the sum of its parts even if some parts were misassigned at birth —

but that’s al(?t?)right!

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Eo9pU1q8sy8
https://emojipedia.org/gem-stone
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oh7Ptszx-V0
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QYh6mYIJG2Y
https://www.msf.org/mutilations-civilians-sierra-leone
https://codcourier.org/a-brewing-storm-the-starbucks-boycott-and-growing-student-activism/
https://www.amazon.com/Steal-This-Book-Abbie-Hoffman/dp/156858217X
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1ue-kIFrezz5qZ7VZBDPhlja9VhzfwYYJQhgESVGkjIM/edit?usp=sharing
https://beta.character.ai/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IZa2Uo1hrcc


here we have progressive laws,

less progressive fathers,

and mothers who cry over their daughters’ silk-soft brown hair

death-spun, boiled in vats of holy water

shrivelled worm lay dying within.

well, blast it across the church’s pews and/or hirschfeld’s grave

but papa please don’t make me preach

because I have no right to mouth along to nina when “I” say

I don’t belong here, I don’t belong there

I’ve even stopped believing in prayer.

maybe I’ll travel to that unreal city

where matty’s god-shaped hole got infected,

chuck a white lighter in my pocket,

and find my own personal rapture at twenty-seven

second coming be damned — this is my god:

gnawed bits of rubber like pauper breadcrumbs

dissolved in stomach acid and overpriced caramel-sweet caffeinated drinks

that would make a roman cry tears of greek fire.

bloodhound sniff-gambling on fugazis,

I chew on knockoff tiffany diamonds

revered piss-coloured little things —

but if I could just find a pen

(damn, would it feel good to dust that bad boy off)

trench a line on this near-pebble

break it open, see if it’s jadeite,

fumble the ballpoint between yellowed teeth

as I scratch around these three final finger soldiers

middle pointer and thumb cocked gun.

etch it onto a cave somewhere below patagonia

fact-guessing: whatever the hell happened to the enveiled women in iran?

https://www.discovermagazine.com/planet-earth/silk-making-is-an-ancient-practice-that-presents-an-ethical-dilemma
https://vm.tiktok.com/ZGeJDn87e/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=G333Is7VPOg
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=teqWnF-HD1M
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/47311/the-waste-land
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sjhZMH42vzI
https://www.rollingstone.com/culture/culture-lists/the-27-club-a-brief-history-17853/
https://www.buzzfeed.com/ryanschocket2/tyler-joseph-apologizes-for-platform-tweets
https://www.sixthtone.com/news/1007559
https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems/47555/digging
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Timeline_of_the_Mahsa_Amini_protests
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