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* 

Old trailer 

You dance naked 

Barks at the moon are 

A lover of flames 

 

* 

Hide tide, my soul 

Splash of the morning 

Solely blessings 

 

* 

The blanket burns 

Midnight train 

Only the snow 

And their faces 

 



* 

Adore my skull 

Ideas and flowers 

More flowers than intelligence 

 

* 

 The bear and the wolf 

My two sons on the lake 

The strength of the future 

 

* 

No a damned poem today 

The kitchen got empty 

The bed’s gone with the flood 

 

* 

Summer jouissance 

A brunette smiles 

Oh shy man 

That’s why chaos  

 

* 

Under her water 

Her breast and legs 



Invisible woman 

She knows everything about me 

 

 

* 

Long winter loop 

Older but not wiser 

Ashes smell like impossible roses 

 

* 

Twice I swam 

In the same river 

Time was so idle 

 

* 

Rocking-chair on the trees 

The last man in the Amazon 

Unclothed and skinny as a candle 

A pray for the horizon 

A pray for all those dead animals  

 

* 

Who could tame 

Two bloody polar bears 



On the black ice of  

A six-month night 

Only the you & me thing 

And strong Colombian coffee 

* 

There are no shadows in dreams 

And all ears are golden 

Once the sun 

I was its owner 

 

* 

Pizzazz birds 

What strange creatures on the canopy 

They are like a jinx in a puzzle 

A medicine of healthy people 

 

* 

Beyond the din 

And the oddball world 

A foothold 

An easy chair  

All in all 

 

* 



Ever-changing onset 

Reincarnation failure 

Lily-white heart of swamps 

Blues of my tiny Buddha 

* 

 

Pilgrimage  

Honey wine and a kiss 

On the novice’s neck 

She will tell us 

A tale of thugs and whores 

 

* 

In one eon 

Hate shall turn in stones 

And stunned love 

Amber in lava 

 

* 

 

My shoes cannot run 

The mankind spectrum 

Always the end so close 

* 



 Heavy raindrops around 

The red plastics chairs 

Her talk and warm 

I was alone before 

 

* 

At the Tedium Stadium 

Mama removes her hugs 

Ready for more goal-limpid games 

 

* 

I like more the raven’s desertion 

Forgive me, Lord, 

I drowned the dove. 

 

* 

 

If an angel came 

Empy lungs as wings 

X-rays 

Pieces of destruction 

 

 

* 



 

Clouds! 

Vineyard in the afternoon 

Where are the kids? 
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