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Hourly / Daily

The legwork done
By lesser organs of the afternoon

Lies hard on the world

Where are organs permitted

Conditions like this?

Down the aisle is there someone

Committing the city?

Someone in plaid

Drew a knife from the ham saying, “this one”

The organs command, my father has done it
Again when a man
Sulks down the aisle

Making cake, and lush greenery
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