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(first im gonna tell him, again, how i love
glorious sound; the tambourine forever
convulsing, the concertina and horns in
gtereo imperfect mirroring, the full stop
| | to announce the entrance of guitars.
the church bells, and beautiful beautiful
the one man who comes in wrong
towards the end but everyone smiles
through. thump thump hit your foot on
the floor and all this worry goes away.
and ry cooder isnt even really supposed
to be cool, is he?)

am i sick? do i want to get well? is such a
goal possible? i am goalless, theres just
thump thump this beat, and merely
attending to each new downbeat, thats
what im going to do. after every hit of the
drum there another one coming up. on it.
right now im riding fast through
midnight a slipper of ice, and the walls of
night are a million cymbals suspended

and waiting for my playful picket fence
stick. im hitting more than ever...
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abandon the metaphor for a moment and
revel in the quotidian count, ive got 7
plays lined up for the first 6 months of
next year, and i am thrilled psychedelic
gick about each and everyone. listen: a
cabaret, a song played on a solo
saxophone, a train to catch, a gun goes
rooty toot toot, russian rock n roll
beamed into outer space, prayer both
gilent and full, and finally a birth of light.
i must be fucking crazy. i must bel am i
gick? do i1 want to get well? these seven
bursts of metal with wonderful souls
talent so beautiful, none of them will be
the single goal, each night will be another
cymbal sizzle crash through starlit wind
flying past me as im riding so recklessly
down the hill, weaving past cars
technicolor lit, and its going to blur in the
speed to just one stream of light pouring
out exhausted. i love the challenge, the
sleepless push to hit every next note,

keep playing, keep going, i want it.
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ican call him up and tell him what i

want|

do i want more than this? im making a
living at it now. im paying the rent on
these outbursts now; and the people are
good, everyones mind is reeling in
another way and i love the laughs each
one gives me. how can i ever come close
to knowing them all? is there room for
me? do i want more than them? maybe,
maybe. real success, that elusive flame of
fame, ha ha my musical opening on
broadway in 2007, my god, why not, why
not. i can call him after all, and ask him
for this, right? what i want. what i want.
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when the whiskey veil wears away for just a
second i look down at my hands and they are
white knuckled for im freezing cold causing
im going so fucking fast and i forgot my gloves
or ilost them in a bar on mission street or in
the bart station, but i cant go back because i
jumped the gate, i jumped the gate again
almost every day a bart train renegade heart
racing fast everyday but i cant remember
right now. 1 must be crazy. there are so many
things to wrap your hands in anyway...and
look at her with her mittens fingerless, and
her with her hat fizz fuzz blue, and her with
her legs 1 can see fishnet stockings, garter
and all, under a wider fishnet hose, that
lovely leg all wrapped twice. every woman
around me wrapped up different and my
finders trembling no matter where or when
for a little more warmth, a fabric new always,
why? why? 1 must be crazy wanting that
when ive already got those eyes to get so lost
in that temperature vanishes like direction in
the dark, floating through centigrade in a
shivering sweat flawlessly true. i must be
crazy, but i can ask him, what i want, what i
want.



