
Paper Mouse 

  

it's like i can't 

            get anything back 

                        but crackles and blips 

                                                            and glare 

i try to shut 

            you off but you just 

                        look at me like you 

                                                            don't care 

your high pitched whine 

            your red flashing lights 

                        are twisting me like 

                                                            a clock 

gone digital 

            i pray for my soul: 

                        <hick 0 re:dick 0 

                                                            re:dock> 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Atoms and Mes 

  

The atom: the smallest unit of the self. 

            Formed of weight, of the positive 

                                               the negative 

                                               the neutral 

            and we are indestructible, 

                        each of us 

                        an atomic sphere, 

                                    a whole. 

Yea, but - praise science! -  

            we may rip apart what could not be before! 

            we can aim, we can shoot, 

                        can split - into 

                                                two hypocrites! 

            We can destroy the self 

                        and, lo, here We hold the power 

                                                and the radiation. 

                                    Here Our selves are divided 

                                                and We need not choose again 

Because EVERYTHING is for the greater good 

            and so, feeling peaceful, 

                                    joyful, 

                                    enola gay 

                                                We send in the planes! 

                                                We shall be happy once more! 



                                                We shall destroy Our vices, 

                                                            insecurities, and weaknesses! 

            Bring out the champagne,                                           press the button, 

                                                            split the atom! 

We warned the infidels that We were coming, 

            so drop the bomb 

                        and erase the smallest center 

                        the universe had - the individual! atom. 

As a wise physicist once said, 

            "Things fall apart, 

            The center cannot hold."         

                        The planes fly, 

                        the bomb hits, 

                        the mushroom cloud looks just like a brain 

                                                                        like a mind 

                                    buildings to rubble      and 

                                                people              to         ants      and 

                                    blood to good it's for good it's for good for the 

                                                GREATEST GOOD-- 

                        No, 

            the center cannot hold OUR center cannot hold 

            MY CENTER CANNOT HOLD 

  

                        my skin            melts from my bones 

  



                        my bones         burn to ash 

  

                        my shadow      pushes into 

                                    the scorched earth 

                                                like the gentle footprint 

                                                            of a child running. 

  

the atom was split, but i am a human. 

the earth is wiped clean, 

            and what is left? 

            atoms?             no. 

                        Mes.  
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