
idyll winter engine

1. mute winter

 idly scribble rock cliffs
poeisis  takes whatever comes, drifting,

     deferred in
  the mountain’s cold.

always been cold, not just this year. enter keyword ‘truth,’
the engine brings conflict.

companion’s networking
Imaginary conjunctions.

   life cycles     simultaneous unconscious         conglomerated
irreverent projections

That’s the prostitute’s revenge.

illegibility is not
meaning

simply a lack,

2. In the network,
take
no bite

jagged scraps forever snowed dark wood ravines
spit mist.

The prostitute is the conveyor belt. A simple metaphor.
The prostitute is the factory.        A simpler one.

cognizant distributed processes ask the way to Cold Mountain
search the engine: there’s no through trail.

in summer, ice doesn’t melt   super-frozen conduction

silent
rising
sun blurs
swirling fog.



3. construct active reading production

a cybernetic
circuit:
in, not about a person,

illegibility is
not  meaning simply

a lack,

the intent locus
negates role-playing dialectics

your personal demands
their willingness to play

money handed over
a time-energy dance
master
slave,
a voodoo economics of information.

4. How did I make it?

leaves begin to fall. mine not the same
as yours. I am high on mountains, if your heart were mine, you’d get it.

        peering and peering,

illegibility
     not meaning

peering and peering
simply a lack,
not merely an internal activity

peering and peering



5. once at Cold Mountain –
no more

seizing, hung up
mind. companions networking imaginary conjunctions.  life

    cycles simultaneous       unconscious conglomerated irreverent projections

    that’s the prostitute’s revenge.

idle scribble poems
the rock cliff taking whatever

illegibility is
not meaning
simply
a lack,

whatever comes
a-drifting.


