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Here the land of unsophisticated
ruins

Here
Here
Here

the faith get all crossed in front of the news
paper

A gun for you
a friend for mine

To the right

for the

unconditional
To the left

For the

Unconventional

a bath of impenetrable precision

Waits me here before I go

nonpalpable pedestrian cross the line of crusty mad

pre vision my path or predict the past ?

A blue mountain upon us

Awaken spirits of Abele

The people yet to come
agglomerate shelter..a Dam!

The immaterial viscous benighted the exquisite mark of ultimate percussion

Here lies my holy beast
Letters from your future priest

Just con - cieved upon my chest

Undominated scent

The prompt of tyranny dissolve
And you Vanished in a enhearable vacuum
The land of things to be - come

Stole my glass and melt it down

The material world
Oh lord

Claim undomesticated chains

Holy chairs sliding on the soil of opulence
Cups circuits the bottom of your fingertips
Beside the giar of your enlightenment

The ephemeral door of pre determination

inaugurates your secret

Hittites

Etruschi

The melody of ancestral winds

a Lullaby

Ornaments and jewel at the periphery

Sacrifice to survive

The frame of your inner intersections
Melt

The wave of your being floating in the hair
Suspended half high

on my crystal heart

like a fetus

A rose twists my uncle into a soft surround
Ibend my knee into the innocence

of your arm

Curves my horizon

While your wrist enlight my focus

intoxication
Your sky became mine

Pink squeeze

Ah!

Boundless

Scuftles

Escalating your valleys

Deserts of murmures beyond the underneath

To Velvet Brown

twist my pleasure in Fluid Words

I

have
five
don’t
you see?

The temerarity Of
our fragility stigma-
tized our own craft

Grace

Schizophrenic
Curves

Corners of
shadow

Velvet Brown,
videobook available on
youtube

alice nardi



