
Tuck pluck puss and turn aloud  

Flock in piles and torn did twirl ex 

Plored severs. File stooth s with morn  

Before me. Feam read toiled or bux  

In right, “Bucks with ox now” 

A natural flop from solipsism to a bent banana that made him grunt, hungry 

 

And untoiled though wanting to toil the  

unfettered though wanting to be tethered.. 

By ohio’s uninhibited exclaims of songs sang only to them, dominating yellow 

Feathers of weighted coughs into your nostril,  

Wet pronunciations of mundane tasks spoke 

Unto your head.  

 

An effigy of a tail turning in the twilight wind the twilight turning wind tail the tail turning wind  

tail wind tail turning turning wind tail turning wind tail wind tail. Turning wind wind tail. Spoil loud and sever 

Leelva so leelvidva oo ti smuta so muta sa helopaffa  

Leetla ofte zitfa so zitfa koongatfo so  

Leetva soften feemta so temta  
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