goin’ straight on

As consistent 

As a straight line,

The wrecking ball continues

Teaming the nuts out of the building

Across the street

From an old folks home.

With fans whirling on 

The bitch cold eve,

The church leanin’ away from

Coming snow storms,

The day breeds a night

&

the stork marks our roost.

Yes,

As one comes

Down,

Another comes

Burbling up 

Out

Of

Private monies.

As the fans

Whirl more,

The old folks change their light bulbs,

The ring in the change

And the ‘Bill’ in US dollars,

We

Tear,

Reap

Liquefy alchemy.

Yes,

Just coming out to your clean.

Bleached forth

With

The speed & madness

Of

A

Line

Going

Straight on.

