avenue 101

fillies by the dozen

street fighters for the chosen
cheese burger omelettes

for the entourage

seems as if life is too short
to go slow

headwinds coming down broadway
gunfights on second avenue
cliched responses from

the spectators who point

with reckless struggle

come on, clyde

stitched up in your

bentley lotus t-bird rumble can

wind winding around the

ochre tiled towers

of the isolated urban screamers of 1990

duchamp come back
truss rods of velvet
gliding down the avenue
of my crushed emotion
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