
 

NEVER MORE THAN EXTENSION 

 

The analogy strung too far out 

content has been sacrificed its 

literalness no longer valued worth 

the attending to even if form were 

the better for it (it’s not) how 

could it be as the poems keep 

spilling about piling up and 

shutting us out against which 

we rise to sing celebrate such 

life we witness trapped by birth 

to a culture of death influx of 

sound bytes now gone digital to 

further bring the devils to our door 

fill full the circle from Eden to now 
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