Ozone In The Winter

Freak Scene on repeat
Carved in a mass of ices
holding steady at 45
thru the blizzard, keeping the lowbeams on

at the Hyde Away the dude was waiting there
cracked lung
wah wah wah

Then came a wave of imposters, pretenders
to the throne

Averaging heavyweight sludge
dirt factory

& kids w broken bones from doing choppers off the ski lift
my known associates

A stand of pine trees snow collapses
Childhood-sized guitar parts, dense alluvial runoff

the birds seemingly taped there
on the sky
flipping over
the cassette

small green sounds in the slush
wah wah wah

The fragile pickup-truck just blasting
Melting mountain music everywhere
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