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Green Living Room

i've got to escape my skin,

excuse me while I opiate myself 

into your green living room and 

drool towards your dangling legs

your rug looks like lime linguini 

with a flattop haircut

and just a little bit alive

...it pulls me toward you

each of your four walls is painted with giant 78s

black and oblong shaped with different primary colors

in each of their middles, a chrome bullet tip 

in the center, their grooves appear to move 

as the music plays 

and your swollen lips pump

smoke to the clipped

rhythms of an uptempo al green

in the orange light

you blink, while

i open my lips

