NEW YORK CENTRAL PARK

mother would be shattered into madness

these freaks fucking central park across the sun

hey beautiful come to yes
and having left the present yes
to past and far beyond yes drumming

astrodrumming
war lines and spears
the wailing man feeling his ass in the fountain

and you?
would you yes
naked yes
troubadour love yes
Af rica singing in the So high graés

and feel what’s you feel?
just human man
chanting Krishna
Krishna
Hare Krishna

DAMN City should impound this park
comes tourist Kasanian to drums along the run
GOD dot dot world coming to dot

what is dot dot

1968



no dot dot
this dot dot
sensibilities
yes
rationalities
yes

mother would go mad



