Questions at the Intersection
below the minaret     turn     bodies at the bottom     turn the bodies, facing     I’m so tired of small themes     we have to get one of those     to be done is one thing as another     that’s not a landmark     they’ll pick that up later     here’s an idea     stop     instead     we go along, up staircases made of books     until our heads hit the ceiling and we awaken to the aroma of instant coffee     tethered to miles and miles of tract housing           
do you understand that you have sworn to tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth?

how do you use that arm?

if I bring him in sight     he’s my son     is that a peninsula     you’ll have to turn back     if you can change the date on the photograph     surely you can change the building you’re facing     either by demolition or shield     when it’s on the corner somebody has to decide     which street     but is it the money we should really be looking at?     it’s connection that’s truly important     to connect     beginning or end users?

backwards stopsign     upturned streetbag     kneel on a lid     we flip     if you could only see the house on his face     if the vertical were what was thought     but the horizontal was what we needed to think     in my city mimicking     closed     how will we get through the line?     like a bowling pin     holding the bag    falls through the lining     does “windows go up” mean that windows are being built or that the speaker is looking up the windows? 
how did you get the impression that he was having a hard time?

how do you use that watch?

gifts are just the cost of doing business here     junction     reversed fault     a bundle of barricades backs beneath hipster's bridge     is sick     one drop in the vista     doesn’t justify the story      needs motivation for change of heart      like, why do you live here     
loser’s room     keeps its own broom     things you might wonder     repeated     within the dust     a dry spell     scalds the stratus     extrusive rocks forms     in the way of getting there     a piece of the rock has fallen into the deep waters of the subconscious    if you’re flying above     the repetition of wings extensively cultivated     little room for a house of my own     she says each grain is meaningful     but hasn’t been married in quite a while    beginning to look very much like a job

Did you demonstrate how to perform each test before you asked the defendant to take it?

how do you use that shirt?

I’ve been in this room before     is that a question     delivered to fate     in the soil horizon bent by society     is this the real bus     just a finger in the eye of the storm     one of the smaller divisions of the ocean     the arc of bridges reflects   the arc in the wings of the Mallards over those same bridges     not all of us caught the last sentence of the drip-drop-blop of water onto stone     then as the bucket became more and more filled with water     it was just water under the bridge     no, it was water under the water     water under this room     washing these friendships out with the pollution

of revolving     when does a photograph count as an expression     taken in     not going out     this flattened roof    so modern    always water damage below     that small house that should be torn down     kept horizoning     on the skyscraper     let me see what you got     why are you so interested in the security booth     I like the reflection off the window     you really should be more careful what you take pictures of     I like the composition     what do you mean the composition     people might get suspicious     can I take a picture of the reflection of that building     let me see the next one     you see those three buildings     you can’t take pictures of those     they’re federal     you’re going to have to delete that     so there’s one missing picture from the deck     

What did you do with the rifle that the victim was shot with?

how do you use that chair?

trying to flash     just one bulb     the photograph will be perfect     it’s easy to remember     how do you take that if not by staring?     I gave him all this work    but he didn’t put up a single pillar     he’s so brainwashed by the ruins and so he calls me calls me constantly     acts like a disgruntled girlfriend     like if you call me back I might not answer     once you got that you can’t depend on a person

excuse me     this is where     that awning must fall     we sit     first morning eggs     you’re not far from there      I’m on 15th avenue     yolks burst by radio towers     what’s the cross     I’m sore   big couch broke into three sections   yeah moving sucks    plus you got the other guys    that’s three guys shit    lotta shit   but I slept good    still taking this stuff called seraquill      it’s not addictive but it helps you sleep     some of those things make you eat some dang food like something crazy was inside of you     that’s the lead in     so it explains all of those things like self-centeredness     we didn’t have any food but we had a big bag of corn chips and I nailed it          like a pig man     you alright though, overall     you made a commitment to god    you’re building up

And even if it was opened, you can’t say who was consuming the contents, can you?

how do you use that finger?
you’re the one who’s frustrated about the call   the flow of the question     how far do the clouds extend at 4:01 PM?     as far as the line of words that bends back upon itself     trapped sounds of the other direction    a list of uncontrollable urges lines our apartment’s actions     just waiting for the fluid transmission     that’s all the question was anyway     I just had to stick with the words    but the words weren’t even my own     after I let them     tied to the parts worth tying     this is the string that keeps us     light under the double-veil of maple leaves streams up and smacks a banker’s cloud     bricks fall, look, finally vocabulary fades, it does, it is necessary, but fades nevertheless
undo presence partially with the will, but then we must wait for the package to unwrap itself     your bag     I think you dropped your bag     I think that’s your bag     don’t let them kid you     thanks for telling me before the word got out on the street    I actually really don’t feel well     I might just go home     but I’ve come all the way here

And even if it was opened, you can’t say who was consuming the contents, can you?

how do you use that bed?

I have a resentment for Joyce not letting me see the dogs for five days     did you have any underlying fear     beneath the resentment     just add it      when you take inventory     you have to list your mistakes     that you’re playing God     that usually works     because it’s usually true     inscription, a tough act into the stone of that everything     another words     you want her to be different than she is     if you only accepted her as being sick     as not knowing one direction from another     turn the page       

no I gave you everything      alright so let’s do it right now     okay      I really want to talk to you about this     it’s going to be a permanent practice to move     so you have to do it now     you know what I do have it     you did, I’m sorry     you should be doing this twice a day    something like a ceremony     whatever shakes the fall     whatever trembles our detachment      poking out their rusty sharpness     creasing the stairs     out of air

Did you kill your first husband?

how do you use that telephone?
lightening     but how does one prepare     for that spark?     black sky     you are aware     of the history     of what you     have not been     I need to focus in on something    need somewhere new to go in the city     maybe she told me to pick up some groceries     maybe we need a new mattress    I’m just venting     that’s going somewhere new     and that’s how hills get pushed up behind similar buildings     television through     the window of a summer house
this stuff is in your life     your inventory is your life     each path     go back to the map whenever you get stressed     past the evaporation of voice     residue     working through layers of mystification to get to the rain on your material face     they have to be different from you so that they can influence you     breaking into notation     we’ll make them disappear in photography     commuting between screens     consulting between faces     reappearing in speech     almost erased border that questions the constancy of its cost     caught in a business metaphor about a game of chess     tenacity of class perspective once conscious     perhaps, once represented
And what did your husband do before you divorced him?

how do you use that lightbulb?
to see it in person     to applaud     where does human speech fit?     that’s the thing     takes all night     indisputably behind     how can that hold everything up?     robe folded     dustbins always make me sneeze     but if when walking by the columns don’t align     apparent as cords     lips of a basin draining into the central roundabout     a parallel car is this hour’s meter     hindsight     everything’s wrong     but without that presence     I’m not sure if it’s mine     dropping     to permit is to encourage     a safe haven     they just stop for a second in Tribeca so, I’d have your stuff together

focusing far more on the conceptual     we had an implementation meeting at the train station     that’s what it’ll take to get there     production stalled     but I met with Patty     not a pretty picture     no great model for perfection     but we can’t go forward without it     even your sticker will be found    distance of knowledge     proximity of meaning     cutting all unnecessary     rain scissors behind statue     missing the point gives evidence for another conclusion
Do you believe that you are emotionally unstable?

how do you use that head?
a site which is contradictory to its shadow     the world’s still point filled in     with the dust of a foot’s path     almost named and almost ready for that crystal trail     “It doesn’t matter where you are, how far you go”     we’ll stay here for the night     restless    remembering that     we were thinner across our     but our careers held our hands through the middling excesses of suburban life
between the moment     something exotic     to sit in rusty jeans on a clean floor     a man is never just a man     he is inscribed porcelain     shattered and climbing     sites becoming part of sculpture     new horizons always within the thing     as the cheetah leaps between participants in the conversation     where he sleeps, finally, transforms myths into commonly used words     pitting the angles against each other      portraying the urge for spotlights even where anonymity would work better
What time of day were the photographs taken?

how do you use that leg?
when it was lost     was when I asked     see you later     it’s not even torn     mistaken at the beginning     same time on three     your guess wasn’t even in the same hemisphere     but we can still see each other from time to time     gave you the structure at dusk     when all was silhouette     or becoming so as ports slip down the coast     away from the cities     even the internet can’t erode the value of a good location     as in a brand     felt at the center of each overpriced apartment      
