
 

conventus ago 



2 

 

 

Was it you who cried 

Or just imagination 

Fettered and shackled 
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reduces eam et 
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It felt the entry 

Perhaps it felt the exit 

In any case ð gone 
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Untied from both sides 

Untied from both sides crosswise 

Enemy holed 
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Break the door with grace 

Scurry before the bare wrath 

It is what it is 
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Rooftop ladder climb 

Cretin and snake pull and lie 

For what does it seek 
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Quiet nights under 

Motors whirring round and wound 

Roll it out or cry 
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Under the cold blast 

A murmur will surprise him 

Coward that he is 
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Are they not all too 

Cowards? It would say they are 

And what about you? 
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Cowards the haunted 

Above, below, both sides ð all 

Cowards. Totally. 
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It hates her for that 

It hates her disbelieving 

Gratitude comes hard 
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From behind tables 

Skulls and snakes glower and gin 

Blasted ritual 
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Unearthed, ungrounded 

Mere ideas of sanity 

Projected length wise 
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Between both and south 

The beings glowered shadowed 

Unbeknownst to it 


