
MEAN LOADED 
 
SPENCER SELBY 
 
 
 
Dig tunnel outside daylight 
to spend a marvelous evening 
 
I guess arrival exhausted 
diversion with its plastic glass 
 
Youth dangerous without you 
lost in sweet garden acid 
 
One mortal creature found 
tiny port at top shelf 
 
scrambled brain between leaves 
canopy flapping by fence 
 
From dirt road to fugitive star 
mouth set above target 
 
Impact sketch with agenda 
flashing to fool observer 
 
Surrender great black wings 
in room furnished with stigmata 
 
Odd type with unknown skill 
glare awful to imagine 
 
Nothing innocent except the word 
destroyed by being necessary 
 
Don’t worry there is no problem 
if you answer this urgent call 
 
Price paid in flames that teach 
a lesson so cold you freeze 
 
on the spot X marks for future 
reference in the back of a 
 
long loud trailer whose driver 
never spent a day in school 


