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Ars Poetica

The jazz hall was built 40 feet underground
0 keep concerts in and streetsounds out—

2 wonderful idea and an incredible

fire hazard. So the city shut it down and now

it’s stuffed with boxes, barrels, and scrapped pianos.
This is the perfect place for the pianos.

Think of the rats. At night (it's always night)

they must scamper across keys

that sometimes work,

playing scales no one hears

but that scare the rats shitless,
driving them faster and faster along the shifting ivory floor

clanging and banging, filling
the moss-damp hall with a music

they want nothing at all to do with,
and when it’s over they sniff the dark

for whatever it was that chased them
because it must be out there still

and if only they could smell it at least
they'd know which way to run.



