
GAGAKU

ya
demons ...

can’t tell what they're doing & 
don' t
wish to eye them 

closer
scrubbing a floor

washerwoman
demon

now mopping up
standing & 

mopping
they'll tell me when they're

done
she nods at 

me
now she screams at me

lots of gesture with face —  all
shriek

now she
doesn't do much save wiggle 

bent over 
crumpled & 
wiggling

now she rises
levitates

her soles 
7 inches off

drying
pine

GAGAKU
this is no time to stop 
demons are moving in my un

or/and
sub conscious 
and they want out 

I just know they want out in
art

this art my 
art

th'only
healthy

manner
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