
Tartarian Honeysuckle 
 
Longing lonesome destitute and submerging 

Buzzing views congesting 
the billow ef dim n fickle 

Assertion stuffed within a glim 
 
​ ​ ​ Enslavement Deliverance 
​ ​ ​ ​ A charcoaled floret 
​ ​ ​ an fossil ef a blossom 
​ ​ ​ ​ Bestrewn on loam fed byn anchovies 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Oily slippery spiney 

Now meekly this relic rotates 
That land dissipating 

as ta carbonized monster goes into levitating 
 

Solus throu airs gliding off 
​ Passing pulsars whose lasers cast scars 
​ ​ Radiation mutates 
​ ​ ​ the atoms act odd 
​ ​ ​ ​ reform and rejuvenate 
​ ​ ​ Alive again this bloom became 
​ ​ ​ ​ Arisen again from dreams upon a freezing day 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Chilling lone roused from rest 

 till the time uf a maifest 
​ Shuddering sway n wobble 
​ ​ Until final 
​ ​ ​ Enough cold intaken 
​ ​ ​ ​ grew the floweret shanks fo walking 

​ ​ ​ ​ Trekked it towards where martyrs wander 
​ ​ ​ ​ erected e nest from cadavers 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Rested it’s petals 

upon pillows ef pinkies 
​ Then flew deepest through mares 

discomfort 
 frets 

​ ​ to a state from which seldom are Ho ghosts awoken 
​ ​ ​ Decease  

Tossing away the weapon or pen 
 

​ ​ Yet however but 
magic starts it’s stirring 

​ ​ Wilding through a heart long wavered 
​ ​ ​ ​ Hope 



​ ​ ​ the fin belief 
​ ​ ​ ​ That thing which exists 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Beyond Behind After despair still 

and every negative feel 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Even the suicidal wight seeks that promise 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ him her finding it in tha end 
​ ​ ​ ​ Blind n undesired 

Rejected despised baffling 
​ ​ Brings once more life ta this late 

 Who alive 
​ Begins all with insanity 

​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Breakt  stability 
​ ​ ​ ​ Why for the desire ef demise 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Keeps by wills farther than knowledge being denied 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ The id within the corpse must live it’s course 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ No other road tis let ongo 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ And facing existence rimy 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Poor lonicera twas chock-full uf angst 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Knowing where what how 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Misunderstood lonely dude 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Sappy prick 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Spoke itself forth 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Screaming for those dead 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Hark listen it’s whine n whinge 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ “Eternity i want a bow” petal creature moaned 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
​ ​ ​ ​ Soon or tardy 
​ ​ ​ ​ Doesn’t matter this all be party 
​ ​ ​ Thawed now planets stars moons n comets also 
​ ​ ​ ​ Asteroids poured fertile dirt from firmaments in a mirth 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ And from a single clump 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Landing beside this wallowing plantae 
​ ​ ​ There at instant a pulchritude sprouted 
​ ​ ​ ​ whom with outstretched leaves 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Lifted this miserable honeysuckle 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Flowery face against flowery mein 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ And te charming one gave e wink 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ the woe turned astonished 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Next together they wandered 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ still that one coddled​ ​ ​
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Through every ray that ever brightened 



​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ N alast ta wretched discovered delight 
 
​ ​  


