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intvoduction

Abbb what be this
Jassitude i

scems to be 1t be we seem to

think a vebuttal of the

Carpe Diem of Hovace
"carpe diem quam minimum
ctedula postevo” what tripe

to say pluck the day this



poem doth say trusting as
little ns possible in the next

day only leads to
9 o
<nssitude an

Horace and Lpicurus what

fools bhe the say of this

<assitude am

the folly to live without
vestraint 1n the world of

ones senses such wisdom



clothed 1n such beauty such
attifice the actificial so
loved by the nesthete the love
of aestheticism but the bane
attifice condemned by
English purists of old like
the pre-modern Persians to
say a poem is artifice is to
say of course 1ts poetry
veused trope and metaphors
ave poetic in the new ways

they ave used not as the



English say ave colloquinl

Abb this
< assitude s a

woven necklace a woven
brocade all fabricated
artisanal not about tvuth-
telling ov sincerity at thy
leisure pluck each pearl
fromst this necklace of
gilded wovds swoon into

bliss



Preface

70 say lay upon the present hour and have
thy fill of promised bliss with some willing
kiss with some coy nymph to say to snatch
pleasuvre before the vun of time doth thee
nge to say now time thee should possess
and taste of those golden early joys blahh
all this ast the decadents didst show leads
to misevies and ennui lassitudes
impuissance listen to the moan of those
world weary souls hear theiv dying sighs in
that gem-like flame of tormenting desivres in
that hell of gorged senses to see wheve it
doth lead thee who doth say live for the day
to YVoung haliavchus



8

Cracked hast the cup of amethyst
cvacked hast that violet cup andst
spilt the wine of lust once didst /
fill the goblets brimmed with every
costly wine bhut with a sigh set forth
on that pilgvimage of J not of space
ot time but of my mind but to but
acvive in this Sappy gloom avk
pavadise wheve pale bhecomes the
bloom wheve (Imar in his grave of
witherved vine-leaves doth not sing
Coarpe Diem blah once didst once
sigh J Carpe Diem blah today be n
veil of stagnate scents the odours of
Atar-gul sprinkled by >uleika lay

stale o’ev the pictured voof and
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matble floor Carpe Diem blah once
didst once sigh J doth only bring
stupov exhausted languor in this
gavden wheve the nightingale of hafiz
doth not sing wheve the vose is
witheved and the asphodels only
bloom only bloom scented blooms
wheve that perfume doth kiss the
pallid lips witheved of \J those lips
that kissed once those cunt lips of all
those she those cunt lips of all those
she hedewed with cunt dew flickering
five light thru that violet mist that
each lip yea each lip coated with
purple dew didst stain the lips of J
ond didst burst forth that flesh of J/
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with delight SAbh howeth those
cunts folds cast indigo shadows o’er
the buvning limbs of J howeth
those lips seem to lie with loveliness
like a shadow which shine fiety and
lurid Ohbb howeth those lips laid
upon the lips of J/ perfumes fused
with moonlight howeth now those
lips be witheved flowers pale that
twine thru this mind of |/ weaving
sighs of dullness around the soul of
< Abb howeth all lust falls
scatteved like dried petals of voses

upon the winter wind that breathes

thrvu the mind of J (Obb howeth the



11

wind in the temple wind voices

scatter sonnets fromst this song-tide

this hitter tide by winds of passion

moved move no move

JYVo move the flickering flames of

lust

Yo move the cunts fumes of
hyacinth
JVo move thy cunts lips to ignite the

five in the flesh of J

7 he flames of lust low flickering to

a dim light all joys a pale glow
('cer the flesh of J/ 90 wane

shadows cold halos of violet blent

with silver moonlight that cavess this
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flesh of joyless delight ‘neath
pomegranates votting in the scentless
nights blight Abbh these lips taste
the wine of /ethe whenst once they
didst sip that honey fromst honeyed
cunts lips auveoled in lights
flickering dew that placed with their
kisses garlands of mauve carnations
twined with covianders and coval and
ovange voses hright upon the limbs of
< that quivered that danced to thy
sighs to thy sighs like the
YNadhuvanti raga fromst sitars ov
sweet tunes of the guqin singing
Guan guan cvy the ospreys Abhhh
didst J ago long long for with
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joyous sighs long for theiv sighs
that came as through bubbling honey
for (/,oves sake they that shed scent
and soft-shed kisses and soft sleep
those with havd eyes that grow soft
for an hour they they (Yhh those they
with amorous givdle full of thee faiv
and leavings of /ilies in thine haiv
(Ohbh those days those sweet days
slumberous ‘neath rose didst hear [/
the lusting sounds of FIans flute
didst see those girlies sweet lift feet
to cunt filled panties see those
skirts whirling waves of silk ‘neath
n shky like a sapphive sea didst smell

J/ those cunt perfumed scents sent
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o’er the flowery ground fromst those
alters of flesh dreipping spikenard and
myvtch those days of joyousness to
drift with every passion till my soul
is a stringed lute on which all winds
can play Abbh Obhh Carpe Diem
blah to at the banquet to eat ones fill
to thenst eat more to vomit o’er the
floor that excess but thensts to ent
some move to drink to drink into a
stupor thenst some move to thenst
into in A torpor to unconscious
collapse 1into that vomit o’er the
floor but to thenst it to drink for
some move to fuck to fuck till heavt

n beat to miss but thenst to fuck fov
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evermove hliss blahbh Carpe Diem
blah butnt out the passions five of
delight dvop now the tears of J/ like
pale pearls brittle to cont this gavden
Happy gloom Dark paradise wherve
pale becomes the bloom to bruise the
petals of the lilies that vest this head
listless upon mists of amethyst
tinted with my languid sighs fly high
to n sky like crushed mother of pearl
faintly to stiv pale asphodels that
upon vest ./ my feet slumberous in a
shroud of mist fumes sweet the scent
of lassitude hreathe J breathe [/
with deep sigh in this gloom see /

ibis and crocodile to which doth tell
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J by sivis and (Jsis of some deed
done by J (bbb the eyes of that
thing doth haunt the dveams of J
dveams once in which didst see /
those cunts those cunts of all those
shes which J didst kiss into bliss
‘neath sunsets of vuby molten ved
didst bhite into bliss ast bees didst
fromst flower to flower hurry
‘mongst flowers of jade didst lie
cavessing the flesh of youth now the
flowers die andst with them the
deeams of ) the dveams of J but
but be life itself be but a dveam all
life is a dveam to all and that dveams

themselves are dveams ast sayeth
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Pledreo Calderon de la JSarca y
Jearveda Gonzalez de Aenao Quiz de
Jlasco y iano in this Sappy
gloom Davk paradise where pale
becomes the bloom wheve turquoise
sky starless doth cloak J with 1ts
shvoud indigo dyed wheve the tears
</ hast cried be mirvoved spheves
mivvoring the pale flesh of J wheve
the aiv is scentless ast molten lead
and purple shadows o’er the
asphodels creep like manyed spiders
feet to breathe is too breathe aiv like
vust in this gloom perpetuanl of
unearthly twilight wheve dust floats

o’er the gvounds like pale silver
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threads of gossamer weaving threads
in pallid lilies thru the light like mist
like thvu a gothic window of glass
stained scavlet see / cunts of
manyed dyed pinks phantasmal forms
of flesh with flesh vims of ivory and
holes deep like filled with milk
phosphovescent that pass hefove these
eyes of J these eyes that dveam but
do not sleep pass phantasmal shapes
of flesh like eyes stained upon the
scentless aiv that form dissolve to
melt along the limbs of J with cold
bite like ice in this 5appy gloom
ark pavadise where pale becomes

the bloom wheve dried lips of
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witheved flesh suck in those flowers
fumes blent with this stale aiv
whilest the sighs of / float in the
noctutnal light up up to curl avound
the moon auveoled in the dveams of J
that eye that eye 1n the sepulchre sky
floating in the purple mist wheve the
tears dropped by the sleepless eyes of
J loy like clotted blood upon the
petals of asphodels tracing out the
lost drveams of \J look a witheved
petal floats and swirls fromst the
languid breath of J across the face
of the silver moon to trace thru that
oth a cut like a gaping wound deep

gash fromsts the sighs of (J in this
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tovpid night in this impuissance this
deathless dveam fromst which not
doth wake of phantasmal cunts half
felt half seen longed for no move in
this Sappy gloom Davk parvadise
where pale becomes the hloom (Ihh
wish J that this fatigue wouldst
stupefy my heart to every days
monotony ov like the mystics claim to
leave myself behind to escape fromst
</ to become some other person for n
day for my thoughts have grown
uneager and depressed but (Ibh but
(Ohbbh like the bivd to escape its cage
and fly fly on desives and lusts

imaginings
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