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White Noise 
oscillating 
fans turning 
heavy gushes 
as though I 
were in the  
cabin of a  
jet plane 
perhaps a  
radio tuned to 
Townes 
Van Zandt 
or gentler 
Zevon 
tunes 
these 
are  
the  
catalysts 
for my 
submergence 
into 
the  
mysterious 
world 
of the 
unconscious 
my 
dreams 
as strange as 
they are, 
have music 
and wind 
blowing 
through 
them  
soundtracks 
to the darkness 
of my weary 
sleep 
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