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SYNAESTHESIA

Searching for ciphers to interpret one’s senses
Fashioning sinews of shadow and sound

from tastes and smells that capture emotion

while memories are put away in flasks marked poison

To embody an emergent new synaesthesia

Feelings march patternless through doorways of laughter
In seeming mayhem and utter disarray

with tastes and smells that capture emotion

and memories are put away in flasks marked poison

To embody an emergent new synaesthesia

The taste of lies, the sound of forgetting
as reason takes flight unconfined by horizons

To embody an emergent new synaesthesia

Wistfulness seen in one’s mind as a palace
built from phlogiston and luminiferous aether
Hate imagined as feathery whispers

painted in colors from no known spectrum

To embody an emergent new synaesthesia

Breathing pain to each other in poems
from imaginary languages written in fire,
they long to become real by means of lying
embodying an emergent new synaesthesia

The smell of evasion all through our bloodstreams

the sunlight of sadness meandering naked

As heretics, we feed self-righteously on mists of paranoia
while dancing madness into being with incantations of steel

Flying blind we head for home sweet rat-holes
where at last we can bathe in soothing revulsion

Your grief now forms an inscribed glyph,

a would-be message but yet undecipherable
For meanings transform into clouds of hysteria
with none to interpret the cacophony of senses




Untursarté mpupkarbé The sound of shadows, the smell of feelings,
okwularpé asnutfarké the color of voices, the taste of delusions,
Mpupkarbé okwularpé The smell of feelings, the color of voices,
untuiSarté acxupnasé the sound of shadows, the texture of despair
Uorodyoi’gzuktarceaptiiisou To make cease this dreaded synaesthesia
Uorodyoi’gzuktarceaptiiisou To make cease this dreaded synaesthesia
Iejaltirt ursSeupsSektea Thus descends the darkness of mayhem
eijje’liils rapséurtuaxhted to dance unfettered by the iniquities of reason
Orodyogzérgou ~ihuaktratims ete Cruel synaesthesia’s had its way with me,
orodyogzérgou ~iihuaktratims ete cruel synaesthesia’s had its way with me,
iisuq"aleinuc’éi ia" utciiepfixtuackiaxh converted to zealotry for a new world delirium
iisuq"aleinuc’éi ia&" utciiepfixtuackiaxh converted to zealotry for a new world delirium
iisuq"aleinuc’éi ia&" utciiepfixtuackiaxh converted to zealotry for a new world delirium




