
 

ÔRÖDYAGZOU 
 

Ip’as udyakçtaggöpšie 
ârp’ačhalie  untuřšioţeo 

ômpeisnaitoa ipkúkdai’lie 
hiumzixča’alekölšié 
 

Uorödyoi’gzuxharçiámtixtou 
 

Igwàlöňž  adyat  zgoč’ou’atöé  

upšöekţépt  aň  uad  afwöec  
ômpeisniutoa  ipkúkdai’lie  

hiumzixčalöňekölšié 
 

Uorödyoi’gzuxharçiámtixtou 
 

Esnalařkuarrê  antumzatuaţê 
żoka’eimtöe  oxeţ  ôsmëutifšake  
 

Uorödyoi’gzuxharçiámtixtou 
 

Eišyaxelô’ps  eçteašqudháix   
abbriolaka  abbriolikáň 
ôžacuap  elealft’oakça 

âkwiotá  kwuk’aelöňsôtâ 
 

Uorödyoi’gzuxharçiámtixtou 
 

Ihiţčaļalü  eltoudhrà’tü 
aewa  elerţkha  ik’êltasei 

üpšoalimļipţe  êlaiţirr  xhei 
uorödyoi’gzuxharçiámtixtou 
 

Žêwo  eqmou’axhtarqa   umpuňk’acoù 

igwasiňža  ogvëuļa  ak’achudheù   

Iňspêfsqoigwö  apsqâgradwö  nowa  uqjefqalţiolţ 
üjjeuglatwîňaikhiamtau  âdhveulaixtö   ażgiolt   

 
Iudhnal  êçt’atwî’ataú  áikailöňž  eżâ’al  žu 
ös  avtrepčacuargê  žu  oc’  ëu  adhöksfalaù 

 
Wailtatmalöi  kôwa  chalanš  

êltelörk  uxhëulařçuáňň 
Woi  ippasloakyeù  âlterm 
eikçtiulieqhan  ântapţûd  dyaerm  

 

 

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  

 



 

Untuřšartê  mpupkarbê 
okwularpê  asnutfàrkê 

Mpupkarbê  okwularpê  
untuřšartê  acxupnasê 

 
Uorödyoi’gzuktarçeápţûňšou 
Uorödyoi’gzuktarçeápţûňšou 
 

Iejalûrţ  uřšeupšekţeú 

eijjè’lüls  râpšëurtuaxhteú 
Ôrödyogzêrgou  ¯ ûhuaktratims  ete  
ôrödyogzêrgou  ¯ ûhuaktratims  ete  

 
üsuqhaleinuc’éi  iačh  utçüepfixtuaçkiaxh 

  
üsuqhaleinuc’éi  iačh  utçüepfixtuaçkiaxh 

üsuqhaleinuc’éi  iačh  utçüepfixtuaçkiaxh 
 

 

The sound of shadows, the smell of feelings,  

the color of voices, the taste of delusions,  

The smell of feelings, the color of voices,  

the sound of shadows, the texture of despair 

 

To make cease this dreaded synaesthesia 

To make cease this dreaded synaesthesia 

 

Thus descends the darkness of mayhem 

to dance unfettered by the iniquities of reason 

Cruel synaesthesia’s had its way with me,  

cruel synaesthesia’s had its way with me, 

 

converted to zealotry for a new world delirium  

 

converted to zealotry for a new world delirium 

converted to zealotry for a new world delirium 

 
 
 


