POLYGON Keyboard 1

Quebec’s left Canada and joined Alaska in a fight for frozen vegetables 

to soothe all sore knees and for Icees to come in more exciting flavors 

like tree bark, pink soap and mustard, 

mustering up a side movement for more side movement 

from immobile shapes and street signs stuck in a permanent pentagonal state of stop.  

Water Polo has officially drowned fourteen hundred and ninety two spectators. 

Columbus look-a-likes complain about their girlfriends being flat.

Tonsils are being removed all over New York to counteract noise pollution,

appendixes too but for no real reasons at all. 

Just realize-no records will be kept of the surgeries.

So if your right abdomen aches it might be you swallowed too much mono-sodium-glutamate. 

English alphabet has threatened a strike today, 

refusing to appear in any more words without these three things: 

1. A genuine apology from numbers 0-9

2. a slight pay increase, 

3. a swift change in positioning order.

A has complained of B and O while P and U have simply had enough, 

Y is bored by Z always sleeping and Q is sick of R’s constant growling. 

E keeps hitting on F. 

H can’t stand the indecisiveness of G, and I says J won’t stop smoking weed. 

Red elephants start buying cars then wreak havoc on the world 

from having to now deal with two trunks.

Finger puppets take on a life of their own, perform Abbot and Costello routines

while leprechauns start marinating sweet potatoes in a rich mushroom demi-glaze.

Ten more plagues are sent down from G-d including terrorism, 

urine, more locusts, evil ninja tadpoles, brat packs, 

and the slaying of the first corn in season, 

so that no one can hear the cries for help, 

kelp, and crustaceans. 

Young children are home alone watching horror films with stale popcorn

playing board games with Pop-O-Matic bubbles broken 

from hailstorms inside houses all over New Jersey.

Urban orthodox ostriches dig heads in underground subways,

burrowing like William S. Naked after breakfast, 

breaking Yom Kippur faster than a road-runner on amphetamines,

eating raw blue coyotes disguised as zebras 

beneath  a set of piano keys and acme art supplies,

supplying painters who paint nothing but microscopic images of amoebas and flagellum. 

Immature vampires are assaulted by a band of angry mosquitoes 

trying to shrink their competition down to size, 

but the blood stains the carpet and Dracula’s aunt gets pissed off, 

much like Condom users with weak bladders and firemen with broken ladders.

Ox blood returns omniscient,

while candles burn reminiscent of dead babies, 

eaten by raccoons with rabies without warning.

Polygons have lost their sides and plead neutrality 

in a war against Juvenile Mathematicians subtracting PI from American pie 

adding Imaginary Numbers to the intern’s already meager salary.

Fuck you statistics, I eat you for breakfast with frosted mini-wheats and a Danish!
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Aqua marine cologne spilled on the toilet seat.

Your bank called--they found your credit card lodged in the front door entrance. 

You left a pair of stockings to boot.

Unleaded gas can’t be used to write or ride with in the future.

Take a bike, scooter or inflatable hot dog bun on wheels you show off. 

Who do you think you are anyway?

Oscar Mayer or Judge Reinhold?

Hell no! Neither you weren’t in Beverly Hills Cop and are worse than bologna. you liverwurst.

Swarming bees sneeze shovels full of sawdust towards snow pea skeleton keys 

used to open caskets, coffee machines and jewelry boxes

locked by parents scuba diving in Madrid.

Diabetics die from Gobstoppers and pixie sticks attached to IV’s

by Willy Wonka wannabes with sweet retards who didn’t see the danger.

Can you blame them? 

Blame them.

What are they doing in the hospital unsupervised anyway?

Fairy Tales have lost their morals.

Three pigs have robbed a liquor store.

Three bears have raped a blonde girl, and Little Red  

has stabbed her own grandma, 

mainly because the wolf was late blowing houses down 

and Grandma had swelling in the face,

from the wisdom tooth extraction earlier this morning.

The old woman who lives in the shoe’s got athlete’s foot, 

and Mother Goose has been unfaithful to her husband.

Greasy paper cups all have holes--

People wonder why they’re dehydrated.

Someone went into the library with a permanent marker, drew a penis on all the books. 

The hockey game let out and referees are auctioning off teeth.

Plymouth rock landed on us all over again and Brother Malcolm got a black eye.

Hurricane Hercules puts Bob to shame,

lifts entire houses to entirely different countries,

bench-pressing street lamps and telephone poles

as Mounties stab their horses for over reacting.

Jack in the boxes now rise while playing the Theme Song from Hawaii Five-O.

Children have complained of dislocated shoulders, broken wrists and whiplash 

from turning the knob too fast in order to hear the proper melody. 

Klu-Klux Klansman attend Halloween parties all over Nebraska as black ninjas.

Some dress as Ghosts. 

None win best costume. 

In fact most tie for worst costume and are forcibly removed 

by police officers dressed as pork products and undercover FBI agents 

disguised as Tupperware. 

Kamikaze pilots keep slamming into punch bowls

drown from incessant apple bobbing.

Library books been overdue for decades,

time to rob fountains of all nickels, gumball machines of their dimes.

Rhymes have lost their way as dogs gnaw logs of hogs in the London fog.

The British Yiddish k’vetch about schpilkis in their Statue of Liberty 

The Muppets take Manhattan 

for a giant brothel of chess whores know known as Rookers. 
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Zero’s and O’s complain about who’s existence has more value. 

The latter is optimistic, while the former has absolutely nothing of any worth to say except consistency in never having changed anyone's opinion. 

W’s are removed from the alphabet song by all mono-syllabic creatures 

claiming the orld ould be a much better place ithout it any ay.

X-ray machines now show food from last seven months

catching terrorists who’ve swallowed their guns, 

gum and Gummy Bears stuffed with crack cocaine and pudding.

This puts Jell-o on the most wanted list and crabs on the least wanted list, 

just below Charles Manson for a father and Lorena Bobbit for a wife. 

Clouds sing psalms for mutant catfish made radioactive 

by senseless dumping of waste into Atlantic,

but the jealous dogs whine for more bacon bits, linoleum and orange juice--

Pulp free and green instead of orange 

with food coloring

because hey 

who cares what color the juice is to colorblind creatures who stop when its time to go 

and go when its time to 

stop chasing fire engines, 

ice cream trucks and mental patients

breaking free from insanity and their chocolate addictions 

intensified by the Hershey Park trip next Sunday 

for all pups, humans, fish and invertebrate.  

Visiting hours are over when I say they are over. 

Do I make myself clear?

Clearer than my skin needing Oxy, you moron. 

It ain’t catsup on my chin, poisonous dildo face with the plastic glasses. 

I’ve got herpes simplex 2 and I’m standing under the Missile-toe-- 

So watch out! 

Blind folk have it rough in the Temple of Doom.

There’s no handicap ramp or elevator.

Police line-up happened today and all but one were midgets,

the rest were children--

pretending to be midgets.

Nail-biters across the US nervously gnaw on Gail Devers' claws 

while Terrorists demand a 100-yard dash in under 9 seconds or Olympics will be bombed.

Pole Vaulters and high jumpers plan a mission to heaven to ask for G-d’s help.

Gymnasts flip out, take Uzi’s on their floor routines,

bring nun chucks to the balance beams, and hand grenades to the uneven bars,

but bashful judges refuse to attend. 

The medals are left for firefighters, police officers and paramedics. 

Macintosh apple cores are heaved at the sun by poverty-striken ballplayers

unable to afford lights or an indoor stadium without termites--

That eat bats and benches and walk every time up from small strike zones.

This is a no strike zone though and the teams are waiting for a lefty

to hit one out of the park. 
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One half of all igloos melt from hot Eskimo sex

while priests feast on lemonade and pot roast,

toast and marmalade 

in the shade beneath the tree

uprooted by tornados and bad haircutters.

Two has become company 

that’s all it takes to watch the classic 

TV show with Ritter and Sommers 

in the Spring Winter or 

falling in love with more than one is or is not bigamy 

depending on the state and the Supreme courtship ruling on the quality of all participants.

Three stooges are struck by lightning then admitted to Mensa

due to a rapid increase in intelligence 

resulting in a total loss of humor and playfulness. Larry Curly and Moe known now as

Lawrence, Curleopold and Moshe are currently working on there 

Doctorates at Brown and just recently received the Pulitzer Prize for Literature.

Four horseman of the apocalypse, now have gotten on all fours, 

Saddled up and begun to carry the horses themselves. 

But the horses have different plans for the world, steer the evil quad into a small salty Stream and double team Death into submarine submission.

Won the World Series was the Diamondbacks, 

Yankees divorced from wedding Championship Bliss, 

Kiss the city street parade ring goodbye, 

Fly on birds or with balloons- 

Otherwise too much risk.

To believe Liars makes you one too as

Polygraphs break from giraffes sticking  

Necks in other peoples business, 

Ostriches strain their brains from banging their heads into the ground.

Moles grow jealous and spill secrets haphazardly.

Three’s the crowd for shitty Elvis impersonator performing

In cell block ‘A’ talent competition.

Dodging jailhouse rocks hurled at head

And dogs hounding to stop shaking damn pelvis,  

A group of blue suede Jews lighten mood with kosher puppet show

Featuring balling matzo, laughing latkes and Manishevitz whining.

For god sakes stop the poem, stop the nonsense

Your making me bleed internally and pee externally,

From this weeded outlook on the ridiculous.

Close the curtain and get out of here before I count to three.
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Red fireman embarrass bare assed prostitutes tooting kazoos

rooting for more Mr. Magoo reruns to air freshen the funk

from between their legs ordering kegs for the cartoon marathon

With the toddlers on training wheels feeling a Heineken or two.

Orange jumpsuits have been replaced with furry humpsuits

For sexually explorative stuffed bears jailed for gross masturbation

Near Ferris wheels and tilt a whirls being thrown up on by bulimic blind girls 

Named Sally and Sue with nothing better to do than to disguise their eating 

Disorders at amusement parks run by pedophile freaks in fur. 

Yellow taxicabs have been painted to avoid further confusion between 

Sumo wrestlers on wheels and Louie Anderson in his big bird costume 

While families feuding in New Orleans and Chicago find the number one answer to be ‘Missionary’ after asking one hundred people to bare all after two separate questions- 

What their favorite sexual position is and what is there least favorite occupation?

Green dildos make Kermit envious of Piggy’s new play toy and 

Nauseous when he figures out that Gonzo has been dragging his nose 

Through the grass, as Animal gets his ass whipped by Ralph in leather pants

With Fozzie-the-Bear rolling third wheel throwing tomatoes at himself 

For his idiotic remarks regarding Chinese food cookware…woka woka woka.

Blue ballers and premature ejaculators are to meet at a convention to compare notes, 

But the invitations are mixed up and the meeting is attended by the Smurfs, 

A well-known avante- garde theater group, and a clan of upset sport stars of teams that Failed to make the playoffs this year.

Indigo guys avert eyes of purple people eaters and wife beaters are worn by pacifists

with pacifiers worn around their fingers like brass knuckles.

Fight clubs don't protect cars from being stolen but encourage theft and car jacking.

Violet dinosaurs sore through the air quicker than pigs in space bars computing their Taxes with mudslides while wrapped in blankets trying to hide from militant toothpicks And matchsticks lighting cigarettes with Vietnam vets unable to relax while having acid Flashbacks of rainbows and arrows impaling bone marrows of the kid on his knee’s Kidney disease, infected by fleas from unwashed collies collared to green berets.
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Copper has become the official element of the NYPD 

And ham the official sandwich meet 

After a meeting in the nation’s capital 

Following a discussion on whether or not to spend more capital 

Changing all appearances of the word Capital to capital letters. 

Letters have been written

Until now, anyway we damn well please.

Gold medals are being replaced by 

Cold petals of roses refused by prom queens and old pedals of bikes 

Stolen from ju-ve-nile delinquents accused of being 

Egyptian Hebrews who didn’t let the steeple go and instead  

Took up Christianity being baptized near large rivers

Then de-circumcised with chicken livers in pools near London.

Iron maidens fade into backgrounds of verbal scurvy patients

With no patients for finding words to rhyme with orange

As tracheas clog from rabid rabbits whose force of habit is

To beat tortoises over the head with dead hairs of their hare heirs.

Oxygen and tonics served to demonic air-aholics 

Inflate their heads to size of stars

On cinema screens larger than western walls until

Popping like weasels at multiplexes in malls from egoist flaws.

Hydrogen bombs fall on bums in cardboard boxcars 

Who play hockey with two sticks at ends of the word Hell, 

As all jockeys are force-fed milk and human growth hormone

So they can no longer fit on horses without their feet dragging through the dirt.

Silver surfers confuse radio waves for tsunamis and keep crashing into 

Televison sets, VCRS and DVD players, while the king of all serfs and surfers

Shouts out orders to hang ten and

Maybe twenty, if they continue their insubordination.   

Carbon Monoxide breathing proves to be the sole life-force for an alternate race of Humans who disguise themselves around town as used car salesmen futilely attempting a Break-up of all car pools and encouragement for everyone to get licenses. 

Test drives are held in airtight garages and near long dark tunnels but the plans backfire And all potential customers die from asphyxiation.

Zinc tanks replace think tanks and the world goes nuts for planters peanuts and butter Pecan ice cream with whipped cream and chocolate syrup, but Sundae’s are only served Mondays- Friday and the polar ice caps start melting from irate adolescents and hypoglycemic toddlers and teens.  

Lead pencils animate and fight with graphite over who is right about who should write Until lead poisons graphite who sicks Bic on it, to stain its name forever. 

Lead leads a Revolution of who can compass a circle 5 inches in diameter the quickest, But runs out and can’t write the wrongs it has done for generations to come.

Sodium Chloride finds its way into all sugar packets while sugar is poured into all 

Salt shakers, with society shook with pretzels and French fries now too sweet and 

Donuts and ice teas too salty, but the margarita somehow stays popular as diabetics 

Die in large numbers without reason leading taste buds to considerable confusion and Massive mouth hysteria, ultimately deciding to no longer be friends with tongue.

Silicon Valley has the world’s largest per capita brassier sales, until Salene goes on sale And Victoria’s Secret leaks out to the press and newly impressed- Despite a humongous Chest and constant attention from all the guys, she’s grossly Insecure and has terrible Lower back trouble, so basically, the bigger the boob the greater the pain in the ass.

Aluminum foil becomes the most contrasting figure in literary works of present fiction,

Providing distorted reflections of all protagonists, yet is unable to climax until the Denouement and exposes Exposition’s genitalia before the setting is revealed and 

Instead of keeping food warm it decides to make it colder-Fucking foil!

Nitrogen rummy takes Vegas by storm courtesy of Norm competing with fellow Cheers Cast mate and

his oxygen bars with the new game consisting of the first to reach two, Three, four or how ever the hell

many of a kind you want to- before passing out.

Uranium deposits are found in your Uranus. Glad it’s not my anus, cause cream, Preparation H and all

enemas fail to provide any sort of relief, and most move to Pluto

Despite frostbite and hypothermia. A few more move to Mercury, but the burning Sensation stays stable and when people bend over they broadcast coaxial cable. 

