vor Botho der schandlich Kasperl Leiter [Botho, before the infamous Puppet Head]

calling forth goblins, worms and nerds, moderately guiled from the stooped flanks of cheese

and puke on the toilet after a long sip of madball cagey once the joke’s gone out;

come in rainbow, pin-striped eerie, nosedive or accordion solo, noxious garbage which strangles
before tickling, of a successive malignancy encroached upon children’s weirdly boring afternoons.

...how the crooking scare of a distempered doll can, when in squad of gunky stiffs,
pea-orange embalming foul, render brutish gags bedlam, viscous,
the last curdled giddy
before
wisecracked to death.
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