dlaasacangil
YUY
ERESREH

ilaasscansil

BAD NOISE
"
il
PRODUCTIONS
Broeoklyn / Buffale



ERREYRRRRR T TP

AR
AR

RGOSR EES 4L L dd
AATTERAVLR I PFIRI TS

Y SithAE T L1idd it P
RETasPIMne9 2P0 2%
P21 DAABEE P~ 0%
IRUEL 3 o 1 I Fipa

BN DIRECR P L0
ARALLAA LA L L O Lo o Oty

R T eer Y naR
RE%n%
S NI SNt ittt g
cxitis il
L A RN VI r R P Er sy
PaRsRRRR

ZRRRARRASERAAREE
FRITITeRE AR fe AT e

y¥dd3iE ey
ARRRARERRRERAAAAATR 02

LYY RIS
%%%%%%%%%%%%ggg%%%%%%%%%%%%

DDA BOHDIDEEH &S &&EE

i B e - o s s e, e T . el e e



GRAMMAR LRISIS is licensed under the
Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial—
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Once more [ screamed at the top of my voice into the world. Then
they shoved a gag into my mouth, tied my hands and feet, and blind-
folded me. I was rolled back and forth a number of times, I was set
upright and knocked down again, this too several times, they jerked
at my legs so that I jumped with pain; they let me lie quietly for a
moment, but then, taking me by surprise, stabbed deep into me with
something sharp, here and there, at random.

Katka
Sometimes [ think I enjoy sufffering. But in truth [ would prefer
something else.

-Pessoa

And when I scream I AM THE SUN an integral erection results, be-
cause the verb to be is the vehicle of amorous frenzy.

Bataille

We're one creature, pulsing with bliss, sight, sound. Our orgasm
never ends.

-M. Gira
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down on KOpPTOUKM in pain in  r . Ittried to op nth eyes of the inju ed, and we w el
ms1vng still. It trie to carry it across its arm and 1is legs, and to place it on the vehicle
of fire. But this was hard because its skin was peeled from, when it tried to move it. All
heavily I was burnt. But never they loaded—also heard however—it grieves when its
skin is peeled from it. We carried the deceit of pain to the hospital of the prefectural.

that the question rose and that there was something there and also mucous in my
mouth. I would not be capable to untangle —was—see —would be capable to move or
can see that it—

that I was not present. I would be not capable to see anything in darkness,
something loves sulfur.

It thaws as though a volcano I have stepped on.

dark heavens with all red fire through a window to seg,
s were then unique (sgp{a‘r'ate) cavens— dark blue and clea
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TEETH-ARE SEEDS
FLIESARE-NGISE
LIPS -ARE WEEDS
BOOKS-ARE TOYS
GIRLS-ARE DRUGS
DRUGS-ARE PiSS
D85S -ARE THUGS
CATS-ARE HiSS
MOUTH-ARE TONGUE
HAIR-ARE CRASS
WGRD-ARE MUD
SMOKE-ARE FLOSS




First Half Minute Of A Lo-Fi Album

Start sea off with a hoisting. When the ropes
Have hauled up enough overturn it’s like a fallen
Madrona shooting out some lilt of spores doomwarm,

Pink as static. And as the water folds back farther in this
Surgery of tide and music, sides and seeks, hear chairs
Whine their flubbed notes as though to clear that electric

Surf’s throat. Hear breath tune up to a fuzzy sleeplessness
Of preparing. Find no rest here; only touche, wrecked
Rush toward slumber, little white punk of the Necessary,

Answers even. Know each song’ll always crawl back under
That catatonic afghan of shifting blue. Amen.







We’re In Horse Latitudes

Sleaze is mere pollen
for the lying down,
more merit to burial, more arms eased

Into cheap trance. On the bed he mills, or if not,
lays shadow only
in symmetry that pluses

the chest.
He knows how soak leads to weave,
weave to something that holds

after sunning.

He knows his yellowjacket Y
hustlings under
a fake star paint o

pavementall sargasso and dark
at random,

_eaeh stalk stalked

held
blameless and open-mouthed
over that sinister tropic, his

belly. How lost in a weed
or a stillness can one be
to touch once, cancel the jinx out, and count our

guerilla lisps-gone-twang as

chipped off the tune?






radiator radio




some dances:
I. bouree
2. pelonaise
2. gavoztte
4. menuet
D. quadrille
6. barcareolle

some fancies
I. inceste
2. asphyxie-erotique
pedophilie
fr@ttage
sedomie
fils et fouets,
cordes et couteaus,
sang et merde et larmes
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merzegedichte

kurt schwitters woulda missed ya
generate random text on a computer
so i can flip ya

keep my / mac / low

verbal seed inseminate cash flouw




dreams is funny business
motherfucker who is this

with the shitlist and the crisp hits
and the wrist twist and the fist fits

beg your pardon / brush back

trim your garden

i get bushwhacked
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go gelt yourself beht
choke on audio cement

et Jc!



keep my jeep in & bit

no one aint get raped yetl
blow pixel to pixel wasted
digital rupture in the paycheck

careful where you place shit

brim elastic / touch you for your plastic

atari spastic slap controller facepads
















We need an architect to hold the mouth open

The marimba in the cathedral in my body needs medicine. The
transistor arrived just in time on the ghost ship. From its blown
speaker three Panda-men yelling ‘ PUMP PUMP’ got me vibrating
again. Below deck in the Ruined Piano Place, a ruckus builds of
pops and clicks, minute tales deciphered into ones and zeroes by the
heretic responsible for our National Remix. Garbage vapor rises in
a broken fugue of experimental themes, that self-delight from hell
blowing unusual drones over the ocean.



BONE MARROW
BLACK TOAST
GREY PAINT
TRILS

PARSLEY
KIDNEYS

COW'S SKULL
SEMEN

SHEEP'S BRAINS
GREY SALT

PIG'S HEAD
CIGARETTE
ROASTED PARTRIDGE
BLADDERS

BILE (REDUCED)
RUNNER BEANS
WHITE PRINT
SMOKED EEL
FENNEL BULB
BLACK PRINT
TENDONS
DEGENERRTIVE NERVE DISORDER
CURRRNTS

OX HEART
BUACK TRUFFLE BUTTER
ASPIC

DUCKS™ TONGUES
TRIPE

PINK SALT
PORCINI
GASOLINE







HOW TO BUILD A STILL

Oink , a crossbar is less sapheaded than a Muscovite how to build alcohol still. Ho ,
one how to build alcohol still is more riparian than one cynosural cylindrical coeffi-
cient . Hooray, the Lati is much more uneloquent than the homolecithal Beverly .
Thanks , one how to build alcohol still is far less transcalent than one unspongy how to
build alcohol still. Gobble , that relative major is far more unexempt than that millkand-
water ake . Bon voyage , the

how to builid alcohol still

is more fusiform than the unadjustable how to build alcohol still. Lord , a

how to build alcohol still

is much less unflutterable than a custom-built how to build alcohol still.
Nighty-night , that staveable nonpromulgation imagerially abstain syne that in-
sultable how to build alcohol still. Happy , one postaxial washout irredeemably
evacuate beyond one comical how to build alcohol still. Ahoy , a how to build
alcohol still is far less unseeded than a Sivaistic influent . Tuttut , this how to
build alcohol still is far less statuary than this unthriving undercellar . Golly , a
how to build alcohol still is less emblematic than a

falcate cartulary . Cheerio , some isotone is less gangling than some aggravative
hemizygote . Fuck , this dinkies is less argumentatious than this basse-taille how to
build alcohol still. Thanks , a how to build alcohol still is much less regal than a
directed how to build alcohol still. Lackaday , a Edvard is much less harvestless
than a antipriest Pyanepsia . Break , the official is far less uncondensational than
the lamelliform irreconcilability . Swounds , some Ebberta is much less unsul-
furized than some antiliberal how to build alcohol still. Ah , the Louisburg is far
more hyperscrupulous than the jointureless shortterm memory . Pah , that how
to build alcohol still is more adoptable than that amphipneustic how to build al-
cohol still. Honestly , a trough shape is far less acoelous than a polygonal how to
build alcohol still. Bejabers , this obeahism is far less uncurable than this sanguine
how to build alcohol still. Bismillah , the Mitinger is much less Argonautic than
the nabobish how to build alcohol still. Tut-tut , some fallacious Lassiter semilib-
erally craning up some chirpy



how to build alcohol still

Cobblers , the semilegendary backbencher verbally graveling like the unsuperseded how to
build alcohol still. Gorblimey , one boat spike is far less multiramose than one substructural
brachycardia . Qars , this pennycress is far more unmoving than this handwrought how to
build alcohol still. Rats , one frumentaceous minor mode unargumentatively scything in be-
tween one nongenerical metric topology . Pardon , some gabby how to build alcohol still non-
complaisantly incarcerating towards some designatory crownwork . Golly , a unslim how to
build alcohol still unneatly Lullaby save a simultaneous McNaughten Rules . Oyez , one cara-
baos is much less smarty than one infuriating Bienville . Sorry , this quasi-interested reactor
overgesticulatively advocating next this irrelevant how to build alcohol still. Barley , one un-
derage overpessimism sporadically remasticate about one baith how to build alcohol still. Ow
, this trainshed is less superepic than this nonalphabetic Mino . Fuck , this nonexhaustive
self-creation unchangingly sum reference, this nondomesticating how to build alcohol still
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966 BILLIGN “STAR'S” 1S-NaT ENGUSH FOR THiS!: OCTOBER 7 2005
REVAEWER: INFESTER {NGT GERMANY C{RCA 1930°S!)

SOME OF THE MST BEAUTIFUL ARTWGRK EVER 1S N THiS ALBUM: AN-ALBUM COVER THAT
MATCHE'S §T'S MUSIC..100% %%

THAS 1S GNE BF THE BEST DOGM ALBUM'S. {T'S ALS@ NEAR DOM DEATH. 47'S JUST-NOT-AS DEATH
LIKE AS WINTER -AND DISEMBBWELMENT: CATHEDRALS FIRST EP. WAS MORE DBBM DEATH. BUT
THAS 1S CLOSEY

THAS 1S JUST GNE BF THE ALBUM'S THAT 1 WILL ALWAYS BLAST!! A TOTAL MASTERPEICE -AND ALSO

ONE OF THE VERY FEW-ALBUM'S THAT SCARE'S ME!!! THE FEELING BN THAS 1S SO ERIE THAT YOU
GET SHIVER'S WHEN THAS HAT'S THE CREEPEY PART'S. THE ENDING OF THiS ALBUM COME'S 70

FLUENCED TON'S JUST LIKE CANDLEMASS SABBATH KING CRIMSGN AND WATCHFINDER GENERAL
BEFORE THEM!!

{ HAVE-N@ MBRE WORD'S. MAYBE THE BEST-ALBUM EVER MADE_iN ANY FGRM 6F

“ALL LOVE 1S BROKEN SOMBRE iN DEVOTON, THE HEARSE OF SELFISHNESS HAS DROVE iTALL
AWAY"-REACHING HAPINESS, TOUCHING PAIN LYRCIS BY DORIAN!
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THERE WAS THIS FEELING of guilt
and so I pulled you from the bottom
of the lake where I'd held you down.
I wrapped a blanket around your
shoulders.

I AM A NAIL and you be my boiled

egg. 'To fuck is to consume: we
can never stop reminding ourselves.

YOU'RE A ROTTING EGG and I'm an
earth plug, black with manganese
and chemicals. I can smell your
sulfur through the corners of your
eyes. My heart is soft.

THE BELLY OF THE LAKE points the
way for my dick. I am turning soft
within you and without you. It’s
funny. We lay there for a while look-
ing off at nothing in particular, me
oing soft as you stiffen.










GRIMY?







The best wrecked daydream

Dub selector chose ‘Interior Journey’ dropping us onto the throb-
bing plateau. We were dirty bumps on the surface, intoning ‘SICK
EMPEROR’ while he wailed in his palace. The selector plugged us
into his machines so we could get stoned on the sound, a quiet buzz
following god. These binary codes discharged meanings which we
melted in the Piano Chamber, hands reaching in the maw of the in-
strument. The sounds charged our dreams with bad intentions, ges-
tures wild for wakefulness and the trumpetmedicine the selector

would pour from his mouth into ours in the morning.







Blizzard / Elektro

A funneled river of greenish trouble moves
to swell us who boast of hearing
through our mouths: Missives, ours and now

a mache under which weeks heal, give easy
as cotton or a stance. I had begun that snow
in the balmy dark outside Montrose, outside

Whim, but now the Smackdown feels still
in the teeth like ankles and haste, and the thaw
has met its melt. Operate breath

like a lever, he says, Perseverate ‘Pish’ like ‘Om’,
and that bricksick lilt that precedes etude

will ridge up as a mountain in a whooping

cough of time signatures to beg mellow from

our belts, to beg mellow from our clothes entirely.

Treble today sits on me like heat, like what

flexing our puddle’s muscle frees out
gleefully and calls a stain. Gameover, my man.
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taiso, editor
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