
(Paramour shuffles home and stacks the deck) 
 
 
 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Devil  
 
Black wing stretch  
My stars, my horny reach  
Up one hand’s width, holds 
Him down  We bound  
In darkness, chained   
Bare & drunk her 
In fiery form, best  
Look  out   deadly now 

 
 

VI Cups 
 

Unlaced a little 
Girly stays bone-still 
Untethered and 
Snatched a’flower ring 
I bloom in your shallow  
And deeply  we transact 
I handsy one down on 
-to you 
   Chariot 

 
Carried under star bower,  
Night and day mano e mano 
Worlds behind me  
Dirty light before 
Voids, all traps of finery: 
Moons glint my shoulders 
Chest glitters my chastity  
Belt slips my hips 
Slid down my own rod 
I promenade 

     VI Swords 
 
Scull me gingerly 
Knife along  
Bottom flayed w/  
Your several swords, prick  
Me softly. I hunch  
We’re set out to End 

Lovers 
 

My wings hold red-close 
Expanses rippling open 
Armed & held her before 
Falling, him warmed over 
Flame, a slithery tangle: 
 
The clouds honey in our voluptuous 
Openings 

II C
ups 

 

He reach
ing for m

e 

He to drin
k fro

m my c
up ch

ary
 of 

A blood an
gel ro

arin
g over  

Sky c
alm

. Y
our fl

owers s
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ur d

aisy
 ch

ain
s.  

We tw
o then.   

 
Step tw

o ward
 me  

A cro
ss g

reate
r d

ista
nce 

I d
emur. I

 sn
eer  

Your b
row unfurls 

Red ye
llow white 

I am
 co

vered in blue 



 
(a cross my heart the needle stuck) 
 
 
 

 
  
 
 
 
 
 

   
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Wheel of Fortune 
 
On a devil-red back 
Your sad ear markèd, storied 
Bit & pointing in to empty  
Stomach, turns 
& compasses all points  
 
Yellow serpents leather down 
Slid on the backs 
Of all the winged  
Stars close there 
Eyes  & spin  

V Cups 

 
I’ve seen it all 

Considered the ends 

And called each roll 

Of dies 

 
Black shots swallowed 

In creamy  

 
Sunset rises & mourning 

Becomes electric:  

I saw it & so must it be 

What’s lost outnumbers 

What’s left 

IX Swords 
 
Prepared a great fast  

For her thousand words 

 
Stuck in the wall & froze 

Under glass 
 
Fragments & shards 

Scrape her empty  

Belly clean 

 
I bloom in your handsy 

So gaudily, snatched  

At a peek you dispense  

Cheap frills and supply  

Steady desiderata 

I blush at the  

Unmentionables 

Puckering around 

Your edges 

VI Cups 

 
 
 
 
Moon tipped & blind Fold in slashed fingertips  

Weighted for evenly after 
As word cut flesh, sew her 
Paws and lurks In her body Gnos   

II Swords 

III Cups 
 

Bouncing, sing we triply  
Encircle, jerk our glasses  
Gold, filled & teeth spill  
I smiles I smart I hook 
Trampled mouths, kiss  
We hiss in sore cerise,  
Splotchy backs & pitchy  
Arched  

The deceit the flight 
The fall from graces be  
Stowed a downy drearie   
Hell-song, rubbed till   
Sparkling, put upon 
Your dead stare. Rubbed 
Robbed & made to stand 
It 

Ace of Pentacles 

Fare reMade in Death 
I dicker your tendered 
Feminine whilst  
You, taken milky  
In your garden  
Au naturel depose,  
Demurring: shut up 
As a Hawk wounded  
Our Lady in loving 

Mammary  

IX Pentacles  

    Strength 
 

Bent head back 
Jawbreaker open  
Up crunch the birdies 
In my headspace & wriggling 
Ass up, eyes a’ nice  
Girl, scratch my back 
Like that or not, I can 
Take it  



(bad blood)  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VI Swords 

    I
X Pentacles 

 
Haw

k our L
ady  

Deposed an
d  
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g: sh

ut u
p 

In yo
ur g

ard
en, occu

pied  
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ur n
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, your 

feminine whilst
 

I d
ick

er yo
ur te

ndered  

Fare
 re

Made in
 Death

 

Begin belly soft 
Hunched & loaded 

Your gleaming 
steeled For better. Unhinge Me slowly, 

wade in You scull my waters 
And in sin you ate  

Yourself  

 
    VIII Swords 
 
Our Lady fleshed  
Out the rejoicing well 
Propped by her sister 
Blades whose bodies  
Refrain her. Their songs still 
-Borne in punctum  
Red leaks bloody 
Watery 



(a violent death) (she rips open her mouth hole) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 X Swords 

 
Plunge in deep end firs

t 

We mussed and we shallow 

Buried in me, for at once  

I die & I no longer 

Matter  

 
Lie there speared  

An afterlife
 

IV Wands 
 
Raised up beneath you 
From a flowery glower 
To counter, fête  
A bride-queen  
Replicated in 
Figurine  
To hang in the high places 



(the thirsty hush)  
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

V Cups 

   World 

 
I didn’t know 

I was sitting on 

The world 

Justice 
 
I didn’t know I loved  
The softness of your fat  
And flesh on hard bone 
 
Fingersinkin 
Flesh, bones, hell 
O 
 
I thought you’d scream  
But didn’t know  
It’d sound so far  
 
Away. I didn’t know 
You can dip a toe in  
Death, it’s simply wading 
 
Under the skin shed 
I didn’t know I’d find my 
teeth in you 

What loss left, 
Mourning razed 
Our last sunset 
Swallowed black  
In milky  
Death 
 
Looked me dead- 
On, and I, blinded  
As the sun 
Became electric 


