
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                 all through our spiritual nights ghosts are trafficking in human fear…. 

                                are unholy moments exclusive to us.   
                   i have spent hours with the chickens 
                   learning their secret language 
                   and it is still not clear to me 
                 whether they have their sudden farm death ancestors  
                                                                                                haunting the hen house asking  
                                                                                                                                         for revenge or not. 
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