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this dosument (the quarterly report) iz all poetry | (= ecarley) released from january 2023
through march 20230n twilter uzing the hashtags
#eoneretepoetrythursday
#eonerctepoetry

and on federated networks via the mastodon.art instanee uzing the hashtag
#eoneretepoetry

the pdfs in this edition are not neeessarily presented in eorreet chronological order. some
computers in the move from the us to norway hack clock errors, o the order in some
places iz not the same as was posted.

22 with previous releases of the quarterly report, pdfs of poems are typically deleted from
social media aceess onee the new quarter begins. the Fles posted in png format remain on
twiter and the mastodon scruers and are aceecszible as long as those copics are
auailable. the time period of the availability of png files on these servers is outside of our
control.

all poems in thiz book are couered by a ee-by-ne 4.0 erealive commons license.
nftz of these works are prohibited.



you bet your choice
scorch him into the spirit
the experience of rapid eity from the perspeclive of utah
a horl and most lugid history of the metaphysical eontroversies
the hard-boiled old tyrant
i circumuented the devils
dying and an only daughter.
was il a =ombie dream
it's just interest.
loading
there was a lime when i thought his would betray me. now | know.
animal control never explained why. he never returned.
light and open, slippery and slimy,
me, understood.
you don't need thal, you only need the last eight
rates double, rates triple
nashuille by induclion
an equinox of ¢
wandering the palouse
it won't g0 away
that i when you must let go
outside the colton club
this is what we are left to with fear.
tranzecndent leflover jerk chicken
the red in the northern lights
jock schmilt = love for shorly
there is no sarcer
ancicnt treacherous works of slavie lanquages
don't drink and Finch
i lived in Franee



W SRR
.4 / 1

Y 2
((ERR A/
R
5

SNz,

: . _._ .
w@%%
Y oy *._\a.,

IR A
). s uwﬁ.\.
F ﬂ@ &

] .



S}

RS




