Exile

Volume 42 | Number 2 Article 15

1995

poem paint

Alex E. Blazer
Denison University

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile

Cf Part of the Creative Writing Commons

Recommended Citation
Blazer, Alex E. (1995) "poem paint," Exile: Vol. 42 : No. 2, Article 15.
Available at: https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol42/iss2/15

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the English at Denison Digital Commons. It has been
accepted for inclusion in Exile by an authorized editor of Denison Digital Commons.


https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol42
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol42/iss2
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol42/iss2/15
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol42%2Fiss2%2F15&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/574?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol42%2Fiss2%2F15&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol42/iss2/15?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol42%2Fiss2%2F15&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages

exile

poem paint

they say that.
the author is part sociologist.
[steinbeck defines our squatting.]
and part shaman.
[coupland defines our rhythm.]
true.
but i want the beyond.
i say that.
the poet is part paranoid.
—-schizophrenic—
and part painter.
for s/he/it dances
with words
around an empty set
easel
striving always
struggling to make spectrums
out of b/w
streams of consciousness
squirt out through
the fingertips and onto the
8.5 X 11 canvas
canvassing the subjective state
of things
& thinghood
unhooded into a dementia
of abstract expressionism
do not lie with me on my desk
in my studio
rather model for me your not so very
universal veracity of pigment
so I may impart a fraction
of the dimensions
to my viewers
implode to me queasy reactions
to the prescribed staccato formula
that life without painting
controls
we too are chipped and
excrete fanciful metallic
in dreams and in reality
we must suppress our need to conform
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