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Flummoxed 
 
Conspiratorial whisperings 
A smattering of lies 
All’s not well actually 
Thanks for asking 
 
I feel helpless and 
Ridiculous like a blindman 
Searching for seeds 
In seedless grapes 
I might as well be wearing boxing gloves full of redbacks 
 
At least Willie gives my 
Overwrought eardrums 
A,  
Metaphorical at least,  
Duck down pillow 
To rest upon 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Redbacks are poisonous spiders in Australia 
Willie is Willie Nelson. 
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El Floridita 
 
flying down to cuba 
to that bar in havana; 
el floridita 
                 to check out where 
hemmingway sat 
boozed up 
                no i’m not 
i read that somewhere on a plane 
in a magazine 
 
really i’m sitting in a bar 
in st raphael 
in a train station 
speaking the only french i know 
beer 
please 
thankyou 
and i’m watching this woman who’s 
dressed up 
as though she’s training 
for the national ballet 
leg warmers 
layers of t-shirts 
those particular shoes 
they wear 
 
that in itself isn’t much 
but the music validates the parking 
she paces 
turns 
paces 
turns 
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and the music 
“walk like 
                 an  
                       ey 
                             gp 
                                    tian” 
 
and she does 
 
and i wonder if hemingway 
just if 
hemingway 
just 
if just 
          if 
 

 
 

http://us.f528.mail.yahoo.com/ym/ShowLetter/cheeky.jpg?viewimg=1&box=Inbox&MsgId=93_7356606_92053_1193_285777_0_25071_372673_183971152&bodyPart=4&filename=cheeky.jpg&tnef=&YY=87316&order=down&sort=date&pos=0&view=a&head=b�
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Another of those drunken phone calls from the other side 

of the planet 
 
Lisa 
Mad as a cut snake 
Only phones 
  
Late there 
Early here 
 
When she’s drunk 
 
Too many questions later 
I hang up 
 
She rings back 
Yes you did just call 
No it’s fine 
I’m just on the way out 
I hang up 
 
The phone rings 
More questions 
I don’t write poems about any of my friends 
I lie 
 
Lisa mad as a cut snake 
goodbye 
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From the top deck of the 185 bus I see, as we descend Dog 
Kennel Hill, the Victorian outline of the Dulwich Hospital 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The hospi 
tal chimn 
ey breaks 
the sky li 
ne as my 
concentr 
ation lap 
sing thin 
ks what 
is burnt 
in the in 
cinerato 
rs to wh 
ich thos 
e chimn 

eys belong ? 
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