Word/Art

Matt Margo






INT

ERT

EXTUALITY

=2 = = = » C



[ithelehosHoflvoun
Unwiitteninovelyl



TABS
BATS
STAB
BAST



=
H
O
2 L
)
V)
v
V)
0
O
H




Edgar
Allan
Poetry



this cloud looks like
a2 letter

this cloud looks like
a word

this cloud looks like

a line

this cloud looks like
a stanze

this cloud looks like
2 Poem

SWag






U cough Inte ur hane
ane [ take ur hane
2ne Wrap mine
Arounel [t




Let’s soar.



so YOu close ur eyes
so YOu open ur mouth

so YOu cross ur legs

so YOu Sing ur SOng
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good-goo

i-am-finally-on-my-
way-home



Drain Me
You
Him
Her
Us
Them
Everybody



Sam Plnlk









vl of salac



| want to write a
poem that feels how
the Time Columns
song “Summer”
sounds at its three-
minute mark.

Is this poem
that poem?



skypoem



oreath in and breath
slow

we’re not
accountable now

tihis is our shared
dream
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camping out
in the earth’s core

SO Sérene

S5O Walim



AEROPLANE
ANV1dOH3Y



| WILL ROB THE TREES
OF EVERYTHING THEY
HAVE.

THERE WILL BE
NOTHING LEFT AND

NOTHING WILL BE
DIFFERENT.



lol hi im just
thinking out loud here



@

I
<))

N
%)
=
)

=2

=)
2)
)
-
qu

c
)
£
S

<

=
£
oVo)
=)
©
i
=)

@
5

N

@



woelPocclTeeelS...
oo THEN...IT...IS...
- WHAT...IT...IS...
o AND...IT...IS...
s THAT...IT...IS...



thank you tor reading

i am as the tiny
porcelain birds that 1y
rom your chest




