6--in the end was the word ‘
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It was hard for me to believe a person

any person

especially those I knew ¥

would end a life, their's, 'as immortal as Burns, Lovelace--
Statues of them; stamps of them; streets named after them!
The famed dead had mywscomplete devotion,

whereas the supposedly fameous living

their presence brought queeky voices; they'd belch!

I hated their egog, the smell of their flesh;

I'd rather adore a dead lousy poet than a good living one
Poets should live as phantoms,reclusive like Emily D.
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