
TROPICAL TREATMENTS 
   Peter Morelli 

 
psychotropics grow down 

then parabol wonder arc off ground through canopy back to tremens deep 

 

sine waving 

a fluorescent rain clutters low 

white scatter water scuttling over lower river flow 

  

here is a soft bed inundàte 



 
burned lips    random jack        kiss up distinct gone craving rapt   

HERE LISTEN SPEAK 

that high sob tectonic IT’S A PEDESTAL BEING ROCKED 

 

Yes yes yes 

abrasive hands sand 

the placard  repair reading out 

 DESPOLIATION OF THE FINEST KIND: 

 population going quicklime 

 
and roaring 

O LONE PYRAMID GOLD HALIDOM FOR ALL  
DIAMOND BLOODING BODIES ASTRONOMICAL 
HOUSE YOUR RITUAL AGAIN 

     we're up against a jet sky 

        till 

going way drift down catacomb sweet feet are dancing hecatomb  
twined each to each 
  a nether world 
a seeded clutch this root grown scum of under streets    
   Gutter shoots PLEASE BECOME 
 
The Deep STIFF of vagrant tongue 

and Bang lift up a monument 

 
arrayed in ram’s horn sepulchral 

BRING A HOLINESS HERE 



To HIGH lover howl gone  

BLISSED empyrean ravings 

and torch mob MAD rule  

where wall NOW clings to vine 

 

do it so CYMBALING arbours of witchen spines  
  
sigh out a CACTUS TEARS deserter —  
 
  
 a Spire Paramour 

LEAPING   into heaving element vision 

  gasps in a dawn tremble presence of prescience: 

 

WE are sore skeletons 

facilitants of bone fire 
anvilled up eerie bits 
all lash down framed for ambulant dreaming  

 or brawling for parent coin amongst the sands 
 

can atlases compendium  the expanse of cavort 

our plates describe in contort 

 
WE DESIRE NOT 

 

 
 

 



LATHERING  

for freedoms off the map 

an undisclosed mongering 


