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OGONIL

OGONI! OGONI! 4
OGONI is the land
the ple OGONI
the Sgegny of trees dying
in ancestral farmlands
streams polluted weeping
filth into murky river

it is the poisoned air
cursing the luckless lungs
of dying children

OGONI is the dream
breaking the looping chain
around the drooping neck
of a shell shocked land

KEN SARO WIWA
writer and politicatlactivist

from Ogoni land, Nigeria |
executed for his beliefs

DRINKING: GOURD|
T e < ik i bt s — e ead
the crossrcads ara.made of hands
secret passages :
freedom led by the old man
reaching the headwaters of
quilted maps whisper e
whisper ones security
desparata eyes question the night sky
the north star. the drinking gourd
THEIR VOICES LINGERR
THEIR INFLUENCE RINGS ouT
Seeds of survival solidarity's wit
FOR A PEOPLE...NO LONGER FORLORNED
finger scratches in.the sand
trace a path to the Promised land i
bombed under bridges :
hid in boxcars
the secrets of networks
a map in the stars
codes slipped in phrases
codes slipped in songs
preservation through the ages

| TIGRIS/EUPHRATES -4

R e 11

U.S. MARSHALLS

a perfect job for reigning hate
consequenceless violence, forcefed fate
perfect evolution from gods to machines
hands blood red, but slate always clean
from fear. for fear. in fear. by fear
from the fear of those in power b
using victims victimizing in endiess cycle
cowards forcing others to cower .

STRANGLE US. ELBOW US. i
SLAM OUR FACES INTO WALLS.

FREEDOM REACHED . THROUGH SONG STRIPSEARCH US. SCREAM AT BS.

THEIR VOICES LINGER STIIL PLANT CRACK ON OUR CLOTHES. |
THEIR INFLUENCE RINGS OUD | e Tuem By
THEIR SONGS HAVE-TRAVELLED FAR /

EACH NOTE HAS BEEN PLANTED |

the secrets of networks

a mp in the stars

codes slipped in phrases
Codes slipped in songs
preservation through the ages
short- wave radios

numbers and sounds
transmitted through space
telemetry the seer's graca
Connections of the human web

STRIPSEARCH US. SCREAM AT US.
PLANT CRACK ON OUR CLOTHES
’ W R A PROUD OF BEATING HANDCUFFED KIDS
o ! , WHO CAME IN PEACE BUT LEFT IN FEAR
i ! BROKEN BACKBCNES. BLOODY NOSE
IN RETURN FOR THE PEACEFUL{ALTERNATIVES
WE PROPOSED bRl

nit#informed to perform your best

el

and my terror was only a tasta

of the horror inflicted on those of
different privélege and race

INNER SECURTTY IS THE ONLY DEFENSE _

(1 come home to f£ind my hometown's
in a police state. marshall law hangs
! in the air. is thera noSanctuAryFrom
|
|
|

P'RQ('I‘HEDAWNIZ\I’!‘D’H*]EHIIHI‘, THE RIVERS FLOW
DFTD{EANDCREATIONTHEM’I’ERSPU!L ;
’EIESOURSEOPLIFEMTHLSBEE{SEEN /
AND THE GREENEST GRASS, A NATION FEEDS
ATMOFLIEWREAN‘DGLTURE
PROVIDH}BY’IHEMIG{I’YRIVHSOFMQ!EENI‘SM
JOINED BY THE COMMON GREEN
YDUM;INIOVETHEFRIB‘IDSSUCCEEB
EIJNDIJ‘IIJJIFEOFBI.OQDSNORNPACI‘S

BROKEN BY THE TEST OF TIME
‘I'HERIVESCKH‘THEIRDEEPESTBANKS
‘H{EFRIDIDSSHOULDTRAV'EL'IHERIVERSM
TOGETHER THEY WOULD NOT LEAVE 7

this paranoia? is thera only repressicn,
only slaves? self-righteousness is a
disease which has costed the deaths of
millions and the livea of billions.
and this is all so that a few people
can feed an insatiable desire that can
wiilenly make them more miserabls.than the
day they decided that it would be a
good idea to take from those that have
almost nothing and give it to those
who have more than they will ever need.)

RIVERS FLOWED BY THE LONGING TEARS
THE RIVERS RUN INNTHOUGHT AND HEART
WE MISS OUR FRIENDS, FOR SONGS OF LOVE

. AND SING TILL THE RIVERS MEET AGAIN

SLAM OUR FACES INTO WALLS. R '

)

trading consciousness for blind obedience -}" 5
{
1

! BLIND GUARDIAN

saving the ice crystals

a little girl follows her brother's footsteps

as he leads them crusading across a snoy

covered field

in the grey countryside

behind a frozen lake

his old boots two large for her faet

but comfortable in the carnage of winter
DEATH HAS NEVER LOOKED SO BEAUTIFUL i
AN OLD WOMAN WATCHES OWECHER WINDOW
DREM{JJ\EOFPLACEWHERE‘IHESUNINTRA UDES
FOR LONGER THAN A FORTNIGHT*S TIME
SHE SEES NOTHING BUT WHITE
RECOGNIZING THE ABSENCE OF COLOR
SHE CHECKS HER PULSE -
IT BEATS WITH THE HOPE
‘THAT IN A MONTH
THE BLIZZARD WILL SUBSIDE

I £ha oity tME snow falls

on gray faces and back alleys

filling sidewaik cracks and

the purple lips of tha homeless

its pure and wet

drifting above the gutter grids

catch it before they doi

catch it before they do!
FLAKES CONTAMINATE THE CITY STREET
ONLY SECONDS AFTER THEY MAKE THEM GLEAM
UNDER THE THICK WHITE CLOUD
PULLED OVER LIKE DUSTY CURTAINS
DANCING ELECTRIC, CURRENTS
LIKE CARDIAC ARREST
FLATLINES RUN ACROSS HER MOTHER*S FACE

! AS SHE*S GROWN OLDER THE CREASESRCATCH THE TEARS

' 70 HIDE EVERYTHING THAT HAUNTS US.

NO LONGER CAN THEY DRIP FROM HER CHIN
BEFORE THE TR;E‘J’EARIE DISPERS‘:L THEM
when the first snow comes
she runs cutside
to catch the largest flake.on her chin
the comfort and purity of the blanket
laid over our cold bodies late at night
SEEMS WITH ITS TUNE AND SWAY

EMILY HIEPLE
short fiction author
and women's prison activist
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. privileged, parancid and stubbarn

Q0 QN0 NGO GO

SURRENDERING ALL WE MAY LEARN ; . /
T0 JUSTIFY FEARS

STOP ACTION ; HE INVENTED THE IRON WHEEL )
kill another fantasy with broken mees IT TOOK SOME STRAIN OFF THE SOWER'S BACK y
and broken dreams AND ALLOWED THEIR WORK TO BE FINI%{ED Fm :
age denying faith i ] A
faith defiling race in hopes that remaining slaves would do as

and abolish any so-called reason for slavary
why hadn't 1 heard of this man befare?
instead, fancy stories of the cotton gin
entered my grade school cirriculum

insisting that.Eli whitney acted in compassion

all resiqned to sealing a futile fate

bitter asleep and right
too comfortable to fight

RISE AND FALL. STOP ACTIONS LAST

'JOHN PARKER'S- IRON WHEEL =~ | 'BAREFOOTED

I REMEMBER AS A BOY LOOKING OUT
ACROSS A VAST FIELD OF GOLDEN FLOWERS

spoken as 1f it were of old ideas .

female artists sought masculine aliases |

and we've learned it wasn't quite to unique

of the arts

fields of science, mathand medicina i

politics and psycological developments 4‘

tugging war with history's script . !

examples drop like flightless bricks i

redemption shotput into ignorance, y

the same discouraging beast that

forced black invéntors to sign their

creations to white males for public acceptance ¢

perpetuating superiority complex stained

theories of underepresentation 7
; ‘ ‘

WITH BLUE SKIES ALL ARCUND ME
WITHOUT A WORRY IN THE WORLD
BAREFOOTED AND IN LOVE WITH LIFE

(1 am here cold, alone, and in the dark

i reach.out but all i feel is the rough-. 2
| vness of stone, steel, and concrete

a spider dances naked across my back

a chill runs up my spine :

1 open my eyes and { close them "

is there any difference between this G

equals evidence of intellectually inferior
skin and sex. attempt at shaping 1,;..2!'1: ?::ggibliggt
what fears and power will come next ng

spoken as if it were of old ideas / ; groping for something to hold on bo/ P

spoken as if it were of old ideas / MRS meoie o hold onto me) iir

.Af spoken at all. | ) 8 / _ !
/ poetry by JASON BALDWIN, a teenager
R 0 wrongfully accused of murder in West
! Mémphis, Arkansas, sexrving life wi
no parole 4

my brother set me down to ask about John Parker® -
well into college and never heard his name
mentioned before Y 3
the iron wheel represents his courageous exdstence L
a slave who worked discreetly Fr i
for others who would pay him 4 i ‘_#_5553,.__;:; R
saving money, coming closer to buying his freedam v gﬁﬂ-';‘!i’i’%"r T
once he payed his master off - =
" he didn't stop there i




| circular formation, a central tower
mHINALKALYDE | sentries watching over all
no prison escape plan
most solid sound from suffocation in stone e gheating shszl Shildren
unchiseled but weathered. undisplayed and alone : iy
relinquished. devalued. abandoned. depleted. unadgmebed no spread of infection
the hunqry mouths siphon until she's xntemally absor no idle workers

panoptic society doesn't wait for offenders to act
: :g:g;ogg&g;gu;: gg: ;;As':;vERF PAVED it classifies and situates before any event .occurs

LOCUSTS SWARM IN 30 YEAR WAVES ‘ EEadies hob e e
but a 'deviant docile' population
erEArERVINiLEg‘NmS[ME‘g ’\{égg:(MSnmASSEADITIO S/ St now these features are digitally inscribed
intensified in computer run surviellance
AND IF SHE LOOKS UP NOW ITS ONLY 8 FLET HIGH :

C EYES
CLOSING IN ON AN INDIGNANT HIGH TIDE! BLEEDING THROUGH DORMANT
BURIED ALIVE. BURIED ALIVE OUR CRIES HOLLOWED BY SEPARATED SKIES

'T' THE GAZE SO BOLD, WITHOUT SHAME
breathing dementia as lungs fill with glaew

INTERROGATES THE MIND
ventricles uprooted. poles cut at half mast AND FABRIC OF HUMANKIND
breathing dementia. stress shatters the spine

" (now out of human hands)
humility. mortality. relgn in a convex sk—y/ ) as earth swallows whole, we evacuate our lives
forever recollected in the eyes of futility o constantly surveyed, overtly spied

a dirge in silence meant for a woman in captivity carceral punishment, in age old disguise
consumed by dispair and still given to mockery the distant roar of battle, demistified
_ breathing demem:1a. glowing silent traﬁsparenCY ~ :;ﬁ ce_nd::iiihi:gi:;og’edca#er 12 7
=% ’ ’ St P
PLEASE EMBRACE ME AND TAKE ME AWAY | o "~~~ debit, credit purchases, personalized advertising

TEAR OPEN THIS COCOON OF DECAY

LOVE ME UNTIL I CAN LOVE MYSELF |

CHANNEL ME THROUGH THE HEAVFJS 4
EVERY BRIGHT STAR

. THE SDGE OF THE WORLD ISNT FAR < ‘
IF_SOMEONE WOULD JUST HOLD m HAND \
-breathing dementia /’\

| « thumb-printed checks, magnetic;strips,
but beware...
cause complacency molds and slowly dies

\ cards at gas stations and grocery
shining through steel so stand up to your fear

b always alone, yet never unwatched
~- awaiting instruction, robbed free of your thoughts
choking oblivion i . ' l m?ﬁef:hﬁtezgie:“:;tever
but her hearc will not yield. ~#{ ! } ,.'-*-.\ ;\.( 4 g Es ————s
S «-\QQ* — R RN (4.- 2T e ) ‘OBSERVERS TRACK OUR DIGITAL FOOTPRINTS
S

auccomb to the terror, not far yet never nearer
Z BJPTHEVOIDBEIWENWA‘ICHERANDMTEHASELURRED

- A
ot — \\\ S . .\_/\4 \f ,/(no one is unmonitered)
/ - it is no longer the four horsemen of the apocalypse

GRINDING ’ROGUE "HONEST

it was only a ploy for the perfect prisun‘
the panopticon was created in holistic fafhlon
for the utopiancommunity \
regarding human beings as machines { \ i »

_whose actions could be monitored and ccntrolled \q & °£ l “ L L &

|

a society based on this control
moral understanding of what it means to be good
or honest. a campletely monitored society might be
efficient, it might be safe, but is backwards

in the progression of the human mind and soul.

and the everyday worms. our new system of checks and
balances enslaves everyone into 1;%5') Leviathan's entrails
will never come to a

mostly recorded by CHUCK the gentle
giant in march 2001 in fayetteville,
arkansas in his lovely home.

stop action and alummalkalyde recor!
by dwight chalmers

ogoni, barefooted, and kaput mo?‘em
recorded by tlm scott i

thanks to mary.and tree of knowledge ch
tui.nate.justin.tim. krlstine emily.seth
them. of delphi.the beauti: people’ of
rock and north little rock,arkansas and
frlends and families.

KEVIN.drlms and voJ.ce
JAY........bass and swollen ankle
Elil.sss o« - squitar and 12 string
MIKE.......guitar and voice
MARALIE....v6cals and accordian

and JUSTIN CROCKS con cello

this tour demo cdr was copied individuall;

by us, asd listening to all of them would -

have been impossible, so if your copy is

defective in any way, nlease send us an _

e_ma]_]_ ‘and we will be
glad to send you a new one.

Leen

J

maps within song. poems for the eye and actio
performed outside of the simulacrum of life
popular culture so avidly participates in.
desires plain and precious. stitched by hand
and shared with friends. commmities built on
bicycles, food and city buses. ideas stronger
than concrete. busting sidewalk seams into a
living green.






To Kampville

BETHMANN

HORSTMEIR

\ HEIGHTS
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