
PEACE IS A FACADE BEHIND WHICH
MASKS OF PIETY CONCEAL MACHINATIONS
OF EXTREMITY

PEACE RIFFS THE MELODY OF SELF-
DECEIT HYMNING SWEET CHORDS WHILE
TRAINING IN THE ART OF THE CHOKE-
HOLD

PEACE LIES LIKE A DEATH-MASK OVER
LISTLESS SLEEP WHOSE ANXIOUS
AWAKENING LIMNS RESENTMENT AND
FEIGNED SELF-RECRIMINATION

PEACE URGES QUIETISM TO  ANIMUS
RESIGNATION TO THE ASHES OF
SCORCHING FURY

PEACE TURNS HIERARCHY TO MARKET
LEVELING DIFFERENCE WHILE THE HEAVY
ROLLERS MAKE OFF WITH THE RELICS

PEACE PRETENDS TO THE GLAMOUR OF
GRACE BRIBERY FOR MISDIRECTED
LASHES OF PRURIENT OUTRAGE

PEACE IS A PROGRAM FIT FOR THE
MINDLESS LED BY THE TUTORED TO
ADVANCE THEIR PRIVILEGE

PEACE BLINDS LIKE RAIN-WASHED
STREETS GLAZING OVER THE POT-HOLES
OF INIQUITY

POLITICS TEMPERS ITS CONFIDENCE BY
AMPLIFYING THE ECHO OF THE PAST’S FAITH
IN ITS FUTURE

POLITICS FIRES THE COMPLEXITIES OF DESIRE
FRUSTRATING THE EASY SATISFACTION OF
CONFLICTING UNCERTAINTIES

POLITICS IS THE ART OF THE TEMPORARY

POLITICS WORKS THE TANGLED THREADS OF
ITS HISTORY AGAINST THE TAUT SEAM OF
PURITY AND CORRUPTION

POLITICS LIVES WITH PERPETUAL REGRET AND
A HOPE AWARE OF ITS IGNORANCE AND
NECESSITY

POLITICS ESCHEWS THE EVER-LASTING FOR
THE AFFIRMATIVE LIFE-GLOW IN THE NOW-
VIGOR OF ENGAGEMENT

POLITICS DEMANDS AN AESTHETIC OF
MONTAGE AN ETHIC OF PRIDE A MORAL OF
CARE AND A THOUSAND EARS COCKED IN ALL
DIRECTIONS

POLITICS DOES NOT ENVISAGE A FUTURE
WITHOUT POLITICS

POLITICS PLAYS TO THE ARTIFICE OF CIVILITY
THE PLEASURES OF SELF-MAKING OURS AND
THEIRS
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