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				    it’s good propaganda but bad metaphysics

	 so it’s never 
	 mattered that every day 
	 you will know what rape means

	 we accept them / make them our own 
	
		  but why not teach me strength

I’ve seen it several times since
	 once in a little theater over on Belmont

		  people are flawed 
		  as people art 
		  is flawed as art

Learning to Live with  
A Clockwork Orange
JC TALAMANTEZ

	 —Stanley’s film that is not 
		  the lyrical thin novel

that no one could grasp 
discomfort in a room of men 

	 or what stake you had in clarity
 
	 the soft power of 
	 swallowing a nail

		  any might see this 
			   is the way the body begins 

			   to turn on you more teeth

		  because they like to imagine you 
			   in every moment

		  and because all that grief 
			   should mean something

		  because you want to open it 
			   without making the thing collapse

			   because it’s easier to ask what she is 

TALAMANTEZ
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