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I hear hidden algorithms in traffic, 
white noise and the clanging of 

metal, the rustle of oleander stirred 
by carbon monoxide. I can take these 

abstract noises and render them, 
hear the covert directions of 

the substream. I can also 
direct that stream, chase 
my spirit out of my body 
and extend it to places 
far beyond my physical 
reach, like a coyote taking 
the eyeball of a mouse.

Thoughts on the 
Spreading and Decomposi-
tion of the Magicianʼs Hand 
While Putrefying Eyeballs 
at High Velocity  and a 
Generalized Dissemi-
nation and Intersec-
tion of White Sun 
and Red Moon Illu-
minate Said Putre-
fication
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and the cut 
head are one

Friends, 
 Please come on by August 4th- 6th 2005 for the GRAND 
OPENING of Sole and Soul Shoe Repair Shoppeʼs Downtown Los 
Angeles location. Serving the peripatetic community since the be-
ginning, Sole and Soul would be happy to help you with all of your 
cleansing needs.
                                          Sincerely, Sole and Soul

Scan the land-
scape with your 

feet and be 
happy! The 
key to sal-
vation is 
intimacy!
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Soul Rebel 4 D

Took an untrodden path once, 
where the swift donʼt win the 

race. It goes to the weary who can 
divine the word of truth. Someone 
is speaking with my mouth 
but Iʼm only listening to 

my heart... I make 
shoes for every-
one, even you and 
I still go barefoot

My head is aflame trying to imagine 
whatʼs under those little ballerina shoes. 
I will take them to my chest and feel 

your toes wiggle against my heart


