
 It Takes All Kinds, But It Doesn't Take Much... 
 

Well it takes all kinds, does it not? Indeed, it takes all kinds. 

 

It takes them. Not the entirety of the kind, but at the least 

one of a kind; of each kind. Because, as has been mentioned, 

it takes all kinds. With that in mind, would you be so kind 

as to respond in kind. And yet, what is meant, precisely, 

by this rind, for clearly we are not made privy to what has  

been innerly designed. We see what might unwind 

from somewhere behind, or around, or somewhere 

in the general vicinity, but if in fact it takes, as we assert, 

all kinds, on what grounds do we determine if a given specimen 

is of a kind, is one of that kind (which is not to say or to imply 

the one of that kind), or is merely the kin 

of the kind, or a copy of the kind, a projection of the mind 

of another kind. Or, conversely, more generously, should we say 

 

or kind is rind, or kind is what you find, around 

or behind. Or, what you lose in exactitude, 

you gain in kindness? So, if kindness would unwind, 

would it be lessened, flattened, diminished in thickness? 

What would then be distinguishable? If there were to be 

generalized kindness, how could we tell one kind from another? 

Are you our sister, our brother? Or, as the baby bird 

asked the backhoe, Are you my mother? 

But why not? There is precedent, it appears, for all 

kinship. If someone dances, who is to say 

 

 

 

 

 

while the other prods. 
 
 
 



 Rinse and Repeat 
 

Do you, or will you 

eliminate all repetition? 

Can you eliminate architecture? 

Will you eliminate interviews and intervals? 

Do you eliminate rising beaches because the rising beach 

sinks all boats but the rising sea washes over cities? 

Would you eliminate alarm? 

Do you, or might you 

elistigmatate all that appears loathsome 

and can you ineffectualize that windy rising fire 

that comes from nowhere and is evacuating 

the retired, professional, juvenile, marginalized, and unbranched 

populations of the valleys and hills? 

Will you humiliate the one who has just now risen to eminence 

even through hard work from humble origins? 

Will you show her her true place? 

Will you congeal the digestive fluids so that nutrition 

will b  

Might you unforgive the predatory birds who thought 

they could feast in freedom on every small thing? 

Do you, can you seek to prevent? 

Have you, did you attack your elements? 

Was it through guilt or did you have a premonition? 

Did you can you create a turn for a possibility of many bonds? 

Do you can you wind back angry coils? 

Might you did you ever imagine to crackle and glow 

across miles of highway like something invasive? 

Not every condition of impossibility is to be discarded.  

Not every elimination is to be repeated. 

Can will you might can did you do what suddenly with no  

patience is about to be blinked? Do you or will you 

and the pageant is standing? 

The will still the verb without auxiliary, the about to  

possibly as if just lifted above surface falling  

 

     



 

stairlight on starcase   

bumptious and no crucible. 
 


