Bob Marcacci

L Locution

special delivery
in the elegant hell
that is speech that leech of lollygaggled
lily-livered elements that spell
not me
thriller and frilly
fill-in
lilt among the fallen filaments
and really really eloquent
relegating lulls
in the swelling quell and pell-mell

fee fie foe fum
firing lies on the front lines and lining up
to spill our lust
list
elephantine elk in the whelling swelter of tall tales and fables
1 smell the blood of an Englishman
and well
to hell with it
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