Fragments of Cardiff

Tidal.

A place I come to,
go from, can't

stay in.

The rivers once boasted
tides, now

a barrage.

But I

have reclaimed my tides, letting them
wash me. Transports of delight,
means of escape,

of discovery.

In Cardiff I have dreams
I take home with me.

Unbowed.

Cardiff’s bloody wet

full of bloody puddles

bloody cars and buses driving through them.
Bloody chip papers,

dog shit

drunks

A place where people cry out strangely
in the night.

Full of bloody -

life.

Corporate Cardiff

Corporate, corporate, Cardiff,

Corporate, corporation, co-operation, corporate, constipation,
Corporate, incorporation,

Corporate, corpuscle,

Corporate, cormorant,

Cor! Cardiff.

Cardiff

Windy rainy arcaded contradictory:

villages and monoliths,

civic pride and the Big Issue

castles and culture and

clubs (and banks which are now pubs), and the man with a sax and a dog
outside Boots'

So come on now boyos let's

not hurt our brains,

let's all

get hammered down the Ferret and Radiator and have a
bloody good time.
Did you know?
You can see the stars, like,
from the middle of Cardiff.

If they turn the lights
off.
