
 

 

 

Jazz Club ‘The Poppy’ Approaches a Black Hole 

 

Daffy, the leader  

of the yellow brass section, 

swings his stamen 

to the rhythm of the wind. 

 

Bees in pinstripes  

get a buzz out of 

booze flowing from flowers 

on the borders of the known universe. 

 

The lark goes down in style 

and sings the blues 

while falling from the sky 

into the throat of the black hole. 


