Latent Exhibition - Inherent Inhibition








Sort of bizarre. Out of phase living in surrealism places.


Faces adorned; punk, and yet,


Norm by circumstance.


Digital phantasms adjourn to the street, cast out of their screens.


Moods in colour; Need: overcome,


Want: dominator in selfs.





A grim cafe, pure leader in wierddom, casting shadows in the light.


Crystal laughter; out of place, and yet,


Norm under civility.


Coffee and chocolate a lust by an inflation of inadequacy.


One in a window staring,


A view from a broken life.





Screaming falling out from the underground unknowns,


Tunnels down defended by the unloved,


Also just standard.


Art noveu sprayed random in xenophobic dissaray,


A message of peace; and yet,


A message of death.





Of lives disorder, wander aimless in nontime happiness,


Structured anarchy,


Useless dithering of society.


Stemming from the genes of a reproductive wasteland,


Barren thought patterns in status


Develop into barren continuum.





Loveless society, uncaring as to death and the other,


Unworried existance, like


High on a clouded trip.


Flawless society, unmoved as to a life other than no other,


Ready to pass on life,


Ready to retain their’s knowledge.


