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| saw the best of my generation by
dragging themselves through the streets at dawn looking
for an fix,

hipsters burning for the heavenly

to the starry dynamo in the machinery of night,

who and tatters and and

inthe darkness of flats floating

across the tops of cities contemplating jazz,

who passed through universities with eyes

hallucinating and Blake-light tragedy among the

scholars of war,

who were expelled from the academies for & publishing

odes on the windows of the skull,

who cowered in rooms in underwear, burning their

money

sat up smoking



in wastebaskets and listening to the through
thewall,

who ate fire in paint hotels or drank turpentinein

Alley, , Or purgatoried their torsos night after night

with , with drugs, with waking

blind streets of shuddering cloud and lightning in

the mind illuminating al the world of between,

Peyote of halls, backyard green tree cemetery

wine over the rooftops, storefront boroughs of

teahead traffic, sun and moon

and tree inthe of
ashcan and king light of mind,

who chained themselves to subways for the ride from

to

wheels and children brought them down shuddering

on benzedrine until the noise of

and bleak of brain all drained of

inthe light of Zoo,

who



sank all night in submarine light of Bickford's floated out

and sat through the afternoon
listening to the crack of on the hydrogen jukebox,
screaming factsand
and anecdotes and kicks and shocks of

hospitals and jails and wars,

whole intellects disgorged in total recall for seven days and

nights with eyes, meat for the Synagogue cast on

the pavement,

who vanished into nowhere Zen New Jersey leaving atrail of

picture postcards of who wandered around and

around at midnight in the railroad yard wondering where to go,

and went, leaving no hearts,

who lit cigarettesin boxcars racketing
through snow toward farmsin night,

who thought they were only when gleamed in

who



jumped in limousines

the of winter midnight rain,

who lounged and through seeking

or sex or soup, and followed to converse about America and ,

a ;

who walked all night with their full of blood on the

snowbank docks waiting for a in the East River to open

to aroom full of and opium,

who created great on the apartment cliff-banks of
the Hudson under the blue floodlight of the moon &

their heads shall be crowned with laurel in ,

who ate the lamb stew of the or digested the crab at
the bottom of the rivers of Bowery,

who wept at the of the streets with their pushcarts full
of and music,

who sat in boxes breathing in the under the bridge, and
rose up to build intheir :

who



coughed on the sixth floor of Harlem crowned with flame

under the sky surrounded by crates of
who scribbled all night and over
which in the morning were stanzas of
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