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It’s All the Same 
 
Because of the relativities of material existence, 
Some things appear to be good, 
 
Some bad, some in the middle. 
 
But the real fact is that 
It is all in the atmosphere of repeated birth and 
 
Death. If we want to go to  
A truly different destination, 
 
We must travel to the spiritual world, where 
Life is eternal, full of knowledge, and full of bliss.



 

The Only Way to Be Happy 
 
The only way 
To be 
 
Happy 
 
Is 
To 
 
Chant the 
Lord’s holy names 
 
As 
Much as possible. 



 

Why Do I Exist? 
 
Question: Why am I created? What 
Is the purpose of getting this life 
 
Of mine? I don't find any answer. Please 
Enlighten me. Answer: 
 
The Supreme Personality of Godhead 
 
Is eternally emanating you from Himself 
For the purpose of enjoying a loving relationship 
 
With you. In short, you exist 
For the purpose of loving God. 



 

Maybe Next Time 
 
It’s New Year’s Eve 
Again, and all I can think 
 
Of is my spiritual master. 
I wish that the day I surrender to 
 
His lotus feet 
 
Would get here faster. Perhaps 
This year will be the year I give this 
 
Nonsense up and drink from the cup 
That will permanently quench my thirst. 



 

Life is a Deathtrap 
 
A house is a 
Pre-coffin. 
 
Everything inside of a house 
Will die eventually. 
 
When I get my first house, 
 
I’m going to put up 
A sign 
 
On my front door that says: 
“Home Sweet Pre-coffin.”



 

My Love for You Is Forever and Ever 
 
My love for you is forever and ever. 
The day I stop loving you is a day that will never 
 
Arrive. 
For as long as I’m alive, 
 
I will love you increasingly more 
 
And more all the time, 
Although 
 
I may occasionally fuck 
Other people.  



 

Back to Form 
 
Give me a plus 
And I’ll give you a minus. 
 
Trust that justice is just 
And put injustice behind us. 
 
Have no fear. 
 
The end is near. 
In terms of endearment, I’m right on 
 
The cusp. I will show you 
Beer and two handfuls of lust.



 

In This Material World 
 
In this material world, we are trying 
To be happy in society, friendship, and love. 
 
But the happiness we are getting, 
That is compared with 
 
A drop of water in the desert. 
 
Our heart desires real pleasure, transcendental bliss. 
We are hankering after Krishna. 
 
That is our inner desire. 
We are trying to get eternal happiness.  



 

Will You Marry Me? 
 
Will you marry me? 
And by “marry me” I mean 
 
“Be my legal prostitute,” 
Because I will support you 
 
Financially 
 
And take care 
Of your 
 
Basic needs 
In exchange for unrestricted sex with you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 



 

Freedom from All Miseries 
 
There is 
Absolutely no 
 
Reason 
 
For anybody to 
Be in a suffering 
 
Condition, because 
There is an 
 
Unlimited reservoir of pleasure 
Within the hearts of all living beings.



 

In the Valley of the Healing Rains 
 
The rain keeps coming, 
Slowly, gently, sometimes 
 
When it’s sunny, nourishing my 
Avocados, coddling 
 
My mangos into apathy. 
 
And I march on, sluggishly, 
Like a slug, 
 
Through the tall, wet grass, letting 
The dead bury the dead. 



 

Male and Female 
 
I don’t have enough 
Time. 
 
Watch out 
For green and purple and 
 
The number nine. 
 
What does it all mean? 
How do I connect the circuit? 
 
Just flip the switch, 
And the energy will flow.



 

The Supermost 
 
There is no truth 
Superior to the Supreme Person. 
 
He is smaller than the smallest, and 
He is greater than the greatest. 
 
He is situated as a silent tree, 
 
And He illumines 
The transcendental sky. 
 
And as a tree spreads its roots, 
He spreads His extensive energies.  



 

National Anthem 
 
And the buzzards, they soar 
Overhead, and poisonous snakes 
 
Will devour us whole. 
 
Our bones will bleach in the sun. 
And we will probably go to hell, 
 
And that is our great reward. 
From not that far away, 
 
A highway can sound like a river 
Until you listen for a while.



 

Sales Pitch 
 
Feel the most amazing ecstasy 
Overflooding your heart. 
 
Become completely inundated 
With divine bliss. 
 
Reclaim your original, all-blissful, all-knowing, eternal 
Identity 
 
In the Supreme Lord’s eternal pastimes. 
 
Interested? 
Inquire within.



 

Take a Whiff 
 
Look at all of these 
Wonderful rectangles. 
 
Cities are humongous toilet bowls, 
And skyscrapers are big 
 
Pieces of crap 
 
Floating around in them. So if 
You’re walking through a city and it smells 
 
Like piss and shit to you, just remember that 
Cities are humongous toilet bowls.



 

My Second Wal-Mart Poem 
 
Actually, 
Wal-Mart’s 
 
Not such 
A great place 
 
For people-watching. 
 
There aren’t many 
People there. 
 
Mainly, there are just 
Goblins.



 

Krishna Is the Beginning of Everything 
 
If Krishna had a beginning, 
How could He 
 
Be the beginning 
Of everything? 
 
If Krishna had a beginning, 
That would mean 
 
Something caused Him to be. 
 
But He is the cause of all causes, 
Therefore He has no beginning.



 

Pain 
 
I’ve got blisters 
On my fingers. 
 
I don’t mind. 
 
There are ten times 
The number of pain sensors 
 
In the human body 
Than there are pleasure sensors. 
 
It’s just 
Another reminder.



 

I Miss My Spiritual Master 
 
Serving guru in presence 
Is ambrosial, 
 
But serving his orders in separation 
Is even more ambrosial. 
 
Like a high-school boy 
 
Longing to reunite with his sweetheart 
While she’s away 
 
At summer camp, 
I miss my spiritual master.  
 


