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This is the fourth micro issue of a magazine created after a shout out 
for perverse poems on Twitter, which asked for “deliberate, obstinate, 
unreasonable or unacceptable poems, contrary to the accepted or 
expected standard or practice”. It has been designed for viewing on 
mobile devices, which is why it is tall and thin.

This micro issue contains five poems. A new micro issue will come out 
next Monday. 

There will be six micro issues in total, and those poems will also be shared 
each week via Twitter and the Perverse newsletter. At the end, they will all 
be collected into a single PDF.

Please free to share these poems with as many people as you would like. 
I hope you enjoy reading them as much as I did.

Chrissy Williams
Editor

Mailing list for new issues and submissions updates:
http://tinyletter.com/perverse

Website: 
http://perversepoetry.tumblr.com

Twitter: 
http://twitter.com/perversemag
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John McCullough

Archie

FILL UP WITH A FULL ENGLISH! says the greasy spoon
but today it is lovelier to be unEnglished, unafraid to lift
some chopsticks and snatch passing mechanics or rain clouds,
 
gulp them down whole. In Brighton, there are many ways
to guzzle the scenery. You can upgrade your body
and slink along the pavements as a giant tongue.
 
In my first week here, I had a one night stand
with a choreographer who had a wound fetish,
his painted skin a lavascape of open fractures, latex burns.
 
I licked his armpits and he charred my hand
with a colour wheel of make-up. It was a bandaged adventure,
and if the sky were wallpapered lime and crimson tomorrow,
 
I wouldn’t be surprised. A shred of extra zest is always welcome.
My bowl is empty but my days are full as they are
for these plastic cats that keep raising huge paws,
 
not stopping to ask why they’re beckoning, just giving themselves
to the act, their gaping mouths awaiting equally every flavour
luck brings, every scrap of the streets’ fire and water.



Stephen Daniels



Mischa Foster Poole

unboxing, teardown: the art of rhetoric

It’s for a rarity I advise the full stop.
Four bulbs are getting thin and stank
of elder dew.            I’d probably lick
some sense into your pussy face, fork out your
conundrums into a great peat bog subsuming.
Rattle the thyme your camembert surrounds,
its intercostal weave of gone sound. Underwear
is a great chime affecting: little known.
I have a few regrets, namely that I didn’t
kick you while you’re down, feed oversized cabbage
and shit knitting into your ball hydrangea.
Overlord. Dreadnought. Suet pud. Packet of ice.



Hiromi Suzuki

Unidentified Flying Object is sparkling with

Unidentified Flying Object is sparkling with 
tomato sauce
shrimps, cheese
and 
television set.

I, I and I 
spanned the hypertrophied pizza. 
You 
fell asleep on the dimmed sofa.
Your dreams are full of 
Spaghetti Western Movies.

The night has come.
Lights a fire 
to take my dress off.

I will hear a shower,
a shower of applause.
Clint Eastwood sings 
Rawhide 
as a few dollars more.



Kirsten Irving

This was all so wonderful

Artie’s news kinda forced my hand. 
Kiss-or-kill.
It has the kind of magic you’ve always dreamed of!
I can tell you, it’s a toughie!  And he’s playing it for her!
There was no holding him!
Stormy, y-you fiend!
It was one of those instances in which a girl ended up with a compound 
fracture
– or the man she loved!
She’s waiting outside, I suppose…
I knew a sweet kid once. Killed her whole family with an axe!
Her sign was the flaming torch.
I was suddenly aware that I would be a part of this for the rest of my life.
I wasn’t just a throaty voice in a clinging gown! I was a woman in love!
Mysterious keeper of sinister secrets.
I’m going into the ice cream business.
Keep out from under my hoofs.



Contributor Notes

John McCullough
http://www.johnmccullough.co.uk
John McCullough’s first collection of poems The Frost Fairs won the 
Polari First Book Prize. His second, Spacecraft (Penned in the Margins, 
2016) was named one of The Guardian’s Best Books for Summer and was 
shortlisted for the Ledbury-Forte prize.

Note on ‘Archie’:
“‘Archie’ is part of a collection of poems I’m working on that features 
a range of LGBT speakers and characters. The collection is focussed 
on how far we belong to bodies, both physical ones but also social 
bodies – nations, communities and subcultures. I was particularly 
pleased to be able to work beckoning cats into the poem’s ending as I 
have amassed quite a number of them myself.”

Stephen Daniels
https://stephenkirkdaniels.com/
Stephen Daniels is the editor of Amaryllis Poetry. His pamphlet Tell 
Mistakes I Love Them was published in 2017 by V. Press. His second 
pamphlet £5 for this love will be published later this year by Paper Swans 
Press. 

Note on ‘FRIED ONIONS’:
“Edwin Morgan created lots of these anagram style poems, and I 
love them. I wanted to tell a story using a phrase that I felt uniquely 
reflected my upbringing, dealing with themes of class / identity / 
existence – all of which are tackled in my next pamphlet (I grew up 
in Wales, so it references that a little). The sound patterns also make it 
fun to read aloud!”

Mischa Foster Poole
fosterpoole.com
Mischa’s poetry has previously appeared in Poetry London, 3:AM, Hotel, 
X-Peri and Stride.

Note on ‘unboxing, teardown: the art of rhetoric’:
“This is one of a sequence of poems I wrote by trying to tune into 
and transcribe the almost-auditory-hallucinations which sometimes 
occur in hypnagogic/hypnopompic states, those weird in-betweeny 
times when you’re almost dropping off or barely waking up.”

http://www.johnmccullough.co.uk
https://stephenkirkdaniels.com/
http://fosterpoole.com


Hiromi Suzuki
hiromisuzukimicrojournal.tumblr.com
hiromi suzuki is a poet, artist living in Tokyo, Japan. A member of “gui” 
(run by members of “VOU” group of poets, founded by the late Katsue 
Kitasono). Author of Ms. cried, 77 poems by hiromi suzuki (kisaragi 
publishing, 2013). Latest book of visual poetry, logbook (Hesterglock 
Press, 2018).  

Note on ‘Unidentified Flying Object is sparkling with’:
“When I’m sitting down on the stairs of my apartment in the early 
night, I have seen five or seven UFOs in the sky over the sea. It’s not 
just once or twice. They are blinking colourful lights like jewels. I 
wonder why the people do not notice them. Perhaps this reality may 
happen daily for people at the same time as they eat delivery pizza. 
Or, a huge projector may be screening a UFO show in the dark sky. 
It’s a strange world. And I’m having a small daily life.” 

Kirsten Irving
www.kirstenirving.com
Kirsten Irving is a poet and voiceover, and one half of the team behind 
Sidekick Books. Her poetry has been published by Salt, won the 2017 Live 
Canon Prize and been thrown out of a helicopter.

Note on ‘This was all so wonderful’:
“‘This Was All So Wonderful’ was collaged from stories I found in 
the vintage girls’ comics Cowgirl Romances 001, Young Romance 18 
and True War Romances (with thanks to digitalcomicmuseum.com). 
The female protagonists in these stories are usually quite heightened 
and caught in a tornado of emotion, and they usually choose terrible 
or dull men in the end but hey – they seem happy. I wanted to 
capture that Marilyn dizzyness with a hint of madness.”

http://hiromisuzukimicrojournal.tumblr.com
http://www.kirstenirving.com
http://digitalcomicmuseum.com
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