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TOTAL ASSAULT ON THE CULTTRE!

CO N te—l""‘JCS ! notas from editor i
@ mic WETIBERGER/ A POEM
-
P cARGL BERGE/ LOVESONG FOR JOR
MICHAEL McCLIRE/ POEM

@ Tanm MEAD/ ROTCH ITCH 1N HEAVEN
C.V.J. ANDERSON/ AUGUST SIXTH

@ JCHN WIDNERS/ POEM
(D RAY BREMSER/ FOEM

@D = smwms/ NOTES FROM
@ ON GUERILLA LOVEFARE

@D TULT KUEFIRBIRG/ THE MAN WITH THE SCISSGRS
€D JoHN C. HARRIMAN/ A POEM
@D ELIN PAULSON/ GROFE-FOEM
€D JoHN KEYS/ THREL POEMS
@R STEVE VEBER/ AZZCLE ;
D MY MAYO/ THE HIGHLANDERS
@ TACKSON MAC LOW/ ~ D vVl sDNS 1 Y ..8lenBOREOOD
@D MeLson BaR/ PomM & YET ANOTHER

BOUQUET OF FUCKYOUS
Dadicated to @

Pacifism, Unilateral Disarmamont, National Dofense thru

Nonviolent Resistence, Peace Eye, total assault on the Culture,
vaginal zapping, Freakbeam Cancer Culture Probing, Multilateral
Indiscriminate Apertural Conjugation!, mad bands of stompers for
peaca, submarine boarders, & all those groped by J. Edgar Hoover

in the silent halls of congress, ELCK YO U/
+the magazine read b,j

SNAPPING-PUSSY !
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Nlotes Lrom the editor:

Issue 5 of Fuck You/ A Magazine of the Arts to feature
Spew-writing, outpukes from the lower easth gide, stolen poetry,
pigsoff items, smut, & whole cream-gtreams of lust and rapine/——
Sometime in late late summer 1962 the Editor and Editorial Board
will begin work on a movie} COCK CITY, the inside scoop on the
Gobbla Scens at Times Square, plus peace, groping, historical
freak-backs (Phrynme bathing at the Aphrodisia), & the Rev, Al
Fouler gobbling the fountain at Washington Squars, You will HOT
§ind this movie at your friendly neighborhood theatre/—— FUCK YOU,
A Magazine of the Arts THREATENS TO GO ON! Issue Six, the

RG SSUE, on photo offsot; will end this magazine with absolute
madness, Theme: TOTAL ASSAULT ON THE CULTIRE!/-——- There has been
soms criticism about ow continued use of the word nonviolence in
Fuck You/; horrified gaspe of ahimsa from Gandhians, outraged
communiques from respectable pacifists, etc. Lat us define our
concept of nonviolence: WHEN SOMEONE 3AFS YOU OUT WITH A
VIOLENCE-RAY, YOU ZAP THEM BACK WITH A LOVE RAY./--~ The Reverend
Michael Itkin, whose famous God-Thru-Orgasm ideogram very
clerically gracad the cover of Fuck ¥ #3, has becoms so piseed
off at the Editor that he has threatened suit over his lovely
drawing, This comes as a sufprisa to us, we who wera seriously
considering presenting, diremt from his notebooks, his much—
enickered-over—&-gought-after drawing of Jesus with a hardon}/=—
People keep informing us wa've hit the absolute absolute depth °

of £ilth & corrupilon. Balls! You hava only to wait for issue 5/—

| AN MEMCRIAM: THE 9th ST COFFEE HOUSE has passed awayl Yes,

Mannie the King, owner and patron of poets, has closed its i
motherfucking doors, leaving mad hordes of hipsters, poets, pacifists,
& anphetamine-heads without food, slelter and place of gathering.
9th ST pasces into legend, Wa propose that the Day of Closing,
Friday the 25th of July be known as FUCKEDUP FRIDAY & its
anniversayy met with mourning and sorrow.

N GROPE FOR PEACE !
NONVIOLENCE S THE WAY!

( A4 LATE NOLE 4S WE GO TO PRESS: THE
PIRST FUCK YOU/ PRESS PUBLICATION

WILL RO4R OFF THE MIMEO BY THE LaST OF aUGUST
- 1962

POEMS FOR MaRILYN; the death of

Marilyn Monroe zapped out tne winds of poets
all over the lower east side. Depression. Rampant
consumption of liquor. Frenzied coke-sniffing.
The clack of typewriters. Invective. Love.
Disnay. Birth of poems., Watch for
this amazing cellection under the counter of
your favorite bookstore.)
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C.ROL BERGLI

lovesong
i want t®© go to the circus with you 41 want to be a circus with you

i want to take the children to a country fair 1 want to eat apples with
you i want you to eat me i want your hands all over me your mouth all
over me i want the quiet and the screams i want there to be

want to move with people with you want to move under you all over you
want you to touchtype me as you move in your rooms want your rooms to
be roomy and good good

i want to break things with you the ghastly things want to build things
with you the highs want to get high with you go un W th you go down on
you want you %6 walk run howl be out be with be finally

want to take gur kids to the planetarium want to be a planetarium for
you want to dig the smells of your body be stars with you be moon for
you be the sea be the woman of the women

see you walking know you are walking free walking to me see your body
your eyes want to be your museum of natural history want you down all
my corridors want you to know my fantastic beasts intimately

want not to wat you want us to be as insects near each other sometimes
not touching long whiles then touching the knowledgable antennae

want see want be want fell want next you wnnt quiet not wanting want
fierce wanting want across rooms want move life lives want not move
you move then i move then we -

want orgasm reading what you write want watch me 8quirnm your eyes want
up out into with alongside that just majesty want many fuck with you
want many cook with you want with you wish

want wishes want you wishes a gentle a moving want circus planets
left of life move to move with move belly against move childrens eyes
turn sideways to you are there are with me

wide floorboards old bricks fireplaces ironstons want country roads
want ponds want fires warmth burn melt relive want phoenix with you
guegsgames bookwalls lovesongs walk our streets

doorbell they are here tell them go away tell them come in you are
in me tell them later for you tell them come in theres spaghetti on
stove our friends heir eyes shining like our eyes

tell us later is now tell us want is now tell us & ow tell us go on
there is the planetarium it is full of olson fishes it is full of
eyes of children of love it is up out into star bodies it isyou in
me it is over us hail and old bricks touch and write feel s d be
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.iTHE ﬂﬁg E%TH HE SCI

o
esident mageg%ﬂe Postmaster General in his own lmage,
in the image of the President mede He him.--Constitution
Written affer reading about tne Big Table Cuse

|
- Bowed by the blue-balls of centuries he leans

| Upon his scissors and gazes on his cock,

. The emptiness of ages in his menber,

| And on his ass the burden of the world.
~ Who made him dead to rapture and despair,

. A thing that grieves not and that never gets an erection,
. Stolid and stunted, a brother to the ox?

' Who loosened and let down his sterile sac?

f Whose was the hand that cut oftf this prepuce?

- Whose cunt screw out the sex within tnis cat?

. Is this the thing The President made and gave

To have dominion over lst Class Mail and packages;

To trace the lost letters and search the hesvens for "left no

- To feel the passion of Special Delivery? . (address";
~ Is this the Volume He dreamed who designed the bocks

.~ and fit out the great presses witn type?

. Down all the stretch of Hellboxes to its last font '

. There is no shape wore terrible than this--

More tongued with censure of the world's dull bookg—-—
More filled with signs and portents for the soul-- X
. More fraught with menace to the world of letters.

What gulfs between him and the swinging cats!

' ‘Slave of the wheel of constipation, what to him

. Are Ginsberg and the swing of Burrxougns?

. What the long reaches of the peaks of cock,

© The rift of wulva, the reddening of tne cunt?

. Through this dread shape the suffering ages look;
' Time's tragedy is in that aching stoop;

Through this dread shape humanity betrayed,

.~ Unplundered, unprofaned, and disewballed,

Cries protest to the Readers of the Werld, .
A protest that is also profitsy.

0 postmasters, priests, and librarians id all lands,
Is this the writing you give to The President,
. This monstrous thing distorted aund soul-quenched?
. How will you sver straighten up this cock;
* Touch it again with sensuality;
© @ive back the upward springing of the sprite;
. Rebuild in it the music and the sperm;
- Make right the iumemorial infamies,
. Perfidious wrongs, immedicable woes?
' 0 postmaster i i
| BofRIICHEESyu RS SRR g b pRET AR B e
how answer his brute question in that hour
When whirlwinds of orgasm shake the world?
How will it be with book clubs and with publishers—-
~  With those who shaped hiw to the thing he is--
. When this dumb Neuter shall reply to The President,
. After the continence of centuries?
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NELSZON BARR
A BOUQUET of FULKYOUS
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NOTE FROM EDiToR: FUCK YOU TO THE F.B.I.
WHICH HAS BEEN BUGGING ME LATELY — -~ Z AP |
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FUCK YOU/ A MAGAZINE OF THE ARTS; PUBLISHED, FRINTID, & EDITED BY
ED SANDERS AT A SECRET LOCATION IN THE LOVER EAST SIDE, WEW YORK CITY,
- USA. # 4, AUGUST 1962

NOTES ON CoNTRIBUTGRS: j

ERIC \EINBIRGIR/ pacifist & nonviolent Direog Actioniet in the
gsouth, BEriec is hard to corner for poetry. had to attack him
in the Cedlr Bar one night to snarf thie fine poam out of hinm,

CiRUL BERGE/ Sweet poetess whom the entire:Bditorial Board, you may know,
would just love to fuck, Known to lurk about the Les Deux Megot Coffes
House on Mondays, Vednesdaye, & Thursday.
' MICHAEL McCLURE/ Poet, San Franocisco, HYMNS TO ST.
GIRYON, BOOK OF TORTURE. DARK BROVWN. Buy, borrow or
hustle DARK BROIML
TAYLGR MEAD /4 ST/R & of Ron Ricee THE FLOWER THIEF. Poet,
thinker, & cocksucker par e:cellenca, author of those banned
' motherfueckers of books Exer om t o
Jouth, Get it & he'll eruise yr mind with his hot verbal dick,
C.VoJ AIDFESON/ 1e the author of book of verses LITIRGY FB
DRAGUUS, Flaye the recorder \with such professional fervor &
intensity that 1% reminds the editor of a faggot (D'd on
amphetamine riffing on a cock. Flaywright,.
JOHN WIENERS/ Johannus Ipsiesimue, Famous author of the HOTEL WEITLY POEMS,
Editor of Measure, "faggot & cocaine enifter."
RAY BREMSER/ that motherfucker Ray Eremser as we go to press has
disappeared! We freak to prese anyway though through the graces of his
agent; who gent in his poem from Canada where he's hustling Bike Seats
at the CANADIAN NATION 55} Snarf for Peacel
ED sm:mms; Brilliant, Controlled, Master of the Handeca=
gyllaeble, Hue the Ankh symbol tetoced on his penis, Non=-
violent psychopath., Authority on Guerilla Lovefare,
TULI KUFFERBRRG/ is the famous editor of BIRTH,
YEAH, & SWING. HEAD STOMFER AT BIRTH FRESS.
Issue #5 to feature his Fuek ig God poem,
JOHN HAFRIMAN/ ae we said last issue: Dean of the Lower East Side
Guild of Motherfuckers & Poets, Suspected of being a pacifist, ' -
Former hustler & manager of the 9th Street Coffee House, '
ELIN PAULSOi/ 4is a $200,00 hip chick pecifist Call Girl. Known to resemble
a mink in her sexual deportment, Historical note on her poem; written in
& banker's Sutton Place South pad between a Wink Job & a Jusrez bead scene,
JOHN KEYS/ definitely known to be a poet, A real roaring
reciter of verse (snarf him out at the Les Deux Megot on
Mon, nites) & for all boss ase, his cock roarg too, like
a seaghell,
STEVE WEBER/ a sodomist, Recently sneaked in to the Central Park Zoo
for a real late nite stomp~em~out orgy with a gazelle,
MARY MAYG/ another poetess on the We'd-love~to=fuck
liet, Also cen be trapped skulking about the
Deux Magrote.
JACKSOI! MAC LOW/ Poet,. Anarchist, Flaywright, Actor. Theoret-
lcian of Gaussean Space-Poetry, Expert on the use of TIME in
. verge. Algo supreme in the field of the Hendecasyllable,

NELSON BARR/ fucking his way thru the Lower East Side this summer:

10 Vapear girls, 4 lady amphetamine~heads, 6 young Antioch crotches,

& a dyke from Slippery Rock State Teachers Coll,

EDITCR'S JIOTE:. SE¥D MY YR BLOODY MANUSCRIPTS!
I'LL ERINT ANYTHING.,



