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anal membranes to absorb suppressed
semen
Let me tell you: You are a virile macho
who fantasizes about being a lady
You are an empress covered in macho
You are an unrecognizable photograph of
a woman who once gave nightly
pleasure
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To all of you:

Lovers of high-heeled shoes protected
Wwith metal, who wear your delicate
clothes like medusa’s shield and your
voice like a bared machete

You are roadside litter and at the same
time you are the comfort of dying
people
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You are a gazelle of the dressing room
Who hides inside of a male body

Damn you, bedroom heroes
You are a dreamer’s esophagus who
swallows the sperm who stole your
past
You take an oath of protocols, a legacy of
nonexistent prayers to a nonexistent
God
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Pot mistaken for sex

‘Before being vulture’s carrion, you were
an illiterate Venus i

'You are the flower of pregs
ejaculation

A poet is a soldier ¢
shal_'ing your note
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ﬁ!ou are a red spot mistaken for sex
Before being vulture’s carrion, you were
an illiterate Venus

| To all of you,

| You are the flower of premature
| ejaculation
A poet is a soldier of his poems. By
sharing your notes, you have the gift of
fooling the imagination into being a
fairy godmother
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write girls’ names on your.
pillow, which you then e ith yor
dissolved tears U

In the qestroyed kiosk, | remember you
dancing; a little boy wearing a colorful

dress like a butterfly....

Your little shoes dance with the rhythm
of the waltz, leaving a female sound like
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His finger nails ig inthe cirt in searer o
in search

a noble skull to kiss b

His hands touch and caress the soft hair

You stop unexpectedly and are surprised
to see yourself looking into the face of
loneliness

You tried to stop looking but you were
caught by a crazy dance that only
sings, scratches and is caressed by the
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It scares you to see the leftovers of ;
broken capitalism full of imaginary
Poppies for inexistent graves

Your graceful rhythm slowly fades and
you wonder, why? Do you really exist?
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To all of you:
Yes, you...well-educated whore,
Cowardly middle class people,

Oppressor and executor, shamelessly
sticking it in your ass, looking for some
pleasure.

What you get is a male member going

deep inside you in your butthole

Pay attention!
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