Always Naked (August 13/96)
I like the hot weather best

And the rain.

Then, I can feel my skin

I know where I stop

And everything else begins

Without the heat and rain

I do not end

I am the highways and fields

McDonalds and Chevrons

I am driven and eaten

Ploughed and pumped

Made dirty by so many people

The heat and rain remind me

I’m clean

I wish I could be


Always naked

In the hot weather and rain

Because sometimes I forget


Where I am.
