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Eskimo myth

Eskimo truth

Reincarnate

You wear the suit.

It fits you.

Did you come from an egg, man?

British weather

is as unpredictable

as death.

Crescendo 

and fall.

We are all together.

LSD

and vision like a bee;

the joker laughs at me.

Worship Poe 

and play his work backwards:

nella ragde

See the pigs

all in a row?

Don’t cry.

Naughty porno

is as long

as his face.

Cough and hack.

Cigarettes contaminate.

Poor little Nicola was wrong.

