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WATCHING YOU

Watching you,

from thorax to throat,

the wave of your eyes in the sea-blood.
Sky dreams,

sulfate blue,

because it’s not true:

a real goddess has no blood.
Like a witch,

the ocean knows,

how deep it goes.

Fake goddess for the fake world,
nowhere witch land,

sulfate blue ground,

the fluid extension,

of your toxic body in the toxic land,
fake goddess for the fake world.
Witches are from a stolen land.
Poison troubles your gaze,
black is the color of this haze.
Ocean knows,

how deep it goes,

Night.

WE HEAL

We heal,

they told,

born in earth hole,

mother earth,

rippling under,

under the latest skin of shade,

We heal,

they told,

extra hand | brought for cuddling the flowers,
smashed God’s hand under my butt,
best war booty,

We heal of course,

you with your dreams,

and | with my guilts.

LET ME WORSHIP THE CEILING

Let me worship the ceiling,
While you are still hanged,

Light is a shadow on your skin,
Pure beauty, pure poison,

While I’'m dropping everywhere,
In the ocean.

Don’t be thirsty.

I’'m just a drop of poison,

Pure beauty pure poison.

While I'm dropping everywhere in the ocean,
Let me worship the ceiling,
While you are still hanged,
Don’t be thirsty,

I’'m just a drop of poison.
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FALLING

Your feelings get frozen under my feet,

| want to walk too but I fall in,

the frozen garden of your emotions,

there is no devotion,

I won't belong to your gaze.

No one can see the limits of this haze,

loving is falling on a frozen land,

Come take my hand.

Falling is dancing on a frozen land.

Skinless body, exposed to the moonlight, until dawn,
Let’s get high to let it down.

Your feelings get frozen under my feet,

I won't break you, I'll touch it and melt you down,
Skinless body, exposed to the moonlight, until dawn,
I won't break you.

I'll touch you and melt you down,

then watch you until you drown.

NIGHT

Depth joins darkness,
and the darkness, your eyes.
When your hair weaves into the night,

Your voice wanders like a wounded horse in the plain naked

night.

Only a broken voice can fix a broken world.

Can I touch this dream with the reality of my fingers?
| wish | was a dream with dreamy hands,

under the skin of the night,

These trembling fingers on my throat break my voice,
Fulfilled by these toxin eyes, longing for the night.
Depth joins darkness,

and the darkness, your eyes.

These trembling fingers on my throat break my voice,
wounded horses wander in the plain naked night
Only a broken voice can fix a broken world.
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ECLIPSE

Tonight, the moon is in love,
melting, burning to bear a new light.

Why?

look for the light

when darkness’s generous hands entwine
my body

look for the light

my deepest desire is to get lost in your eyes,
swallowing the darkness,

the eternal abyss,

my nights.

Why?
look for the light,
Sun withholds sometimes.

My voice intercourses voids,

my tears, rivers.

With this flow times pass by,

rivers uncover the sea,

and me, in your fluids and my flaws,

in the successive streams of these emotions,
all politics, penumbras of your eyes,

To baptize, I, you, you, |,

it’s born!

a new Sun.
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