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“In The Days of Blood Flowing Like Water”

In the days of blood flowing like water
There is no surprise worthy of praise.

I was lacerated by a sweet kiss.
That disquieting silence

— refuses to reveal to me

The secret of the Age of Prosperity.

Does anyone know the road leading to it?

Years sneering
At this group of lost youth with no idea what to do.

I went over with ease
removed the fresh flowers,
from its cleansed marble face.
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