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DISTRACTIONS
Seduction Choice

I thought you were a lady 
Beneath that thrilling gown of yours 
But you are merely another woman 

Half-naked with her pearls 
Reflecting through pellucid habit.

Gag me
with a silver spoon 
wrap me in a veil 

that I can’t see through 
to keep out the light 
build your screen 

but nothing will bide 
the simple truth 

that theft of my rights 
is still obscene

You ski the curve
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To think I stopped my charging steed 
To gaze amused at your exposed charms 

Beneath this terribly lustful sky!
This day the wind, her embraces warm 

Foretell a most dreadful thought, indeed.
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Whose seductress are you, anyway? 
Sent here to ensnare me thus?

Here beside this quiet-looking brvuk f
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Ytm can’t be stopped 

from pushing off , ,i
but feel the spit-up icy froth Hp rage in this unwilling earth 

under cover of the buffer[ «se a breath andfear your death j
/or every woman you made sqffer 

mse the buckling swash of stone 
ose whose bones In constant groan, 

you wouldn’t leave alone, > 
l come back to see you thrown Jj

Here lam beneath the
««(wjwtoaft *.*»/*«, • „ 'If Of rules you’ve made to flattened me

m0m^JK' butt canbreah then, easily
l ntuffifre ardent in this my sacrifice; p %. ^ * und break you like a band through glass
1 mus/ with you be totally carefree: Peering through your open mounds

f^youasmydownfafimustseemtohemycboke. first you see reality
then you’re looking through to me.

jSBg | fifa -1.; . * • —»
oak ■ *wk* « ^|Ar vWJ . »» A , VusrrvA Unrim T*Lw«i & & 1 l'Sy à® jnerry a, Morin *J

P^sil 1 ' v j®L • -Î ■ ^5 ||«_ J ff I® • 1

\ ■
FyaX A i
«LTI v «É

BBS ■
liâJFx ft.

is
Tosuccu

Tolie
ito a m i

Like a > much guilt l 1/ H «
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lieget. >For now, 'sagatM

’« v ‘ «
gll»:*■ ! Ü

■Lj

J
it 'onft

niSSTZZZ. i ' ' - lie i

«% •:*
s

I" 1
# : 1 Pz

\%mm "f
Confess! they cry slicing at the bips 

knjfccutme qffat the kg|fiL.
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'rout the girl who died in Charlottetown? 
j-p Cut down in a bathroom stall, _

her blood painted pictures on empty walls 8 j
"5teKa' W r“” “>’r asWl« étrangers for her name, '~|Sm

IT. Suieetdesolatejane '»* 'fc,--
Ihe angels speak of her with such complexity 

Ibe critic, crucify her udtb such Intensity jf ■* g
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broken heart
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' I.a beautiful mind

twisted by bitterness.
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A Faithful Disciple \v
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