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SALUTE TO PORK PRODUCERS
Salute to Stephanie's Family: 

Meg Producers Everywhere. tfaa&xv J888& M ' 1

Park park park.

I leva if an my ferk.

Park park park, 

ift wailing death, I retard, 
but pig* whisper fa me like my mether
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Pigs pigs pigs 

I've been driven Insane 

pigs pigs pigs
by the small ef their sweat methane, 

but hags stream madness in my dreams.

Hags bags hags 

the righteeus lamb at Gad 

hags hags hags

make mere meney than a buneh ef legs 

but headeheese only denies white death

I salute sur park predueers with every laving 

ineh ef my tender ferk 
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My Here Proems

I can still see yeur tender smile 

even see the mirth that always 
shene in yeur gentle brawn eyes 

I ean still hear yeur ever present laughter 

I even hear the many tunes that 

yeu played se lovingly on yeur fiddle 

I ean still feel the warmth of yeur presents 

at we reeked in eur chairs before the fire 

as we welcomed the beauty ef the morn 
I ean still feel yeur arms as they held me 

at yeu wiped away my tears of wee 
and comforted me selflessly, lovingly 

Yeu are embedded in my heart and seul forever 

I shall cherish all ef eur memories 

held them, and never let them ge 

Someday, I shall be with yeu 

someday, somewhere in another place 

I feel this ft se true 

Far God only knows, as de I 

I feel this is true
fer I love yeu se, my beleved Grandfather.

Shorrio Hadtoo

Me slipped between the covers,

On a lenely, dreary night.
A lengthly state of blits descended upon him 

Dissolving, dissolving...

The world swirled about 

As he entered the new realm.

A spirit full ef sublime pattien overtook him,

As fluid images fled by.

Thoughts that eannet be discerned, 

until a new vision emerged.

And he found himself in new country,

New place and new tune.

Sights and sounds ef busing activity 

That teak him by; he saw her 

Sanding by the stalls.
Their eyes net with flickering affection. Flickering

Alasl but time is shertl 

Ufa is but a soliloquy 

For the vision cut off; It seemed se long,

The new sun arising signals 

The start ef another mern.
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fpThonks, Pork 

Producers, For 
A Great Year!

The Final Curtain Someone walks behind me

My beautiful ballarina 

You danced into my life, 

giving me se much jey.
Under a passionate spell we 

held the spetllte and laughed 

at eur ignorant audience.
I could have held and watched 

yeu forever...
Hew cruel, the final curtain must came 

before I am ready for the dance to end.

My desires for yeu rivals Degas levs for the Brush 

and I shall always carry the memories ef yeur 

sparkling eyes and lovely smile, 

close te my battered heart.

P. MeCliiltoy

Obsessive compulsive-
It's three a.m. and the phene is ringing again. 

Se cruel, interrupting sleep 

imposing memories 
of a flirtation gene horribly 

horribly wrong.

"Fuck off!" 

is tee subtle for yeu- 

ne less than the premise 

ef the rest ef my life, 

manipulation ef my body, 

will satisfy the passion 
lurking in yeur spying eyes.

Respect (Instead ef Ownership) 

is something I can't enplain 

no matter hew many hours 
you have me en the phene.

0, wee is me, I think- 

If only yeu could understand 

yeu don't need me 

yeu need a good shrink.
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Yeur eut out V keep commemorative badge. 
Wear it with pride!

NEXT WEEK!!!
A salute to our friends 

the fresh fruit growers
M.J.
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