
 

I’ve got 
         A guy that 
             Used to be a                                              THE ETERNAL SLEEP SWOOPS! CLAPS ITS NIGHT WINGS! 
                     Neo Nazi!                                           AVIATES PEPPY TRICK STEPS ON THE BREAST OF LIFE! 
                         Working for me!                                  LIFTS! HOVERS! ROLLS ITS BIG EYES! SINGS! GATE 
                               He wanted work! 
                                  So I gave him a job! 
                                   In my delusion of grandeur factory! 
                                      He comes in every morning at a quarter to 8! 
                                         Says, “Spreading repression is my fate! 
                                              Gosh, I hope I’m not late?” 
                                                  Ha! Ha! Ha!  Gezhunta! Leben!  Man Alive! 
                                                         This hasn’t happened since ! Adolph’s left testicle applied in '45! 
                                                                     Death helps, those who wait! 
                                                                     I’ve got a Neo Nazi working for me now! 
                                                                        He  loves  t o  b i t ch  an d  comp la i n  
                                                                            He  loves  t o  over -exp la i n ! 
                                                                             M y Neo Nazi  j u s t  work s  for  me! 
                                                                             He  d on ’ t  j u s t  c a re  for  Se l f - i n h i b i t s ! 
                                                                            He  c raves  p ep p y S&M  d i sc i p l i n e  exh i b i t s ! 
                                                                       H e  d o n ’ t  f e a r  n o  p a i n !  
                                                                 H e  b e a t s  h i s  m e a t  wi t h  a  sh a rp  g la s s  ch a i n ! 
                                                          H e  t h i n k s  t h e  m i n d  o f  every M an ! Woman ! an d  An i ma l ! 
                                                   V e g e t a b l e !  M i n e r a l !  S u b - A t o m i c  Pa r t i c le ! 
                                           S h o u l d  b e  c o m p l e t e l y !   R e p e a t e d l y !   S t ran gled  i n  rop es ! 
                                  H e  t h i n k s  a l l  E s k i m o s !   M i c r o n e s i a n s !   A n d  L a t i n o s ,  t o o !  
                          A l l  W h i t e s !  B l a c k s !  R e d s !  Y e l l o w s !  B r o w n s !  T h e  B h u d d i s t !  T h e  W a s p !  T h e  J e w !  
                                    A l l  a r e  m o n e y  p r o n e !  O u t  f o r  t h e i r  o w n !   E v i l  m o p e s !  
                                           B i l l i o n s  o f  a c r e s !   O f  s a p p y  s h o u l d e r  s h a k e r s !  
                                               C a p i t a l i s t s !   C o m m i e s !   Moslems!  Hindus!  Popes! 
                                                       E q u a l l y  a l l  s e l l  f u t i l e  hopes!  To totally hopeless dopes! 
                                                                  Th ere’ s  n o t h i n g  rep re   h ensible to my Neo Nazi! 
                                                                  M y Neo Nazi  j u s t  works for me! 
                                                                   Ha ! Ha ! Ha !  What I want is what I get! 
                                                                   You  ain’t heard nothing yet! 
                                                                  Someday he’s going to murder the angels! 
                                                                Someday you’re going to find them dead! 
                                                            He’ll hostage the galaxies! And wrap them up! 
                                                        And then he’ll truck bomb that other pup! 
                                                    That incredibly large! Star gorged sch mu ck ! 
                                              Who wakes the whole fucking universe up! 
                                       And then!  We’ll Spend! 
                              The rest of 
                   My death 
      In bed! 
 

 
                      Stars shine bright on shatter light. Death shoves incipient zeros doing the moon walk. 
                         They squawk. Thee. The. The. That’s the way death performs cheap thrills, folks. 


