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              THE APRES MOIS:LE DELUXE GATE 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   SO! SO! SO OVERBLAZING HUNGER BOMBS EARTH'S SKIN TO CARBON SCORCH SO OVER STRIPPED-OFF, 

         OVER BURNING SOUTH AMERICAN PAIN JUNGLES CAN SCREAM SO THE SLEAZY HUNGRY OVER MONKEY 

                  CAN OVER-GRAZE  INEDIBLE NARCOTIC FAST FOODS FOR SICK, REST STARVED, SO OVER RIPPED OFF, 

                       OVER SQUIRMING  NORTH AMERICAN GREED JUNGLE DREAMS OF THE SLEAZY HUNGRY OVER JUNKY! 

                             EACH BOMBY DAY, GLOWING CORRUGATED NANCY, OUR RADIANT LOVE WILL STILL BE HONKY. 

 

                             SO WHAT! THEY TURNED SUPPLY AND DEMAND INTO AN OFF-COLOR JOKE! LET THEM EAT COKE!
©
  

                             SO WHAT'S THE BIG DEAL? SO NO FOOD, SO NO PEACE!- SO WHAT! SO NO PEACE:- SO NO REST! 

                             SO! SO! SO WHAT!  SO, THE WIFE AND I THANK YOU, GOD,  FOR OUR DELUXE NEST IN THE WEST. 

                             EACH BOMBY DAY, GLOWING CORRUGATED NANCY,  OUR RADIANT LOVE WILL STILL BE BEST. 

 

                              LET US SIT IN LAW AND ORDER UNDER SOLID CONCRETE ORANGE RANCH. OUR GOLD BIONIC ASS IS 

                                  ENSCONCED SECURE UNDER LAVENDER COBALT SKIES, SWEET SUBTERRANEAN VIOLET LEAD GRASSES 

                                      TO MATCH YOUR MAGNETIC GENETIC MAUVE FUR, EMBALM MINE POWER PURPLE ROBOTIC HAND 

                                           AS IN QUIET GOOD TASTE,  WE MUNCH  USDA 
#
1  RAT KIDNEY IN LOUIS QUINZETTE TIN CAN. 

                                             EACH BOMBY DAY, GLOWING CORRUGATED NANCY, OUR RADIANT LOVE WILL STILL BE TAN. 

 

                                             LADY, DID OUR HUMBLE PRAYER BREAKFAST EVER DANCE SO CLOSE TO GOD'S BIG BAND? 

                                             SANS GLAMOUR, CELEBRITY, CELERY, TOES, NOSE- DAYS OF STEAK AND POTATO SO LONG FORGOT- 

                                             EACH BOMBY DAY, GLOWING CORRUGATED NANCY, OUR RADIANT LOVE WILL STILL BE HOT. 

 

                                          STARS SHINE BRIGHT ON SHATTER LIGHT IN STAR WRECK DIGNIFIED PRESIDENTIAL ROMANCE 

                                      SIMPLEX BRAINED HACKS:LAY MOLTEN CORE STARS FLAT INTO THEIR SURE FIRE HIT STANCE. 

                                  THEE. THE. THE. THE. THE. THE. THE. THAT’S THE WAY THE WORLD ENDS. THAT’S THE WAY THE   

                             WORLD ENDS. THAT’S THE WAY THE WORLD ENDS. NOT WITH A WHIMPER BUT A ROBO NAP. 

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


