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                                           i am the rita  ✩ 
                                          hayworth bug:                                          on starbuck frap 
                                         u cino runs my hot 
                                         i talian brain: ✩lovely   
                                        e  uripidean  per fec  tion is  ✩   
                                      my  first: sec  ond and middle name      ✩ 
   and having the beautiful flying red hair of the thousand tangles, plus straight A for athena 
        mills college honors: 1001 boy friends:  o i am  the roaring 90s dancing daughter: 
                                     jazz: middle eastern: ballet: hip hop: ball roo m:  
                                 eyes winging as i fly a  cross night club floo r  s:  
                                these trifles but my pa   rtial  claims  to  fa m  e: 

I
 

                                 i am a 100 pound five   foot   sup er   cl e a  n:  
                                 super work: super sty    le:  super  draw:  sup e  r✩ 
                                  top draw: super sing:     su perIsm ile:  s u  p    e   r 
                                   looks: strong sword     d a nce   go nn n   n     g: ✩ 
                                   i drum solo with the     ve ry      b  e   s    t. ✩ 
                                  and i am a patience         ✩      ✩         ✩          ✩ 
                               queen: i have waited                       ✩            ✩  
                              17 years for my dumb               ✩                      ✩ 
                             mental father to forever                          ✩ 
                             thru his lovely word art ✩ 
                             preserve my sweet gleam:                                           ✩  
                             you must by now perceive 
                             the rest: boy friends: all 
                             sweeties:     none shady: 
                             o just rose      s on roses:                                            ✩ 
                             i am one s      uper lady: 
                             gina brun      o is my na 
                             me: lovely      my flame: 
                             my charm        will never 
                             fade: i am         one Self 
                             made w           oman: m 
                             y own m             other: m 
                             y own fa                   ther: my 
                                      wings                flutter 
                             heart                  putter 
                             beauty                  clutter: 
                                   i sing                      of the 
                             god’s                    mutter: 
                             be my                   butter 
                             o Gina                       of the 
                                      sunred                            tresses 
                                      that sp                             ring It: 
                             that i                        sn’t all: 
                             they                         drools 
                             their                            golden                          hearts                               out: the 
                                                                                             huge w 
                                                                                                           ise foools. 


