SHAVING MY LEGS

| take
the razor
all

the

way
down

my

leg

a thin line
of blood
arcs over
my thigh

it looks

like the first

color of a rainbow
at night

| keep staring
atit

then | use bath water
to clean up the mess
like it was

just an accident

NEW YEAR’S
FUCKING EVE KISS

| hate all this shit

every fucking New Year’s

some fucker

puts his tongue down my throat
and | wanna puke my screwdrivers

it could be worse

[ could stay home

and watch movies till the ball drops

who wants to watch a fucking giant ball?

I'd rather knee the fucker

in the balls

who sticks his tongue down my throat
and watch him drop
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY
bitchy

porno girl at 19

rehab
addicted

to honeycomb pussy dripping
and dick licks tasting like
cinnamon sticks

motherfucker don’t tail me
in your exlax convertible
sharting down the highway

nobody’s got the money to party
L. A. is Disneyland’s Antichrist

as | compose these

lines

on my fourth glass of wine
finger fucking the bottle
as if it could feel it

as if | could

XXX

once you
get into pornos,
you’re fucked

COFFEE BITCH
my

girlfriend

is

a

royal

bitch

before

coffee

after
coffee
she’s
just

a
bitch

ENDLESS BITCHING

she’s finally asleep

she’s a bitch
but she’s my bitch

she bitches all the time

oh my god,
she’s having a dream

and | can hear her
fucking bitching

ELEVATOR MUSIC

the guy standing next to me
in the elevator
got a hard on

[ would have liked

to have grabbed his crotch
feeling the stiffness

through the brown corduroy
and said

“What’s this all about?”

but instead Kenny G
played his flute

BITCHY LITTLE BITCH

she’s a bitchy little bitch

i asked her to call me an Uber

and she wouldn’t

she was trying to get me

to spend the night

i did

but it was on her couch, alone

in the morning she dumped orange juice

on my head and said, “get the fuck outta my house!”
the juice got all in my mouth and eyes

to see her so angry

made me wanna fuck her

if only she was that pissed off the night before
everything would’ve been fine



