a tune

Whistlin’,

A humin’,

Just scratchin’

A

Tune

To

Keep up with a tempo the gods

Have

Had.

Makin’

&

playin’

what was given on down for 

the tempest of long lust nights

have

came for more

than one reason.

A jivin’ 

&

scatchin’

down some notes

to

keep the 

beasts of reality

kind

&

preach of innocent pale.

