“SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST GROCERIES”

The violence in the papers is pure genius

A daily gift to the reader

From some poet who wants to keep in good with us

Brown-noser wastepaperbasket emptier

I shot 437 people that day

2 were still alive when I killed them

Why do people want to be exhumed movie-stars

I mean rats still biting them, the flesh of comets, why do they walk around like that                       

I'm going to throw all of you into the refrigerator

And leave you to claw it out with the vegetables and meats
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