In disguise to love

Guided by the mysery foggy drive way,

Turn left can be at the temple fair ground,

Got off the right side driver door,

5-6-7 monks embrace Mc.Donald sign,

Preaching teaching of lord Buddha,

Peace of Mind, to

A couple of nuclear head fucking machines.

Within arm reach,

See Material A pale face,

Material B is giggling.

Explosion light is brinking, 

Reflection of sun light.

The horoscope sign, 

wet with lublicant gel,

slips into a monks almsbow.

I did not do it.

Both materials said in

Receiving monks’ sermon.

29 Jan 2005

Nokia 6230, Nonthaburi.

