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The blood sucker in the universe       
 
 
The blood sucker in the universe.  
Has been broken the dyke in the Milky Way.   
That’s why, prevails in the water project a drought  
And goes to the sea a vacuum to fill the blanks.  
But there is a health project in the mass rally  
During the epidemic!  
How do you ignore the wisdom of Mr. know- all?  
 
If one is satisfied with little  
There will be no confusion    
In using toothpaste in the preamble.  
 
  



 
The silent Corridor and the Postmortem Report  
 
 
Another farce.  
The summit to stop the global warming.  
Yet, the chaos are there  
In the small intestine of the revolutionary and  
Goes on the investigation  
As is sick the earthen pot.  
Yet, none notices the problem  
Before the fall of the planet.  
So,  
Disappears the wisdom of the clodhopper.  
Here comes the silent Corridor  
With the hilarious Postmortem Report.  
 
Hail civilization.  
 
  



 
The engrossed corpse with a raven   
 
 
The engrossed corpse with a raven –  
The two migratory philosophers in the backbone  
Of the posterity.  
They do the sum throughout the day   
Though there is a reluctant slumber  
And in the slumber there is an air-conditioned station.  
Suspends in the air the red signal.  
That’s why, there is no direction  
And so, has no conclusion of the birth the engrossed corpse.   
 


