A Discourse
Girls, sewing the cloven, the soldered, the ivory round hem
Gutters junked with wild oaths and cleaved lips

The loose talk all around: I am a connoisseur

All this to fortify, rectify, mollify – stop the debauchery!
To lose one’s self
who would do such things
who would do such things

who would do such things

Forgive me, I let it run too long. I do as I like. I do as I do. I said I do.  Adieu 
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