Music

Music Saved My Soul Again
What’s New, Baby, What’s New

Seeps through psyche melodrama tears
at the most bone-crack-snapping dry
to absorb and liquefy, whether it be
Drunk, Sad, Stoned, Glazed,

Lost, Liked, Hungry, Dazed ....
Thrilled .... Gone ....

Those Nightmare Sex Funky Beats
Warm Liquid Lullaby Blankets
White Hot Iron Riffs

Impart Freedom when Chained
Bestow Love when Alone
Surrender Peace when Tortured

Hmmmmm ....

Music Saved My Soul Again
What’s New, Baby, What’s New

May It Do The Same For You.

Veronica Kott



