who’s adventure

I’m on 

Document four of the 

First page

As the 

Woman filled to the breast with

Jokes

Comes 

Flying into my room .. 

She speaks

To me by

Flashing 

Large cue cards

And

Moving her mouth wide to capture

The

Essence

Of

A movement

That

Was 

Born from her 

Ripe tubes .. 

Yes,

As she leaves the room after

Saying nothing but comedy,

A lizard

Comes

Across the carpet

Licking up the 

Truncated pieces

Of

One blown plan

And

4 thousand

new adventures .. 

