
Ascension 
 
Blood seeped from her eyes, her nipples, her toes 
as she rose to the highest heights of heaven 
to scorn those jackals of self-proclaimed glory, 
bashing their heads with bricks of gold, 
casting them down to their limousines below, 
to their cigars and champagne and devil chauffeurs 
who would now drive their bloated carcasses 
to hell. 
 
Such a self-righteous heaven to punish  
these poor little lambs with such fury and dispatch. 
For, after all, they are simply simple victims themselves of their 
innocent avarice. 


