
Do I have to spell it out?

Give me a word.
Any word.
There’s a gate in my mind.
A sphinx asks for a
Password.
One word.
How many letters,
you ask?
Don’t focus on the technicalities
and Save the princess,
Dumb f***.
One word.
No tricks.

I’m simple.
So are you.

“Open.”

And I sing you a soliloquy.
You’ll never reach me.
Enjoy the show.
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