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the world shot her a wincing look 
scarcely meant to last 
she perused it like a book 
Miramax would cast 
 
she is wise to all the tortures 
given unto men 
calcinated in real scorchers 
and quick-frozen then 
 
gross and pyramidal apes 
dazzle all your mind 
with servility and japes 
directed at your kind 
 
and who the hell are we but we 
and who but they are they 
oh take a look around and see 
the robot cameras play 
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