
Ceremony 
 
Ceremony 
 
Oh!! 
 
Purest-White Penis  
 
Cleansing 
 
Baby Pink Skies 
 
Under 
 
Soiled Sheets Again 
 
Father God 
 
Father Son 
 
Father Spirit 
 
Arrives 
 
Thrashes about 
 
Looking Clean-Shaven 
 
Circumcised 
 
Calm 
 
The only cross part – 
 
That ungentle gentile penis 
 
Stopping Near Silence 
 
Where Serpents Await 
 
Oh!!  
 
Purest-White Penis 
 
Withers 
 



Out Of 
 
Baby Pink Beginnings 
 
Then serpents once more... 
 
At last the ceremony is over 
 
I kneel down 
 
On Calloused, Bent Knee 
 
Begging The Powers That Be -- 
 
Father God 
 
Father Son 
 
Father Spirit 
 
That in the end 
 
My hands will be made free. 
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