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Pop girls

pop girls
punk chicks
mingers
moles
highlights
with seams
with slippers
dry
face
washed
face
because you put up with it all
even the twee
they are all sluts
long distance
a blank page
not that
tell me again
everything pink
everything orange
like that time
too bad I can’t even walk one block
if I could
don’t tell me
you should have told me
I would have hung a garland of flowers
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it’s even more sad than the one in the soundtrack
than the you-ate-my-heart one
but this one has more swing
yes
it’s the piano
I didn’t remember this part
the part at the back
I just know how to say them
no, I don’t know how to write them
no idea
it’s disgusting to have your nails cut
people have to do this
themselves
the universal story of getting yourself off
I don’t want you to stop laughing
this is why I don’t say what I want to say to you
a free version of an English song
something that didn’t happen
something that one day won’t happen
I am like a Casanova carrying a blade
Happy New Year, are you coming down to open up for me?
rioplatense
and to top it off
beautiful
that thing that I ate, should be fried
but in this house everything goes in the oven
and I couldn’t do anything else
I had to
executive secretary
I had to
No more Pharaoh
and the truth is that I’m getting sick of talking alone
later
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it doesn’t matter when
but come over
don’t worry
it doesn’t happen to me anymore
a full rabbit in the shape of a sponge cake
one of those that Grandmothers make
one of those that you don’t have
what do you have there?
the same thing always happens
from one moment to the next
the empty room
I am going to have to start washing with white soap
I quite like it
I won’t deny this to you
but it’s like I always say
what you like
has only got to last a bit
if not
you start liking it and then you are screwed
they dealt the cards on the board of terrorism
and I became a kamikaze
I am your worst enemy
because of this we love each other so much
because of this and nothing else
because of this, so much
we always come
to the same conclusion
everything gets resolved
with a slave
get dressed and go get me some sweets
if I don’t like them
I’ll break all your flowerpots
it works so well for you
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such a shame
that afterwards
the issue of no way
you should start
on the first day of winter
when does summer end?
I tell you
It’s not the heat that will screw you over
it’s not the sun
it’s not that people don’t pick up their phones because they are on the
beach
it’s not that I threw away the last pair of flip-flops when still
I don’t know when
we should try the calendar
this girl is a time bomb
when nobody realizes
here, there was no question
here, there will be no question
we will fade away
suicide is no longer in fashion
now what’s in
is the instigation of murder
I’m going to need a container
don’t let me start getting cross
leave me with no option and I have to
or
give me the option and I will choose the same
it’s raining outside
and I got so wet
that my fingers shriveled up
it’s raining outside
and inside as well
can I offer you a drink?
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no
I appreciate it
You know what?
alcohol turns me
alcohol turns me heterosexual
she doesn’t tell her anything the doesn’t want to hear
she says this after nobody hears her
if I were a long-play
I would be the skating champion
I will send you some photos from my last journey
they are lovely
simply
exquisite
I know
that you’re going to love them
I enclose a rabbit’s foot
I have decided
that the brown ashtray is too small for me
once somebody told me
that she used to cry at this song
and I already know that you don’t play guitar
but what the hell do I care
we’re looking for a dancer to perform
excellent presence
full time
bed inside
that loves me
it’s cold as well
and there is no silence
because sometimes I remember
that there is functional music
and I get really annoyed
every now and again a chick comes in and hums to herself
99

looks at herself in the mirror
and if it’s night time
she fixes what’s left
and if it’s daytime
no idea
I don’t really know what people do
during the day
what did you do?
I did nothing I haven’t done before
I did nothing you haven’t seen me do
—originally published in Palabras Errantes
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