
Fall Guy

       The night sky sparkles with false stars dying at the peak of purest brilliance and sizzling, whining blasts of sound
celebrate broken bondage to the past. St Peter is defied to tread our soil in Roman sandals. The joy of it!   To maim
one's heritage in tinsel Absolution! To scorn the screeching shackles that once bound chafing earth   to Heaven; the ...
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