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Var i Barcelona nyligen och efter en heldag med regn kom rad efter rad sakta krypande...

Summer rain

Rain from a tomb dark heaven in the skies

Dead heavy like the skinned corpses of cats and dogs

 

In a covered market people slobber like disguised rats

round brains and testicles of slaughtered virgin sheep

 

Reign demonstrants and police corps on the plaza

 

Bones of a skinny woman and a disabled man

breaking like primavera sugar snaps
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