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Ab this

be n

hymn to a she no painting of
she ast a divinity ov a poesy
to spivitualize ones sexuanlity
but a glovification of the

desive she doth inspive pure



femininity exactly what
JVature doth require all
women want to be desived
not turned into some idolatry
for worship fromst afar but
the panting breath to cavess
the flesh of she with eyes of
five to burn the soul of she
with desive the pounding
heavt the tuvgid flesh that be
the homage that doth she thee

enmesh that doth 2eason



veject that be antithetical to
lusts 1vvationality desives
lethal influence that doth
ennoble the she for she be
Vatures lifes vepository
intellect doth this poesy
show be only as some
poets show that shows they
be in theiv head andst only
show they their lusts

passion do not know for

this



be a hymn to Lros 1in
melodic lines the lusts heat
out in allitevations harmony
thva which the flesh tuvgid
glows with the beating lines
the beating blood doth flow
wheve 2eason doth depart
the lusting soul whevre lust

be but the only thing
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PREFALCL

With words so cleverly wrought
writ heve be thoughts upon desives
inspived by that she that hath to thy
flesh lust bought the lesson taught
be desives not kill but their source
sought andst embvaced this precious
ware to aspive that five that be thy
guide to prepave thee for goanls higher
beyond the snaves that tightly bound
thee fromst the pleasure of desives
fives andst thru desive beyond the five
freedoms vealms await thee to thy

la mia nuova vita
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“7 0 thee not fromst a book of memovry
but fromst the lived experience now
that thee doth five this imagination of
J that weite J out with wit in
words vubrica of my new life that
will frame thee that doth pour out
now no copy but feelings veal the
essence of the soul of J whenst
Lros with bhis davt didst this heavt
tear apart that with words fit for
theiv part each words bears the
essence of my heart andst this work
be no smaller copy but the full
complete wonders that each wovds
doth paint that be the wit of my

complaint writ
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At first sight Lros gave J the shot
that my heart didst pievce whenst she
about 9 7 do of she see clad in
ctimson cloth andst thenst am J like
o {YNuscouite slave that doth suffer
unto she a tyvanny deep andst
profound that whenst do [/ breathe
now out but the blood of the wound
in this heavt of \J not J do feel like
some with deep wit Apparuit iam
beatitude vestra but desives flame
at the form that fate decveed the lust
of my flesh to feed andst Peason
flees for like Cavalcanti said _/ove

be but ivvationality my animal sprite
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JY'ine years since she didst see [/ with
salutations no gentilissima to J/ now
see J/ at the fourth hour of the night
with hallucinations of she babblings of
the mind gone the sense of J lust doth
fight D2eason andst sense to weave
avound J desives fence seceth J a
vainhowed colouved cloud andst she
how the wit of \J canst praise with no
choycest words lack / to say she
clothed in cvimson cloth naked (Yhb
babblings heav J EQO domius tuus to
my eav cvazed murmuring Vide cor tuum
nst she doth eat the heart of / beheld
by? 2eason finds no sense needeth not
</ other poets vesponse for the true

meaning fov all they do is ponce
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At this hour the thoughts of J be
on that face of she puve desive
vesideths in the animal spivit of J
which doth flame which naught canst
impede andst for suve the urges / do
enduve the vepression of which [/ do
distaine fov desives be but not a pain
for grow strong not frail J andst
this desive fromst friend desived not
J/ to conceal andst Peasons council
do (J shun to let desives the flesh of
J/ to overrun for desives doth over
J/ tule which the face of doth veveal
to those that ask to whom hath
desive undone smile J andst have

done
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Andst still ip the mind of J gaze (J on
she that day at prayers wherve now still
feel |/ those urgings ast now still
looketh () ot she in my minds eye andst
sece that other she andst both hast me
undone with desives fives no need J to
screen the tvuth for bhoth do in lust ovhit

centre [/ about them (/ do owe the lusts
of J do flow andst in the flesh of ./

do show no need [/ to Holyfy she with
wovrds of such sublimity ast to call
she my beatitude to purify the lusts of
</ to hide she bhehind the other the
other of equal name for which do J
invent words of vhyme for each to
praise the davt that peievc’d my heart by

each
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JSVow too (J still with desive aflome seek
J too immortalize the name of she andst
sing the world of her fame that it may
down the ages ving andst thru all time
whenst it be a great desire for poets a name
to name their desives but name she for that
name or whenst poets too to sing of theiv
passions five it be she that takes the glovy
with pride andst theiv vhymes do ving out
in vattling lines 1into which they their souls
do bring the words afive with melodies
andst attive theiv tales of lust that n'er
fails thus no need do \J to write some
pretentious serventese to glovify my wit for
e’en with the appellation of the greatest 60
beauties to take the womens form it
wouldst be she whose name without

wonderment the fivst place wouldst adovn
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Oh if all didst see she that be fair
that doth evoke desives flames in all
that doth see she thenst they wouldst
say this she be not a women but
Lros personified in their eyes

bright with light a form no sculptor
can devise or e¢’en the poet to eulogize
ot e¢’en beyond the philosopher her
charms to syllogize all paintings
wouldst be but a disquise a meve
vaile that her dazzle no paint couldst
impart for she be but beyond the
attists ov poets art andst so \J on
my part J do convey the ineffability
of she with this poem that bhegins

with (b
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JRut still J cannot still the thoughts
of she andst all [/ hast said of she
be inadequacies of the wit of J So
the desives of \J put down [/ fromst
the quill of \J with these first words
to start telling the beating of my
heart /[ ust holds me 1n its grasp
andst J doth willingly succumb to
its sovereignty caught in the light of
the gems of she with many facets
fine which do the flesh to boil andst
too burn to incline Ahh for that she
< now do pine for hast now learned
< how much of life beheld [/ in that
spell of she for only they that

knowst lust canst know what [/ say
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“henst didst she hev last breath to
expive on the 9" of the day the month
the year but weep J no tear for to
weep wouldst be but selfish of \J to
mourn a loss but no loss J feel for
she be with (J in my mind alive she
who awakes the soul of (J that now
lives (J in tune with the Animal
spivit in |J fov desives ave but what
JVature doth desive andst in the
desive of she e‘'en now sing J with
fervent voyce andst in life vejoice in
the plan writ in (NVatures bhook she
(Oh she still now her image nay her
self lives in J andst gives me food

to desive alive with my flesh on five
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Jut whenst now doth come on this
day about the 9" hour she fromst the
mind of J doth matevialise andst
sece / she haloed in desives fives
andst gladly do / those fives
embrace andst glovy in this desive
for she that doth my flesh over take
with heated sighs andst tears of joy
the eyes of / not vinged with purple
veddish but the hues of delight andst
vepent not these base delights ov
wish to overthvow but show in poesy
this desive that be the companion of
J that wraps it arms avound my
flesh that no such bliss my art

cannot descrie that giveth life to
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70 some pilgrims J didst see will
write |/ in passing wit some thoughts
of she that may help those on their path
to impart to those some wisdoms light
though it may be dim do not say J
vepress thy desives dont say J to
entertaine the infliction of pain whenst
thee finds thy self lusting for the
storms of desives fives be but /V'atuves
way andst what be N atures way say
</ must be the planned way with
desives vepressed thee but lives a living
death andst out of harmony with thy
nature into madness thee willst creep to
end thy days in nightmaves sleep to
wither in mental paine no joy to gaine
but hell J do tell
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Abb to two gracious ladies upon
request some poems shallst send |/
inspived by she not Apollos ordeved
tunes but the dithyvambics of
ionysus andst for once wheve /
canst in agreement with that bavd
that wrote that Comedy with J/ may
say poor wit we hoth at last agree
that she be beyond the intellect
heyond Pensons grasp e’en that of
Aristotle whose says his intellect
be hefove the suns be weak so
send these two ladies fair to five
their desives not of Peasons light
but lusts burning bright andst to

JIosey write but not for thy sight
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Jeut alas take ear all this FJosey
doth not come near to it be but be
doggevel in its attempt to express she
these words writ fail to vegister my
desives for she for volumes need it be
but J fail J fail no talent hast J to
looketh into the eyes of she andst
paint my oblations in words that be
not fit for passions that hast the
flesh lit thus vead heve thee the
failuve of my wit andst feel my woe
with my sorrow at my ineptitude for
all that (J hath given be but straw
ast doth say that mystic sage so dear
pilgrim (J willst depart till my avt
be up to my heart to describe la Mia
nuova vita



