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requiem for a §inner
By PAULINE BOOKER

LONG you trod the twisted ways,
Through evil nights and haunted days;
And long you worshipped at the shrine

Of painted flesh and pagan wine,

Where harlots wore their shameful arts,
Unsheltered; on their facial charts;

And when the festive cup was drained,

The fiery brew had seared and stained
Your soul till it was claimed at last,

A forfeit to your crimson past.

Now deep within your tattered breast,
The embers of regret are burning,
As down the distant trails you go,
To demon-bournes past all returning.
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