Another Day In Fuckin’ Paradise #2

The grey ice cream
that was my brain
melting

under the

nuclear fusion reactor
that is the Sun
dripped down the front
of my shirt

Extra toppings

of humour and horn
sprinkled onto my crotch
sweetening its own irony

A 4.6 billion year-old
G-type

main-sequence star
92.96 million miles away

yet still I splash on the Factor Infinity
in this land of
guns and bacon



