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Hey Stella!

GHIT, yOU DIDN'T HAVE TO SAY THAT I WAS
ONLY TRYING TO MAKE A JOKE AND IF
u DON'T LIKE MY PURPLE PROSE
YOU CAN PUT YOUR SHOES ON SOMEWHERE ELSE m.r.

YO

FLYING THE JOLLY ROGER DOESN'T
MAKE MUCH SENSE IF YOU ARE GOING TO GIVE IT ALL TO CHARITY
MY QUAKER OATS AREN'T HOT ENOUGH FOR

CALCULUS ASTRONOMY

HELL, | DON'T MIND LIVING HERE MR. PRESIDENT IT'S JUST THAT
MOTHER MERCY DOESN'T SEEM TO FEED HER CHILDREN ANYMORE

AND I WAS WONDERING IF STELLA KNEW WHERE I COULD FIND A PLACE
THAT'S GREEN

STELLA KNOWS ABOUT THE DIVES WHERE STUPID PO FOLK LIVES AMD DIES
SHE LAUGHS AT JOKES AND JIGS AT JIVES
SHE'S ADVERSE TO AUTHORITY

ART CALLED ME THE OTHER DAY AND SAID TO PUT MY THINGS AWAY
THE KIDS ARE DRUGGED OUT IN THE HALL AND THE

WALRUS AND THE CARPENTER ARE READING THEM THE ALL
AMERICAN FAIRY TALE.

I'M JUST HERE TO FIND OLE STELLA
KEEPS HER BRACELETS IN THE CELLA’
EMERALD EYES AND FORLORN SIGHS DON'T TAKE AWAY HER MEATY THIGHS.

THIS IS NOT A MONET MOMENT BUT HALLMARK HAS A CARD FOR YOU
I AM NOT FUNNY NOR AM I SERIOUS

STELLA’S HIDIN’ ALL THE CULTURE UNDER HER TAN PANTYHOSE

IF YOU'RE LOOKIN FOR ART JUST FOLLOW YOUR NOSE.

HELL, I DON'T MIND LIVING HERE MR. PRESIDENT IT’S JUST THAT
MENTAL JEWELRY HERE IS GLASS

AND ALL THE OYSTERS WANT IS GRASS

SO STELLA'S GONNA MAKE ME KEEN

TO WHAT IS OLD AND WHAT IS GREEN.
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