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Cy Twombly the saint
painting on a steam train.
Portrait of a static cheetah.

Baseball with a hand grenade
first base is a bag of cocaine.
Do drug dealers accept Visa?

I hate what I create
I can't write in quatrains.
I'm such a diva.

Friendenemy of the state
listening to 2Chainz.
Rhymes as nutritious as Velvita.

What is shaped by complaints
will never be Champaign.
You're sleeping through insomnia.

Drinking oil paint
feeling stomach pain.
Shitting out the Mona Lisa.
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