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"Breath 

By J. Davies 

Your breath took my talent away
 
or,was it the other way around
 
like something in a Celestial Oxegen Tank
 
that smelled like Blue Tick Hond.
 

This wondrous Breath smelled like figs
 
and Nuns and Monseniors do the jigs
 
It gave them Passion, for their bods,
 
so, they threw off their habits, and beat the odds.
 

Breathing on a Comedian's head
 
is enough for you to end up in bed.
 
Laughing so you just fall nack slack
 
with jellulating nipples, ass ,and crack.
 

So, dony let talent take your breath away
 
I love both breaths,and hope they seldom say
 
within that Heavenly Uplifth Bra,
 
To uplift my soul, in eternal awe.
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