PETER COVINO

SEXY MOVIMIENTO

Loveless nights of bourbon
Shots and long pours

Of Pinot Grigio. Loveless
Nights of too many antacids
And cheap Chinese food.

What I hate most about
Parking your car in this
Sketchy neighborhood is not
The late night unescorted
Walks down wrong streets
But the blaring ’7os rock
Station that always

Startles no matter how
Prepared the blown-out
Speakers or my ears.

Closet Devotions who
Knew his Rick was that
Rick all these years
Traherne and Crashaw
With a flat “a” and
Serrano’s Piss Christ
Buff tenured one-

One with an Ivy
League graduate class
Of three students.

Sexy Movimiento
Puerto Rican hip-hop
Really old school

Funk next to the
Fat man in earphones
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Sexy Movimiento

His undruken kisses
Tonight Psalms

Or Gospels his hands
A catechism for the
Blissfully irreligious
At $80,000 in debt
With bad credit
Won’t you can’t you
Please at least one

Sauvignon Blanc at
Noon and your back-
Handed compliment
About Ginsberg

Celan and Wittgenstein
In the same class.

The unspeaking shadow
The madman cartoon styled
Proust of

Downtown Providence.

What nonexistent high
School is Glee?

Kurt and Blaine

Gay lovers separated

By Whitney Houston’s
Best songs “I have
Nothing nothing, if I don’t
Have you.” Pack your
Bags bodyguard

Ring me from Paradise
Where there’s no laundry
Or your dishes to wash



