Speakers’ Corner

Strangely energized

when masked by
virtual fig leaves

we  regurgitate

the half-decomposed contents

of our inner
gall.

The cyber soap box

as an inner window

betrays our bondage to

anachronous 
 baggage
of the

fall.
Pseudo bravery

fuelled by facelessness

of a hidden digital signature

exposes our dirty laundry

before  thousand 
eyes

of us

all.
---000---

KPJ Nel

2004/09/29

