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  Blood




  

    

      

        Tiptoed to flex your brand new Squire Shop oxblood oxfords,




        Their Chippendale-varnish palimpsests of spit and polish




        Finished with one occult pass from the black shoe-brush




        To Rembrandt a veneer even now reflecting veal-pale calves,




        White Orlon ankle socks beneath petrol-blue Levi Sta-Prest,




        Their baked creases rising to the occasion of red braces,




        Clip-ons, a half-inch in width, over brick red and duck egg




        Brunswick triple-stripe button-down collared Ben Sherman,




        Rizla packet – and packet-of-three-shaped bulges in its pocket,




        Then up to plenty more 14-year-old slunk-vellum neck,




        Bum fluff, stench of Brut, cod and chips, light and bitter,




        Pilot-style, gold-framed, honey-tint-lensed Polaroids,




        Crop fuzzed from No 2 skin to a chichi revisionist suedehead




        Inclined to the painted window of Luke’s Tattoo Parlour,




        Affecting a genuine temptation to turn over a new leaf




        Of your as-yet still-virginal unilluminated manuscript




        For a Yakuza bodysuit, blood eagle, bull’s head, serpent,




        Web, dragon, axe, scrolled heart, skull, drum or trumpet,




        Knowing them to be erasable only by Goldfinger’s laser beam;




        Though last Wednesday, outside the school nurse’s office,




        In front of the whole queue of third years, you blacked out




        Just at the glimpse of her lance of a vaccination needle.
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