Descent

A woman who doesn't wear perfume has no future — Coco Chanel

After
fire and ice
still dawn cool water

joy

comes
curious angel
forbidden flower
hidden fantasy
amor amor j'adore
A touch of pink
desire blooms

into obsession

mania

intense guilty sex in the city
philosophy sauvage:

fcuk everything

and escape

But an ocean of ooh la la
lies between you

baby doll

and eternity

so far beyond paradise
this unzipped jungle
where only the brave
choose poison

Janet Lees

Collage poem, made from fragrance brand names



