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the wind of th
e heights blew into the bonfire of th

e condor
s

His hard, clear eyes, the color of incense, 
were transparent, but they saw nothing
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A warm, thin ray of sun
penetrated the drowsy cloudbanks

He reappeared after a 
moment, high and distant. 

His wings were tense, 
almost motionless, his 

neck curved downwards, 
as if spying.

Already,
the parrots
are waking

Already,
the worms 

awake
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According to the press, 
boss, the chump was taken 

down yesterday

If that’s so, fly to the 
presidential palace and 

bring me his notes…
and his cellphone,
I wish to bargain

The rest
of you,

go with him

My final 
piece of 
business

I smell burnt 
f lesh—said 
the old one 
and raised 

his silhouette 
towards the 
rarified air.

The glorious mass…the small, irradiated 
stars, the crystallized pillars, the thin, 

pneumatic canals and the myriad trif les 
that shape the frozen cathedral
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¡Fresh corpses, rest a
nd f l

y!

A
n

d each one was the mouth of a great desire,

drinking up space in torrents.



with a single trait
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Like a black bolt of lightning 

Deviled smoke of fresh entrails

Victim

Living hurricane



Huh, who?. . .
oh, it’s you,

did you get it?

That’s it, now he’s cooked, 
you’ll see huh?  Hurry, set 

up a press conference,
         yes . . .
                    in the terrace

From the 
babbling f lame 
of his terrible 

youth only his, 
powerful, mineral 
silence remained 

In the kingdom of the blind,
the one eyed man is mute

In other news, 
influential political 

leader BzZzZ creEeEk 
called for a press 

conference today in 
order to reveal evidence 

related to the imminent 
destitution of the 

president
by the Senate 

bzZzZ creEeEk

In international news, 
Simon and Garfunkel 

were sued today by the 
Peruvian community of 
Huancavelica and the 

entire Andean Community 
for copyright issues 

regarding their song . . .

According to a 
spokesperson at 
the Public relations 
firm G & R, the group 
commercially exploited 
Andean folk music in 
the context of  . . .
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What do you —The heart o
f   

and his

testicles:
I wish to f ly!

a m
an

want to eat:
lung, 

liver, m
aw?

Lucid silence



when they returned,
     the blind one
already in his

He showed us how to break a 

f lock and isolate our prey.

He showed us the blow to the f lank that topples¡He knows all!

It’s time,
let’s go
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The afternoon was underway

customary place

The blind one ascended, 
serenely, feeling out the

immense ember of 
twilight.



wner of the 

country…?

Members of the press, I have 

called you here today to inform 

you of something of grave 

importance and meaning to the 

nation’s hopes. As you know, 

this afternoon, the honorable 

Senate asked for the presence 

of the President of the Republic 

in impeachment proceedings. He 

did not arrive. I can now reveal 

to you, as a breaking story, the 

reasons for this sad development

How do you 
have access 

to…?

Why did you 

decide to break 

your silence?

Please, I can 
only say that 

in no uncertain 
terms I know the 
details that have 

led to . . .

 . . .the current 
situation and that 
have brought the 
head of State to 
the threshold of 

destitution. . .

And it’s because I 
am responsible for 
all of this, it was I 
who orchestrated 

this trial, I am 
responsible.
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Already he was a 
horizontal stain 
over and against 

the unlimited 
transparency of 

the waters.

He closed his 
wings abruptly

And spinning, 
a dark and 

clenched body 
fell


