
At the San F ranc i sco 
G reyhou nd Bus  Term i nal 

There's an opera star, 
p ink cu rlers in black wire hair, 
skin the color of crow feathers, 
her feet safe in fluffy s l i ppers, 

Cathy Comenas 

s inging in the G reyhound Bus Term inal restroom 

Her voice echoes through the hol low room 
as she makes up her own foreign language 
The toi lets l isten wh i le s inks drip 

A toilet flushes 
a pale woman 
in a flowery dress 
enters the stage area on h igh heels 
she washes her hands and smi les 

You have a wonderful voice. 

The opera star shows yellow teeth 
Have you ever put your  
fingers u p  you r  nose and 
sneezed ? Was it as fu n as 
k i l l i ng an infant with a fork? 
I hope one day you eat a black 
man's insides and spit them out 
on Sammy Davis, Jr. 
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