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Rises every night 
at seven pm–– 
sharp  
 
The Mayan sun is a burning crystal  
hanging from the ceiling  
inside a black box theater  
  
The program for the evening   
features a young poet in perfect light   
reciting his final words on the podium  
    
Kinich Ahau  
I offer you 
the soul of this poorly dressed boy  
 
At the end of the ceremony  
they will cut out my heart  
they will throw my corpse down the stairs of the lobby 
they will have cheap wine with cookies and strawberries 
they will dance a jazz track 
and their veins will swell 
the whites of their eyes  
 
The Mayan sun is a sun of innocent sacrifices 
and every poet is a brave culprit 
offered every weekend 
 
They came for the blood 
and reserved the best seat in the house  
 
Kinich Ahau 
jaguar of the underworld 
this poet wants to gift you  
his beating heart 
 
Call the host to sharpen their knife 
and conclude this artificial ritual! 
 
From my carcass  
flowers will be reborn
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