
A CITY THAT DOESN’T EXIST 

 

Vienna is an inhabitable woman 

like the woman that doesn’t think me 

that doesn’t allow me to belong to her 

that doesn’t turn that doesn’t get off 

that U-Bahn viscera of herself 

woman of adolescent dreaminess 

woman I have built 

a city that doesn’t exist 

to love is a foreign word 
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