Auction
I am a Word Banqueter

You don’t have to buy my words to hear.
I give you them free

To not publish

For yourself, your enlightenment because that’s not free
I need some thank of thee

My Auction of Words starts now

To publish

To be heard

To be sang

However spread

Say my words

Speak my rhythms

Because I don’t want anyone to forget
The Word Banqueter.



