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Instructions

1. Go to pornhub.com website. 

2. Take note of the most interesting, 
grotesque, original, unusual, 
recurring comments that visitors 
have left under the videos. 

3. Compose poems by putting 
together those comments.





In the morning
I feel safe here. 
I think that is the first time.
Probably the first one.
Being alone is not that bad.
Youʼre so good at hiding your face.

I.

3



My sweet apple
The perfect awakening
Brings back memories:
A beautiful smile,
So yummy,
Delicious.
The world could end right now.

II.
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Classmate
Catch me if you can,
I am too fast for you,
I am good enough for you.
Your ice eyes are hypnotic.
I am dreaming out loud.
That feeling will return.

III.
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IV.
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By the window
Outside my window
More human tomfoolery.
I was confused a little:
I feel such tender shivering 
inside of me.
My soul would leave my body.



Confessions
Make a shadow monster,
Stop getting stuck.
Thatʼs a mood,
Thereʼs nothing wrong.
You're going to the bottom,
my friend.
What do you have to lose?

V.
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Stepmother
You know what I want:
Your attitude, your charm, 
your voice, your appearance…
Such sinfully behavior,
This is just unholy.
When is it my turn to love?

VI.
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Secret recipes
Doing that things 
people canʼt even imagine,
Not sure if Iʼm hungry, or horny.
These are recipes for disaster 
(in a good way).
Why can't I be normal?

VII.
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VIII.
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Lazy
We need to talk,
It's not a promise:
Anything you want,
It's more than just lust:
Injustice, thatʼs all.
Iʼll become the thing I hate.



A long day
This week has been crazy,
First time in years.
Escape into bliss with us
from the bottom of our hearts.
Is it possible to learn this power?

IX.
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X.
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Happy Birthday
I have no clue why I am here,
Outside the cyber world.
I was too busy looking
Naked men staring at me.
So overdramatic.



XI.
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During a party
I started crying,
Not many complaints,
Damn, I just want this pain.
Youʼve changed my life forever,
Youʼre the reason why I lost.
What a hairy story.



Celebrity
On the streets, today,
Money and fame,
The only true words.
Write your story
based on your desires,
This is my dream.

XII.

16



XIII.

17

The mall
I can see it in her eyes:
The constant pain
of crushing loneliness.
This is a place of scum and villainy 
to which we all partake.
She doesn't want to get infected.



XIV.

18

Movie Theatre
Shhh… silence!
Read my lips,
Show me some love.
Her head rises
Straight into your soul.
Body is empty.





XV.
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I dare you
My disappointment is immense,
I'd fail so miserably.
Nothing truer has been said.
Iʼm done being rejected,
I accept that challenge.
I need a cigaret about now.



Destroy
I'm waiting tonight,
Itʼs only a matter of time,
This is the dream.
Forgive me for what iʼm about to do.
Iʼm sorry you had to see this, boy.
I don't blame you.

XVI.
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XVII.
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Close up
I am telling you:
Play with my feelings,
Destroy the economy.
Your face expressions are killing me.
Those werewolf tales are true.
I just want love:
I failed,
Howling.



XVIII.
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The Army
I am here to numb my feelings 
Over and over and over.
I will have my revenge,
The most pleasant word.
Are you ready for this?





The traveler
Must've been the wind,
The sweet smell of fresh air:
I seemed to be in a fairy tale.
A dream come true
Sent me back to the past.
The traveler is pleased.

XIX.
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Real outdoor
Hiking trip,
No one's talking.
Such pretty nature:
I love the way the sun hits you
In the dirt like an animal.
So romantic.

XX.
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During the trip
An hour drive,
The windows are fogged.
A woman came out
Like icing on the perfect cake.
I will meet you someday.

XXI.
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On the beach
I can't stop looking at that water
Against the blue sky.
Mesmerizing eye contact:
A real life mermaid,
A goddess down from heaven.
Follow me:
This is how pearls are made.

XXII.
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In the desert
Sand everywhere,
A post apocalyptic scenario.
A bus in the desert,
A good spot that needs exploring.
Lucky the man who is with her.
Outstanding memories.

XXIII.
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Stunning view
I found myself staring at the City.
Glancing at the window reflection,
Seeing her giving him a kiss, 
just melted my heart,
And I started singing.
All I see is a bunch of trees.

XXIV.
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Winter
I know that forest:
It was perfect with all that snow,
A beautiful piece of white meat,
Perfection in my eyes.
Winter is not a hindrance.

XXV.

31



Riding
Started from the bottom, 
now we're here.
It rains it pours. 
Iʼm just a frog in the blanket.
God, I'm so empty at this point.
Divided... we fall.

XXVI.
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