
My body is taboo because it consumes, 

My body is taboo because it gives. 

My body is taboo because it wears too much and because it shows too little. 

My body is taboo because it swells. 

My body is taboo because it shrinks. 

My body is taboo because it cries and because it smiles. 

My body is taboo because it talks. 

My body is taboo because of what it says and because that isn't what you want it  
to say. 

My body is taboo because it is ugly. 

It is dry. 

It has eye boogers when it wakes. 

It smells and sometimes it smells good. 

My body is taboo because it is compared to other bodies. 

My body is taboo because it changes. 

It goes to church. 

It has sex. 

It shrinks when it is nervous and struts when its scared. 

 

My body is taboo because it holds a soul and doesn't show it. 

 

My body is taboo because it follows rules and because it forgets too. 

 

My body is taboo because it came from another body. 

 

I guess my body is taboo. 

My body is my body.  

I don't know what its like to be in another one, but it feels right to me. 


