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Unarmed/Disabled

Edgardo Dinael Anduaga González*

Among sheeps and sheperds, 
around fresh air and short roots, 
over green grass and warm mud, 
I’ve become a pathetic werewolf 
a sick, wounded, vulnerable,  
naked, disturbed piece that wasn’t build 
to fit in the picture.
         Naked.
Not wearing armor, 
easy to detect 
by the naked eye 
and with lost efforts to defend itself. 
 
A man 
reduced to 
a weakened puny feeble scared dog 
by the mere stare of the projecting eyeballs with  
tattooed words in their corneas 
such as  
‘’Hello’’ and ‘’Are you okay?’’. 
 
       Unarmed. 
 
Vulnerable, 
mentally, that is, 
as one can be.
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