
 1 

Jungle Fever 

By Robin Lipinski 

 

 

 

 

No wonder why, 

Bad juju everywhere you look. 

A little coconut juice fermented to ease the pain of the rotten tooth, 

And when life really gets bad for the family, 

The tribal medicine man waves some smoke while rattling the scrotum  

Of some other dead animal, 

Looking damned pleased. 

 

The End 


