"Shakespeare"
(By a Scene with Jack Nicholson)
By Robin B Lipinski

"Nurse Ratchet, wings of ill flitter throat with pill."
Thou art freedom stilled.

"Nurse Ratchet, stay waspy hand, depart."

Thou enter realm, despair to chill your heart.
"Nurse Ratchet, freedom thus, I seek escape.”

Try McMurphy, try, electrons to thy brain, I start.

kokok!

The End



