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One day Jupiter burst into rage,One day Jupiter burst into rage,
he stood there in silence, he stood there in silence, 
like a tired lion in a cage.like a tired lion in a cage.

Vera had seen it, with concern in her eyes,Vera had seen it, with concern in her eyes,
She finally asked him, surrounded by stars:She finally asked him, surrounded by stars:
- What happened to you? Why are you mad?- What happened to you? Why are you mad?
But what she then heard... left her so sad.But what she then heard... left her so sad. ©evenio
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There was a lot Jupiter There was a lot Jupiter 
wanted to say to Vera,wanted to say to Vera,

but from his mouth flew, but from his mouth flew, 
sharp and narrow,sharp and narrow,
  

UGLYUGLY
 WORDS WORDS

like a poisoned arrow!like a poisoned arrow!
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The ugly words fled through the space,The ugly words fled through the space,
across the Cosmos, at lightning pace.across the Cosmos, at lightning pace.
They hid behind comets that flared - They hid behind comets that flared - 
some tangled up in Vera’s hair.some tangled up in Vera’s hair.
And one rude word, as story goes,And one rude word, as story goes,
landed right upon her nose.landed right upon her nose.
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Each of those words made Vera feel blue,Each of those words made Vera feel blue,
so much it hurt - more than Jupiter knew.so much it hurt - more than Jupiter knew.
And since that fateful night,And since that fateful night,
she just wanted to be out of his sight.she just wanted to be out of his sight.
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