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CATECUMEN PIG – TAO PIG 

Cyril and Nicetas 

Both with mystagogic ears 

Have come to my memory 

Without knowing how and in what way 

Offering me a thought 

About Orwell's Farm 

Wanting both as they want 

Become a Councilor or Mayor 

Of a Nation or Government. 

Before, as they themselves confess 

They are going to be a priest or a friar 

To understand Chapters 



Or grave Consistories 

And be introduced 

In the mystical Nazi fascism 

And Atheistic and totalitarian communism. 

Afterwards, they will break the habits 

Well they know what they are going to be 

Celebrating with joy 

At the festival of the Pig Slaughter 

Knowing in advance 

What: “To every pig 

Gets its Saint Martín “ 

But before this carnal party 

By men and women held 

They want to enjoy and taste 

Of the corruption that animates 

To every human being who governs 

And show their condition 

Of serial killers 

Well for evil and wars 

There is no deadline that does not arrive. 

-A good pig, a better slaughterer 

Those who attend the Slaughter say. 

-Here I come with a knife 

Get out there friends 

Says the butcher 

That he is going to cut the throat  

And open in canal 



To Nicetas and Cyril. 

-After singeing 

I will give you a taste of the tail 

The butcher said with ambiguity 

Smiling. 

-Daniel de Culla 


