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By Hannah Lewis
Bombs, bayonets, swords, guns, spores of organism and foods made in the lab.
Aimed at destroying man and mother earth
What is the goal and what is the motive?
I shrug my shoulder, I shake my head, I do not understand
But wait– there is another weapon
The gender is specific.

It pulls at the heart. It draws attraction in homeland and abroad.
It is high, It is slender, It is chunky It goes tap, tap, tap, tap. 
In youth you accept the challenge to use it with a swing.
Your hips begin to sway and you walk with pump and sometimes with pain. 
In the middle years, you may wish that you could sway
But you find you can’t quite manage as you did in yesteryear. 
Then it is time for old age, and you can only look and say.  “I knew when I could wear them and cause my mate to drop, as his eyes would pop, looking at my sway”
Many a man has lost his heart to she whose heart was cold. 
Many a hip has lost its collagen. 
Many a knee, many an ankle has been torn by the sudden turn or the sudden twist of the leg 
From where did it come? 
Perhaps from China, from Europe, from America or South America or even Afghanistan. 
What is this weapon? 
It is my Weapon for Mass Destruction. 
It is my Stiletto that I hold in my hand.
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