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//​ ​YERBA​ ​MALA​ ​NUNCA​ ​MUERE​ ​//​ ​A​ ​BAD​ ​WEED​ ​NEVER​ ​DIES​ ​// 

YERBA​ ​MALA​ ​IS​ ​THE​ ​KIND​ ​OF​ ​WEED​ ​YOU​ ​KILL​ ​&​ ​IT​ ​STILL​ ​COMES 

BACK​ ​TENFOLD​ ​FUCKERS​ ​//​ ​CIRCULATE​ ​THESE​ ​PAGES​ ​LIKE​ ​YOUR 

LIFE​ ​DEPENDS​ ​ON​ ​IT​ ​BECAUSE​ ​YEAH​ ​MOST​ ​DAYS​ ​OUR​ ​LIVES 

DEPEND​ ​ON​ ​THESE​ ​NETWORKS​ ​OF​ ​REFUSAL​ ​//​ ​REFUSE​ ​FASCISM​ ​// 

REFUSE​ ​TRUMP​ ​//​ ​REFUSE​ ​TYRANNY​ ​//​ ​MORE​ ​THAN​ ​REFUSE​ ​// 

FIGHT​ ​BACK​ ​//​ ​THESE​ ​PAGES​ ​HAVE​ ​NO​ ​NAMES​ ​//​ ​NO​ ​MARKERS​ ​//​ ​IF 

YOU​ ​CANNOT​ ​USE​ ​THEM​ ​TO​ ​FIGHT​ ​FASCISM​ ​THROW​ ​THEM​ ​OUT​ ​// 

THEY​ ​HAVE​ ​ONE​ ​PURPOSE:​ ​TO​ ​DESTROY​ ​FASCISM​ ​//​ ​THROUGH 

THESE​ ​WORDS​ ​WE​ ​SHARE​ ​ANGER​ ​//​ ​POST​ ​THEM​ ​EVERYWHERE​ ​// 

LEAVE​ ​THEM​ ​ON​ ​BUSES​ ​//​ ​LEAVE​ ​THEM​ ​IN​ ​OFFICES​ ​WHEN​ ​NO​ ​ONE 

IS​ ​LOOKING​ ​//​ ​NEVER​ ​SPEAK​ ​OF​ ​THEM​ ​OUT​ ​LOUD​ ​//​ ​THEY​ ​BELONG 

TO​ ​NO​ ​ONE​ ​&​ ​EVERYONE​ ​WHO​ ​FIGHTS​ ​ON​ ​THE​ ​RIGHT​ ​SIDE​ ​OF 

HISTORY​ ​//​ ​IF​ ​YOU​ ​LOSE​ ​THESE​ ​PAGES​ ​YOU​ ​CAN​ ​MAKE​ ​NEW​ ​ONES 

//​ ​MAKE​ ​NEW​ ​ONES​ ​EVERYWHERE​ ​//​ ​MAKE​ ​THEM​ ​IN​ ​YOUR​ ​MIND​ ​// 

WRITE​ ​THEM​ ​DOWN​ ​&​ ​SLIP​ ​THEM​ ​TO​ ​THE​ ​UNSUSPECTING​ ​//​ ​THE 

TIME​ ​HAS​ ​COME​ ​TO​ ​BURN​ ​THIS​ ​SHIT​ ​DOWN​ ​//​ ​SIGNED:​ ​THE 

YERBAMALA​ ​COLLECTIVE 

 
 
  

 



 

 
 

 

 



 

 

MY​ ​FINGER​ ​IS 
MY​ ​ATHAME 
MY​ ​HANDS​ ​ARE 
MY​ ​CHALICE  
MY​ ​HEART​ ​IS 
MY​ ​PENTACLE 
MY​ ​BELLY​ ​IS 
MY​ ​CAULDRON 
 



 

RESIST​ ​THE 
IDEA​ ​THAT​ ​YOU 
NEED​ ​TO​ ​BUY 
TOOLS​ ​TO​ ​BE​ ​A 
WITCH:​ ​FUCK 
THAT 
CAPITALIST 
BULLSHIT 
 
 



 

FIND​ ​TOOLS 
ALL​ ​AROUND 
YOU 
MAKE​ ​TOOLS 
OUT​ ​OF​ ​THE 
AIR:​ ​YOU​ ​ARE 
A​ ​WITCH​ ​& 
POET 
 



 

YOU​ ​ARE​ ​THE 
MEDIUM​ ​&​ ​THE 
ART 
THE​ ​FOCUS​ ​& 
THE​ ​FIELD 
WITHIN​ ​YOU​ ​IS 
EVERY​ ​TOOL 
OF 
IMPORTANCE 
 



 

WHEN​ ​I’M​ ​IN 
CRISIS​ ​I 
RETURN​ ​TO​ ​MY 
BREATH​ ​TO 
BREATHE​ ​THE 
HEALING 
WORD​ ​OF​ ​MY 
GODS 
 
 



 

I​ ​BREATHE​ ​THE 
BLACK​ ​WORD 
OF​ ​THE​ ​DARK 
GENDERLESS 
DIOSX​ ​OF 
REBIRTH 
 
 
 
 



 

I​ ​BREATHE​ ​IN 
THE​ ​GREEN 
WORD​ ​OF​ ​THE 
RADIANT 
GENDERLESS 
DIOSX​ ​OF 
VIVALITY 
 
 
 



 

I​ ​BREATHE​ ​IN​ ​THE 
SILVER​ ​WORD​ ​OF 
MY​ ​HOLY​ ​TRANS 
FOREPARENTS 
WHO​ ​WALKED 
WITH​ ​NERVE​ ​IN 
MOONLIGHT 
FIERCELY 
  

 



 

RECLAIM​ ​THE 
FLAG’S​ ​STARS 
&​ ​PLANT 
SEEDS​ ​OF 
DISSENT 
 
  

 



 

MIGUEL 
HERNÁNDEZ 
TEACH​ ​US 
RESOLVE 
 
  

 



 

LORCA​ ​TEACH 
US​ ​TO​ ​LIVE 
FULLY 
 
  

 



 

WHEN​ ​WE​ ​ARE 
TIRED​ ​& 
SPOONLESS 
BUT​ ​ARMED 
WITH​ ​KNIVES 
MAY​ ​WE 
RELEARN​ ​THE 
POWER​ ​OF 
LANGUAGE 
 



 

OUR 
HISTORIES​ ​ARE 
HISTORIES​ ​OF 
RESISTANCE 
OLDER​ ​THAN 
HISTORY 
 
  
 



 

LET​ ​US​ ​CARVE 
OUR​ ​INITIALS 
INTO​ ​THE 
STONE​ ​BODY 
OF​ ​AMERICA 
 
  

 



 

THIS​ ​IS​ ​A 
SPELL​ ​TO 
GUIDE​ ​US 
THROUGH 
PANIC​ ​IN​ ​THE 
FACE​ ​OF 
FASCISM 
 
  
 



 

WHEN​ ​YOU 
CANNOT 
BREATHE 
COUNT 
BACKWARDS 
 
  

 



 

NAME​ ​5 
THINGS​ ​MADE 
OF​ ​GLITTER​ ​& 
QUEER​ ​<3 
 
  

 



 

NAME​ ​5​ ​WAYS 
YOU​ ​CAN​ ​BE 
THERE​ ​FOR 
OTHER​ ​TRANS 
FOLX​ ​&​ ​WAYS 
THEY’VE​ ​BEEN 
THERE​ ​FOR 
YOU 
 
 



 

NAME​ ​5​ ​WAYS 
SELF-CARE​ ​& 
SOLIDARITY 
HAVE​ ​BEEN 
MUTUALLY 
INCLUSIVE 
 
  
 



 

NAME​ ​4 
FEELINGS 
THAT​ ​HAVE 
MADE​ ​YR​ ​LIFE 
RICHER 
 
  

 



 

NAME​ ​4​ ​WAYS 
OF​ ​BEING 
TENDER​ ​& 
OPEN  
 
  

 



 

NAME​ ​4 
ANIMALS​ ​THAT 
YOU​ ​HAVE 
COMMUNED 
WITH  
 
  

 



 

NAME​ ​3 
THINGS​ ​YOU 
HAVE​ ​MADE 
DESPITE 
OPPRESSIVE 
FORCES 
 
 
 
 



 

NAME​ ​5​ ​SONGS 
THAT​ ​ARE​ ​SO 
OLD​ ​IN​ ​YOU 
THAT​ ​WHEN 
YOU​ ​SING 
ALONG​ ​IT​ ​IS 
MORE​ ​RHYTHM 
THAN​ ​MEANING 
 
 



 

NAME​ ​TWO 
THINGS​ ​YOU 
LEARNED​ ​IN 
DARKNESS​ ​& 
TELL​ ​YRSELF 
WHAT​ ​YOU’VE 
FOUND​ ​BY 
ACCIDENT 
 



 

NAME​ ​ONE 
THING​ ​YOU 
CAN​ ​DO 
COMPLETELY 
ALONE​ ​RIGHT 
WHERE​ ​YOU 
ARE​ ​THAT 
MAKES​ ​YOU 
FEEL​ ​ALIVE 
 



 

WHEN​ ​YOU 
NAME​ ​THESE 
THINGS​ ​CALL 
THEM​ ​WHAT 
THEY​ ​WANT​ ​TO 
BE​ ​CALLED​ ​& 
USE​ ​NO​ ​NAMES 
OF​ ​THE 
OPPRESSOR 
 



 

 
  
 



 

CALL​ ​YRSELF 
WHAT​ ​YOU 
WANT​ ​TO​ ​BE 
CALLED​ ​& 
THEN​ ​REPEAT 
IT​ ​UNTIL​ ​YOU 
FEEL​ ​LIKE​ ​A 
SHIMMERING 
MOTE​ ​OF​ ​DUST  
 



 

NOT​ ​BECAUSE​ ​UR 
NOTHING​ ​BUT 
BECAUSE​ ​YR  
ETERNAL​ ​NATURE 
IS​ ​THE​ ​STATE​ ​OF 
BEING​ ​AMONG​ ​YR 
TATTERED 
FLOATILLA 
 
  
 



 

REMEMBER 
WILD​ ​HEART: 
WE​ ​HAVE​ ​ALL 
SHARED​ ​THE 
SAME​ ​BREATH 
 
 
 
 
 



 

BANISH​ ​THE 
LONELINESS 
TAUGHT​ ​BY 
CAPITALISM​ ​& 
BE​ ​LONELY 
FOR​ ​YRSELF 
 
 
 



 

IF​ ​YOU​ ​CAN 
FIND​ ​IT  
EAT​ ​EXACTLY 
WHAT​ ​YOU 
ARE​ ​CRAVING  
 
 
 
 



 

EAT​ ​THE​ ​THING 
YOU​ ​HAVE 
MISSED​ ​MOST 
FROM​ ​YOUR 
CHILDHOOD 
 
 
 
 
 



 

YOUR​ ​HUNGER 
IS​ ​PERMISSION 
YOUR​ ​HUNGER 
IS​ ​PERFECT 
  

 



 

DEAR​ ​FAT​ ​KIDS: 
YOU​ ​ARE​ ​VALID 
&​ ​LOVELY​ ​&​ ​YOU 
ARE​ ​AN 
IMPORTANT 
PART​ ​OF​ ​THIS 
REVOLUTION 
 
 
 
 



 

YOUR​ ​BODY​ ​IS 
WONDERFUL​ ​& 
BEAUTIFUL​ ​& 
NECESSARY​ ​IN 
THIS​ ​WORLD 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

CALLING​ ​ON​ ​ALL 
FAT​ ​KIDS​ ​TO​ ​EAT 
WITHOUT​ ​SHAME 
 
WHAT​ ​YOU​ ​PUT 
IN​ ​YOUR​ ​MOUTH 
SAYS​ ​NOTHING 
ABOUT​ ​YOUR 
CHARACTER​ ​OR 
MORALS 
 



 

WHAT​ ​YOU​ ​PUT 
IN​ ​YOUR​ ​MOUTH 
IS​ ​BETWEEN 
YOU​ ​&​ ​YOUR 
BODY​ ​PERIOD 
FULLSTOP​ ​END 
OF​ ​SENTENCE 
AMEN 
 

 



 

CALLING​ ​ON​ ​ALL 
FAT​ ​FEMMES​ ​TO 
WEAR​ ​CROP 
TOPS​ ​&​ ​FORM 
FITTING 
DRESSES​ ​TO 
SHOW​ ​OFF​ ​YOUR 
CURVES 
 
 
 



 

CALLING​ ​ON​ ​ALL 
FAT​ ​BUTCHES 
TO​ ​WEAR​ ​CROP 
TOPS​ ​&​ ​FORM 
FITTING 
DRESSES​ ​TO 
SHOW​ ​OFF​ ​YOUR 
CURVES 
 
 
 



 

DO​ ​NOT​ ​LET​ ​THE 
YT​ ​IMAGE​ ​OF 
SKIN​ ​&​ ​BONES 
DETER​ ​YOU 
FROM​ ​LOVING 
YOUR​ ​ACRES, 
FIELDS,​ ​& 
VALLEYS 
 
 
 



 

CALLING​ ​ON​ ​ALL 
FAT​ ​KIDS​ ​TO 
LOVE 
THEMSELVES 
WITH 
WRECKLESS 
ABANDON​ ​BC 
THE​ ​WORLD 
NEEDS​ ​YOU​ ​NOW 
 



 

UNDER​ ​LATE 
CAPITALISM 
WE​ ​WILL​ ​KNOW 
FAM​ ​BY​ ​OUR 
ANGER​ ​&​ ​OUR 
HUNGER​ ​&​ ​BY 
WHAT​ ​WE 
NAME 
OURSELVES 
 



 

NAME​ ​& 
REANIMATE​ ​& 
WORSHIP​ ​YR 
GARBAGE 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

IMAGINE​ ​THE 
VOICES​ ​OF​ ​YR 
LOVES​ ​IN 
UNISON:​ ​IT’S 
OK​ ​IT’S​ ​OK​ ​IT’S 
OK​ ​IT’S​ ​OK​ ​IT’S 
OK​ ​IT’S​ ​OK​ ​IT’S 
OK​ ​IT’S​ ​OK​ ​IT’S 
OK​ ​IT’S​ ​OK  
 



 

DO​ ​NOT​ ​BE 
SILENT​ ​IF​ ​THAT 
IS​ ​NOT​ ​YR​ ​WAY  
 
DO​ ​NOT​ ​SPEAK 
IF​ ​THAT​ ​IS​ ​NOT 
YR​ ​WAY 
 
 
 



 

HERE:​ ​SPACE 
IF​ ​YOU​ ​NEED 
ALONENESS 
ARMS​ ​IF​ ​YOU 
NEED​ ​HOLDING 
FIRE​ ​IF​ ​YOU 
NEED​ ​TO​ ​BURN 
SOME​ ​SHIT 
DOWN 
 



 

WHICH​ ​ANIMAL 
PROTECTS 
YOU​ ​IN 
DREAMS?  
 
HOLD​ ​THAT 
WAKING 
 
 
 



 

WHICH​ ​MOON 
MAKES​ ​YOU 
SLEEP​ ​AT 
NIGHT?  
 
THAT​ ​YOU 
REST 
 
 
 



 

YOU​ ​WANNA​ ​DO 
DAMAGE​ ​TO 
TRANS​ ​FOLX? 
SUGGEST​ ​YOU 
CRAFT​ ​AN​ ​ESCAPE 
HATCH 
CUZ​ ​HEXES​ ​WILL 
COME 
 
  
 



 

WHEN​ ​THE 
FASCISTS 
COME​ ​READY 
TO​ ​KILL 
CARRY​ ​YR 
SPELLS​ ​CLOSE 
AS​ ​YOU​ ​FIGHT 
BACK 
  
 



 

WHEN​ ​THEY 
COME​ ​WITH 
THEIR 
SYMBOLS 
THEIR​ ​RED 
CAPS​ ​& 
CARGOS 

 



 

REMEMBER 
THEY​ ​WANT​ ​YR 
FEAR 
REMEMBER 
THEY​ ​CANNOT 
TAKE​ ​YR 
POWER 

 



 

THEY​ ​HOLD​ ​NO 
MAGIC​ ​ONLY 
HATRED 
THEY​ ​CANNOT 
TAME​ ​YOU 
 
  

 



 

WE​ ​CAST​ ​A 
SPELL​ ​TO 
PROTECT​ ​THE 
IDENTITY​ ​OF 
ANTIFA 
MAY​ ​OUR 
SPELL​ ​BE​ ​YR 
MASK 
 
 



 

WE​ ​CAST​ ​A 
SPELL​ ​TO 
PROTECT​ ​NINA 
DROZ​ ​FRANCO 
FROM​ ​THE 
CRUELTY​ ​OF 
THE​ ​COLONIAL 
STATE 
 



 

YOKAHÚ, 
PROTEGE​ ​A 
PUERTO​ ​RICO 
Y​ ​A​ ​TODAS​ ​LAS 
ISLAS​ ​DEL 
CARIBE 
 
  
 



 

AYÚDANOS​ ​A 
SANAR​ ​CON 
SOLIDARIDAD 
 
  

 



 

ENERGÍAS​ ​Y 
FUERZAS 
PARA 
JUCHITÁN 
LA​ ​TIERRA 
TIEMBLA​ ​CON 
FRÍO​ ​NORTEÑO 
 
  
 



 

WE​ ​CAST​ ​A​ ​SPELL 
FOR​ ​ANTIFA 
DOXERS 
MAY​ ​YOU​ ​GET 
THOSE​ ​FUCKERS​ ​& 
TELL​ ​THE​ ​WORLD 
THEY​ ​ARE 
FASHTRASH 
 
  
 



 

FASHTRASH​ ​IS 
IMPERIALISM 
REVAMPED 
FASHTRASH 
WILL​ ​DESTROY 
THE​ ​PLANET 
FOR​ ​YT​ ​POWER 
 
  
 



 

FASHTRASH​ ​IS 
AN​ ​UPDATED 
FRANCO 
UPDATED 
PINOCHET 
UPDATED 
HITLER 
UPDATED​ ​KING 
LEOPOLD​ ​II 
 



 

FASHTRASH 
CRAFTED​ ​THE 
PROMESA​ ​BILL 
FASHTRASH 
CALLS 
FASCISM 
“SURVIVAL”  
  
 



 

BURN​ ​DOWN 
FASHTRASH 
WITH​ ​THE​ ​IRE 
OF​ ​CENTURIES 
EAT​ ​THEIR 
SINGED 
HEARTS​ ​2 
SIZES​ ​2​ ​SMALL 
 
 



 

 
 

 



 

THE​ ​DARK​ ​IS 
NOT​ ​YOUR 
ENEMY 
 
THE​ ​DARK​ ​IS​ ​AN 
EMBRACE,​ ​A 
GENDER 
NEUTRAL​ ​WOMB, 
A​ ​BANNER,​ ​& 
AESTHETIC 
 



 

KILL​ ​THEM​ ​WITH 
YR​ ​FIERCE​ ​DARK 
LOOKS,​ ​WITH 
EYES​ ​THE 
COLOR​ ​OF 
STARS 
 
 
 
 
 



 

REMIND​ ​THEM 
WITH​ ​EACH​ ​STEP 
FORWARD​ ​THAT 
THEY​ ​CANNOT 
TAKE​ ​YOU​ ​BACK 
TO​ ​THEIR 
HEARTLESS 
HOLE​ ​OF​ ​YT 
LIGHT 
 
 



 

LET​ ​THE 
FORESTS​ ​OF 
YOUR​ ​BODY 
GROW​ ​WILD​ ​& 
FREE 
 
 
 
 

 



 

DO​ ​NOT​ ​LET 
ANYONE​ ​TELL 
YOU​ ​THAT​ ​YOU 
CANNOT​ ​BE​ ​A 
HAIRY​ ​FEMME 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

CALLING​ ​ON​ ​ALL 
HAIRY​ ​FEMMES 
TO​ ​MAKE​ ​THE 
FASHTRASH​ ​EAT 
IT​ ​UNTIL​ ​THE 
STOMACHS​ ​OF 
THEIR​ ​EYES 
OVERFLOW​ ​LIKE 
CESSPOOLS 

 
 



 

VENUS 
XTRAVAGANZA 
BE​ ​WITH​ ​US​ ​AS 
WE​ ​WALK 
THROUGH​ ​THE 
UNCERTAIN 
MIDNIGHT​ ​LIGHT 
 
 
 
 



 

WE​ ​NAME 
EVERYONE​ ​OF 
US​ ​KILLED​ ​BY 
NAZI 
FASHTRASH​ ​AS 
A​ ​SAINT​ ​&​ ​ICON 
TO​ ​PROTECT​ ​US 
 
 
 
 



 

CALLING​ ​ON​ ​ALL 
CIS​ ​ALLIES​ ​TO 
SPEAK 
CONSTANT 
SPELLS​ ​OF 
PROTECTION 
FOR 
TRANSFOLKS 
USING​ ​THE 
RESTROOM 
 



 

CALLING​ ​ON​ ​ALL 
CIS​ ​ALLIES​ ​TO 
DEFEND 
TRANSFOLKS’ 
PRONOUNS, 
GENDER,​ ​& 
SEXUALITY​ ​EVEN 
WHEN​ ​THEY 
AREN’T​ ​AROUND 
 
 



 

WE​ ​OFFER 
SANCTUARY 
SPELLS 
AROUND 
CHURCHES 
THAT​ ​PROTECT 
THOSE 
WITHOUT 
PAPERS 
 



 

WE​ ​OFFER 
PRAYERS 
AGAINST 
FASHTRASH 
WE​ ​OFFER​ ​AN 
ALTAR​ ​FOR 
FAMILIES 
DETAINED 
 
 



 

WE​ ​OFFER 
SAFETY​ ​IN​ ​<3 
FOR​ ​THOSE​ ​IN 
HOUSTON​ ​WHO 
FEAR​ ​SEEKING 
HELP 
BECAUSE​ ​OF 
ICY​ ​WATERS 
 
 



 

WE​ ​OFFER 
SOLIDARITY 
LIKE​ ​A 
LIFEJACKET​ ​IN 
TIMES​ ​OF 
CITIZENSHIP  
 
 
 



 

WE​ ​HOLD​ ​YOU 
SACRED 
REGARDLESS 
OF​ ​STATUS 
 
MAKE​ ​BEATS 
THAT​ ​MAKE 
MARCHING  
 



 

RISING 
ANCESTRAL 
RESISTANCE 
DE​ ​LA​ ​TIERRA 
 
 
  

 



 

RISE​ ​UP​ ​& 
TAKE​ ​DOWN 
THEIR 
MONUMENTS 
IN​ ​THE​ ​NIGHT  
 
MOONLIGHT​ ​IS 
OUR​ ​CHAOTIC 
TRANSMOTHER 
 



 

RISE​ ​UP​ ​WITH 
THE​ ​TIDES​ ​& 
TAKE​ ​OUT​ ​THE 
FASHTRASH 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

RISE​ ​UP​ ​& 
CROON​ ​WITH 
THE​ ​OLD 
SILENCED 
VOICE:​ ​SAY 
NONONONONO
NONONONONO
NONONONONO
NONONONONO 
 



 

RISE​ ​UP​ ​& 
GATHER 
QUEER<3S  
WE​ ​DID​ ​NOT 
ASK​ ​FOR​ ​THIS 
WAR​ ​BUT​ ​WE 
BEEN 
PREPARING 
4EVER 
 



 

WE​ ​ARE​ ​THE 
ONLY​ ​NATURAL 
DISASTER​ ​NOT 
FORGED​ ​BY​ ​YT 
GLOBAL 
CAPITAL​ ​&​ ​WE 
ARE​ ​COMING 
FOR​ ​THE 
FASCISTS​ ​& 
THEIR​ ​DREAMS 
 



 

images​ ​by​ ​Casey​ ​Wait 

 

 



 

JOIN​ ​THE​ ​RESISTANCE 
CRAFT​ ​ANTIFA​ ​POEMS 
LIKE​ ​RN​ ​//​ ​FORGET​ ​EVERYTHING 
YOU'VE​ ​LEARNED​ ​ABT​ ​POETRY​ ​// 
YOU'VE​ ​GOT​ ​REAMS​ ​OF​ ​BEAUTIFUL 
WORDS​ ​IN​ ​YOU​ ​THAT​ ​LIVE​ ​TO 
DESTROY​ ​YR​ ​OWN​ ​CHAINS​ ​//​ ​WRITE 
WITH​ ​ONE​ ​GOAL:​ ​DESTROY​ ​FASCISM 
WITH​ ​POETIC​ ​WITCHCRAFT​ ​//​ ​TYPE​ ​IN 
60PT​ ​ARIAL​ ​TO​ ​PROTECT​ ​YR 
ANONYMITY:​ ​YOU​ ​ARE​ ​NOW​ ​ONE​ ​OF 
US​ ​//​ ​PRINT​ ​IMMEDIATELY//​ ​DO​ ​NOT 
SAVE​ ​//​ ​DISSEMINATE​ ​//​ ​WASH​ ​RINSE 
REPEAT​ ​//​ ​THE​ ​WORK​ ​ISN’T​ ​FINISHED 
UNTIL​ ​FASCISM​ ​IS​ ​DEAD 

 


