
Halos 

 

These little clementine oranges, trademark Halos, they worry me. Too damned perfect and juicy 

and seedless and sweet. They were probably made in a laboratory, right? Three-dimensional 

digital print-outs? Somebody tampering with the fundamental goo-gaw of life, they're actually 

nuclear goat nuts, demonic little Monsanto horrors, these Halos? But let’s not be naïve all of our 

food now comes from a lab, everything's thrillingly fluorescent because pure GMO or whatever 

these days are ya with me on this are ya gettin this down? Signed, Person Scared of Pretty Much 

Everything But Most of All Humans 

 

P.S. What does the phos in phosphorescent mean? I ask because knowledge is power. 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 


