Bull Dance by Arturo Tello
E No use F blaming my horns 

or heavy E sack
E I am a loose F bull 

in the china E shack

F Drawn by the beauty I E see
but F moving clum- E sily.
E I don’t F mean to trample or E hurt

E I’m at- F tracted by your E skirt

E I’m F mostly gentle and E sweet

But F watch my horns and your E feet

I F am how I E am, I F do what I E do   

E You F are what you E are, you 

F feel how you E feel  

E I wish you F would come 
…one of these E nights

E your hair pulled F in a tight 
suit of E lights

F We could dance a fand- E ango
F or a passionate E tango

F Dancing face to E face

F Matching strength to E grace

F all your coyness and E pranks

F Punishing powerful E flanks

E And during F our passionate 
whee- E lings
E I will F trample your 
tender fee- E lings
E You will F keep my tail 
when we E part
E I will F  keep your sword 
in my E heart 
E No use F blaming my horns 

or heavy E sack. I F am how I E am
