blanket your balls and always thank god

when i see

strangers or friends

nearing the verge of insanity,

i think blanket your balls and always thank god.

when i slip into a moment

that may allude to pending insanity

or mere life confusion,

i think blanket your balls and always thank god.

whenever i listen to a billy joel tune

and imagine him playing marbles with my old man

in some anonymous long island neighborhood as tikes,

i think blanket your balls and always thank god.

whenever i think about the miracle of my wife,

7-year old and newly anointed 13-month old miles,

i think blanket your balls and always thank god.

when i have to pay too much at the grocery store

for goods the government pays gladly for all the greedy 

congressman taking too many breaks and eating too many

donut holes,

i think blanket your balls and always thank god.

when i think of you sitting there all alone,

reading a poem or looking at a picture to regain 

accumulated strength to make it to your next moment,

i think blanket your balls and always thank god.

