bob edwards

my simple early mornings 

over coffee steam and

the voice of bob edwards are gone.

where have you gone bob?

that trademark,

non-chelant verbal swagger as

if you always had a martini in 

one hand and a .44 in the other

was delightful.

we are now stuck with another

morning news anchor host 

that has the same tone, pace,

intonation, blab, blab, that

all the other news folks do.

we finally found the best

in mr. edwards and he 

likely knew it and couldn't take

it anymore.

but, all my mornings just aren't 

the same without bob,

as the radio stays vacant and the

a loungy mix of a soundtrack 

trickles out of my morning speakers.

wonder if the news just wounds 

these naturals over the years.

all the stories mirror each other

as the newscasters life gets swept

aside as custodial fodder on 

a newly waxed floor.

here's to your blend of news,

mr. edwards,

and this concludes today's

top headline.
