baby rip

one of the 

best miles 

moments was early

one sunday morning in

the basement of 

a church.

our zen boy had

to take reconciliation

classes through

his school,

and during a break,

a very stiff woman

was talking to a rather

stiff crowd about 

something or the other.

during a brief pause for 

air in her speech,

i lifted the small miles

baby up into my arms

and he let out a fart that was

so loud,

no one could have not heard it.

my wife's sister was in tears, 

and one other dude in the back 

of the room was falling apart with

that silent 'you shouldn't laugh at this

now in this room' kind of laugh.

the rest of the room averted their

eyes as miles squirmed in joy,

all the while sucking in more stale

air from that room to slam another

solid fart for the sheer 

comedy of it all.
