finally made it

i have spent 

years, months, minutes,

thousands of moments

throwing tiny letter characters

together on countless 

sheets of paper and digital 

computer screens

and after all this 

work,

i'm finally in the library.

topic after topic,

subject after subject,

themes,

characters,

tiny moments,

and i finally made it into 

a box in the library.

and this meditated 

local magazine chapbook

has but only 6 words etched 

on about 10 pages.

it's called Nihilism Monthly,

and i sold it as a spoof

in a local coffeehouse several

years ago.

my toil into a joke

that contains no words

is my break into an actual library.

careful of the ironies you

laugh about late over the 

last of your wine cup,

because these slow hatching eggs

do come true and 

there's plenty of pepper and salt

to spice up 

this dish.
