seams of a marble

Content 

Cup of coffee

On way to work .. 

Whistling at

The cars that

Only look like cabs .. 

Waving at someone winking

At

Me .. 

Leering over a lit cigarette

I realize I’m a case subject in

Corporate America .. 

Hearing complaints

From cats that aren’t cats,

Only knowing the sound

Of their voice

&

shriek when a marble

is

not in their

circle .. circle

circle .. 

it all seems too apropos .. 

doesn’t it .. 

