vacated the strange

Running over

A spring

In a stripped summer

Laughin’ with

Fools 

Havin’ a

Cold hood pulled over

His bill—

Listening

To 

Congressional banter

As

The rest of 

A

Crowd goes down

With the best of intentions in a 

Cruel show put 

Down on and for

The

Folly of our

General laugher—

Laughing in 

Our age

At

Our age

For this page

Being inked 

On

While the coffers and actors

Vacated 

The stage.

