plain spit

the other day i was in the meat aisle of 

the grocery store with my 7-year old 

when i hear a shrill voice shout over 

the murmur of dreamers looking at 

uncooked meats and various sales, 

'YOUR KID JUST SPIT AT ME'

i immediately wheel around, 

along with about 15-20 other folks

to see the quintessential stereotype rotating

in all it's ugly splendor.

a big woman with greasy locks, looney toon shirt,

nasty look on face, odd moles all over face and 

big man hairs shooting off her chin as a little

dirty faced girl looks up with utter disdain at 

this grandma woman carting her around the store.

immediately, folks turn back around as quick as 

they turned to face the nasty music.

at this, i watch on as the mother comes over 

to explain that spit is meant for the ground,

sinks or other orifices other than human faces.

my 7-year old continues on and doesn't pay

an ounce of credence to this public play at large

as i think about how cruel parenting is forced on folks.

for all the things i unfortunately witness,

this is one thing that does nothing for me.

not one thing.

i don't like seeing this,

hearing about kid abuse,

child neglect,

the list can go on.

spare all of us.

stay home.

order your shit online.

spit on your own selves.

deal?
