CRAZY IN A BUBBLE

when i hear

people tell me 

i'm crazy ,

i wonder why,

the realize it 

after listening

to no. 9 in the garage

with our 7-year old zen

as i'm painting a picture

of a horse while asking zen 

about a how a horse president 

would make his address to 

the nation about continuing 

to horse around and how cool

it would be to just flat 

fuck about all the time and

be congratulated for it.
