little letterman

our one year old son's 

newly formed upper ridge of teeth 

is quite nice.

two big chicklets protruding from his

soft, pink baby gums.

and in between is a big, fat

letterman gap that's utterly delightful

when he bellows out a big bellied laugh.

and as i watch these two little ivory squares

jut out in front of me,

i want to ask him how paul and the band are

holding up

because soon these small juts of tooth will

fall out and will be replaced by another 

ungapped late night talk show host.
