good morning, mr. and ms. federal

in the right

chicken wing 

christian got 

god all wrong

romp through 

the palisades of 

american politics

and the dismaying

of new york city,

i wonder if 

the fed's are watching

us all.

from errant phone calls

on the phones from

opposing political parties

wanting you do donate,

to the aclu mailing

their wares in the mail,

maybe it's bait for

the big, fat orwellian

worm waggling in our 

faces.

maybe this very line of 

text is being watched on 

some cincinnati computer

screen in a federal building

i have never smelt or 

known was in existence.

maybe innocence is 

pure guilt these days

as the evil are dressed

in gaudy outfits

proclaiming that they 

wave their hands over you 

in a wash to bring the scent

of god to your doorstep.

or the forced blunder of a 

verbal politician ready to 

lie in your cereal and pee

in your gas tank.

and if the fed's are indeed 

watching all the time

as stories of wiretapping 

come barreling out of 

newsprint near you,

i am not worried about it.

i'm going to rant, 

flap,

plot,

and flop

hoping that my set

of ghosts will at least

have the nuts to come

and tell me what 

we are all guilty of

once and 

for all.
