want some change?

On a walk to

Work,

There’s at least 

4-6 cats

asking me for

change

while taking the 

shoes

to

pavement.

Telling me stories of having

To catch a bus to Omaha, NE

While

Showing me the worn

And

Sad ticket.

“I have no change, friend.

How about a cigarette?”

I respond.

Their faces take

On the deflated blankness

Of

A

Child being told ‘no’ to the candy

At the checkout stand.

Then the 

Cats holding up a sign 

Telling me their blind,

The cats

Trying to catch a ride across town,

Those needing to get enough for a phone call .. 

Hell if 

They would tell me they want

Some booze ..

I would bring them back to my warm place

And gladly give them

Some

Wine

Beer

Or other spirits in talk or glass

That

Could absolve 

Talk of rides

And 

Blown chances .. 

Yet,

I know there is a certain amount of truth in

1 out of 10 .. 

they need a ride

and some change could help .. 

Yet I have 

No change in my pocket .. 

Only a story or more

About

The

Change going down on the 

Streets .. 

Want 

A

Good listen ..

I can empty the pockets of my mind

On that tune .. 

Want some change?

