PICUTRE THAT

my wife 

told me about some

trench coated man 

that got verbally blasted

by some private woman 

for taking pics of 

her at a large department store.

apparently,

the cops were called in

and the guy was completely perplexed

as the eye of G. Orwell came out

for a moment and lost this day.

i thought about all the times

i have brought my camera to life

on someone else’s life and further

compacted the notion that 

folks have a right to be creped

a bit, but the tense edge this

society exists upon is like

a razor edge waiting to slice

our predilections in half.

as i hoist my camera for an anonymous

photo, 

i don't worry about the melt down

of someone anymore,

because anything is possible,

i just wonder more than anything if

there is gonna be a good sale on

trench coats soon because i think

i would look all right in one.

