simple, yet ample leaps

a recent butchered 

taco bell visit

nearly threw me over the edge.

like a lunatic with a baseball

bat in a house made of glass.

i have good composure and a 

widely accepting view of this world,

but this sunday i nearly left earth

bound for a place i may not have 

been able to escape.

i went to the taco bell because 

my wife wanted some food from there.

once we started eating under the cool

shade our elm when she said that

there were two things missing from

her order.

i stopped eating and proceeded

to go into a fury of oratory about

human beings lately.

i don't even know what i said and

finally came back to earth with

visions of my father's bad temper

when she touched my arm.

i realized that folks just simply don't 

give a shit and i really am more

like my dad in ugly ways than

i would care to admit.

and as i watched the right lights

of our baby monitor twitch up and down

i realized the least of my concerns

where a missing taco or empanada from

my wife's fast food order.

i have a son that could inherit

my brief bursts of utter disbelief

in the human race.

sure,

one thing from a stranger is small,

but the longer you walk this planet

the more it stacks up and sometimes

it's hard to mask that everyone is out 

for themselves and i know

that i'm out for much more than 

myself as i wipe the last of 

some hot sauce off my thumb.

