socks on my head

my wife bought 

me a baseball boston red sox 

cap for christmas

and it damn near alleviated 

the ills of baseball 

i have carried for over 11 years.

it's the first time i have worn 

a baseball hat in the same timeframe.

after the 1994 MLB strikes,

I gave the finger to the sporting establishments

of america and started reading,

writing, smoking, running, drinking,

living, loving girls and all the like

of the lot.

now, i return as a married father

and the sound of baseball is slowly creaking

into my bones.

the nasty 84 year dry spell ended for the small

town of boston and on that same day,

the ill laden ghosts of my destroyed sports

past went back to the same ether they came from.

so go ahead and fucking play ball .. 

i won't turn away this time.

