the ultimate road

to absolute humiliation,

minced with humility, 

is the trash i have to 

pick up in flowered bits

all around the back of 

our big lawned yard.

what i pick up are pieces

of a diaper that have been annihilated

by the whirl of a powerful metal blade.

they get there by our black lab eating

the diaper, processing it through his intestines,

out his rectum and as a pile of shit in our 

yard.

after the blade hits his pile,

the paper is all over and i have to pick it up.

if there is anything more fowl than that,

please hold it in your little brain of yours

because i'm all filled up on fetching 

piss and shit lately. 
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