canine altruism

our big black lab

dog will eat anything

lying around the house.

if it's not digested,

he's had his mouthy saliva

all over it with slight punctures

or outright molar marks to 

signify is never ending stomach

of desire.

he's eaten grass seed,

teas, soiled tampons, dirty diapers,

day old fish fowl, used bones, christmas chocolates,

birthday presents, ramen noodles, cat shit, 

varieties of vomit, board games,

rented books and any number of possible

fowl good for the mouth of a hungry

trash receptacle.

it never ends.

it just gets more voracious.

and after all these days of scolding him,

i have decided to just let him have it.

he can eat tacks or razors.

it's his world now.

i'm developing a new environmental plan

for the city that would include feeding 

the lab all sorts of trash to assist in saving

land space and making materials instantly biodegradable

through healthy stomach acids.

from now on my city folks can rest assured

that they are no longer creating trash,

rather they are feeding the culinary delights

of a dreaming dog currently contemplating ways

to eat his own body if it was only a piece of 

trash or semi-edible food.
