god damned ass livers

are circling my 

car wanting me to donate

to their sprawling fund 

as they wave bags of 

m and m's in my view 

wanting to know if i can

eradicate domestic violence

or the poaching of seals on an

unnamed coastal town as i squint over

at their toothless grin and wonder

how they got here and why i met

them at this exact intersection in our

shared existence as human's on this planet

and wave the ass live away with a short

hand jab with that knowing look that 

i prefer regular m and m's instead of 

the peanut kind.
