damned animals

after having a child,

i realize how domestic animals

can become the ass pain

you never knew existed.

i'm an animal lover,

myself.

we have 3 cats,

and one dog,

which got a load of my

attention before our 

8-month old boy came

into the world.

now, 

the tangle about under our 

feet,

antagonize us,

get in our way,

bludner about our paths,

and have officially become 

the bane i never thought they 

could.

so, 

a neighbor guy next door

has had the unfortunate luck stroke

of letting his son and wife stay at

his place with their new little one.

one morning,

with a cup of coffee and little miles

boy by my side on a porch swing,

i hear behind my head a 

forceful and malignant:

'GOD DAMNED ASSHOLE DOG'

as i look back,

the neighbor Bob is waiting on 

his dog to come outside through the back

door to piss or poop it up.

and as his back door swings shut,

i laugh for most of the day thinking

about how we are not alone in this 

journey with a child.

it has bit our neighbor on the

anklets as well.

there's just no safe haven

for the animal under baby control.

and if it doesn't get you sooner,

it will damn well get you later,

animal lover.
