ecstatic

I see the love

Prance about

Your skin,

A semi racing loudly on the Interstate

A block away,

His story of a new lover that sounds like bullshit,

Yet its

Really truth.

A man angry at the world 

Hammering ten’s of metal stakes in his front

Yard for no reason at all in spite.

Mouths moving in mind

Keeping the dry shit wet,

An old high school face

I forget as I looked dead down their eye sockets, 

They said

A guy stopped by her in the bar and dropped a 

Pill into her mouth.

Ecstasy,

They say.

I say so,

Not in pill,

Yet somewhere between me & NO.

