shadow of doubt, lovers

You makin’ it

Happen?

Givin’

Life a good tap to the balls,

Flick of the nipple,

Run over the bridge,

Apples in place of pears,

A smile for a frown,

A lucky penny for a Susan B. Anthony,

A used cube for a box,

An evening for a day,

A passionate kiss for a look,

A number for a letter,

A jump for a walk,

A poem for their silence,

Complacency for their consumerism,

Peace for their distress,

Spontaneity for their calm,

Love in 

A new century

They call a new millenium

That

Feels and seems as though

It’s 

Just a new

Day that wasn’t supposed to explode

Or expect the arrival of the messiah

Or

Other gun shots

That

Were silenced long

Ago 

When the cannon was snuffed with white, cottony linen

Shoved in

The

Barrel

Of

Another 

Explosion that 

That 

Humanity

Doesn’t need to make .. 

For too much has been attempted to be

Proven

When

It was

Proven a long, long time ago

In an existence of proof

Mixed

With a shadow of doubt,

Lovers.

