where they are created

Clean smell of 

Underarms sweating

As

Mailers lay on the table

About how to 

Write better,

More frequently,

With power,

Concisely,

Mass audience appeal,

In something other than

A dull

Round about fashion that

Make nuns sleepy

And

Regular vagabonds spit.

Yes,

As this little cigarette in a line of
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go to its middle.

Writing more

Is but just a flair of flame

To

The 

Tobacco nub

Here in the sounds of a 

Female crooner improvisin’ 

A

Tune in crafted notes.

Fashions that 

Beat the industry

&

make the conversing liquid

&

the words what they are .. 

where they are created.

