daily millenium

Read through

The light

&

spilled the dark dripping from a faucet

out on the

sidewalk.

The waste of 1,000 years

That has culminated into the

‘millenium’ hype.

Yes,

As the twirling monkey with 

Cymbals crash in 

Monotonous strikes.

I read through the 

Light some more

And

Laugh at the end of the

90’s.

A discovery in 

Them

And

Craving the shoes

I 

Beat daily.

We bring this

To you

Because

We know you.

