emit laughter

So,

Have a gallery opening

Where every piece of canvass

On the wall is white – blank – nothing- new.

Some wrapped with the new smell of 

Gesso

& wood,

others unwrapped.

As all the people walk through

With

Dismay,

Or chance shots of interest,

The fucking wacky gallery owner

Comes out dripping in paint 

From head to toe in a barrel.

He stands before

All

And

Emits enough laughs

To

Paint 

The

Empty canvasses on the wall.

