pocket watch’s light

A slug

Of

Dry vomit

Hung off

The upper right lapel of 

My 

Coat through the morning

And

Before the afternoon .. 

Yes,

That burger they call a “cheezy wonder”

Came

Out

On the street

Like 

A

Solid

Rock

Thrown with a flick

Over

A

Calm lake .. 

Though,

The drinks were tasty

And the warm

Of

Evening conversation

Was enough

To

Make my

Mouth a little cleaner .. 

Cleansed of 

Used spit,

And

Sparkling

With

An evening 

I 

Made 

By

The

Pocket watch’s light.

