laughing with the penguins

James Bond

On a lighter,

Hockey fans throwing paper air planes

Onto faded ice

To land in a sun roof

During a free “car giveaway”,

The laughter of an old man thinking of

That old shoe shine boy that spoke with frolicking vigor

Back in the “true post-war” times,

Theme parks pumping out entertainment with

The velocity of 2 million speeding commuter trains,

Cotton candy melting

In a priests mouth,

Yellowed pop corn stuck to 

A

Massive movie screen..

Oh yes baby, 

The regularities stuck to our great human attempts

To entertain ourselves.

Christ,

It tickles me to know

We stretch as

We do to entertain ..

Laugh with the penguins.

