not again

Billy J.

On piano,

One night before .. 

He was so drunk

He couldn’t 

Fin the can .. 

Rampant midnight,

I laugh

At

My bed .. 

Wet paints,

The fools spell their name in

Dead chalk .. 

Now in the now .. 

Then in her

Den .. 

I know you have

A

Look they won’t see

Again.

