what it’s like

She

Told the gal

Next

To me that she 

Had been up

Since seven in the morning .. 

She was an attractive black gal

Behind the counter

Serving up 

My bar-b-que

Mean

And

Full of pickles.

She went on to say that she was

Getting ready to 

Get off work

To

Do

Some time with the pillows

And

Springs that hold us off

The

Ground .. 

As my eyes

Dreaming through

A

Plate of cole slaw in the 

Refrigerated case

Next to me

The older black sister told the beautiful

Young

Black

Girl .. 

“Hey baby,

I know what it’s like.”

