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There ain’t no

Better time

Than now .. 

As the rooster lays a duck’s egg,

The taste of wine knocks down the last

Piece of rice

In your throat,

A line of cigarette butts with

Lip stick rear up and 

Do a roxette rendition,

As the seltzer water flattens into pure salt,

The tires flatten under hot pavement,

A giant man married the wealthy midget on the hill,

A miracle replaces someone droning on about little,

The spit of humanity wields 

An invisible 4-foot hammer at the carnival and

Smacks the bell below the clouds,

A lesion on a leg becomes a memorable

Scar,

She winks a sign of lust as you chew 

The last piece of ice from a

Tall, frothy cola,

The madness in a cat’s claw

Falls into a well that echoes sounds 

Keeping the town awake,

As a man snaps to and remembers where he lost his car

Key five years ago in Tallahassee, FL,

As the bears of hibernation dream of kind wasps,

As wars become handsy rock shows,

With the will of pure luck going over the sky in a blade of white smoke

From

The trail

Of

A

Yellow jet.

