cooked chicken & new jobs

She invited

Us over to 

Her place

Across the hall last Sunday .. 

Laughed with

The oven on medium,

And giggle 

At

Talk about

The

Wine and vinegar 

Sitting like

Guards on the

Counters

And 

Stove top about 

Her kitchen .. 

She then 

Tells us the story of

How she’s been forced to quit

One job as a waitress to 

Take another down the hill .. 

It’s about a 

Bad delivery

One night and

The job finding out about it .. 

The crazy thing .. 

As much as she told us about

Her

Mishaps at one job that’s leading to another,

We never 

Got the full story .. 

There’s just

Some things

You don’t ask questions about,

Rather

Wait to receive

The

Information

If

It’s

Offered in the

Banter

Of

A

Meal

Across the hall .. 

Yes,

She’s spoken

To me more about it

Over the 

Last several days

And I still

Don’t

Know

The

Full story … 

Funny thing about folks .. 

I’ll

Never know the full 

Story,

But 

Have enough from

The

Talks

And

Metaphors

That

Keep

The

Love flowin’

In a night

On the city

And

A

Cooked chicken on the plate.

