there

They’ll give

You advice

On what you should and shouldn’t do .. 

Pumping advice heard

From the evening’s prior dose of 

Television folly .. 

Advice plucked

From a greeting card .. 

Sayings from the 

New sage in the ‘New Age’ book

Section

Of

The

Nearest five-and-dime strip mall .. 

Advice coming

Down in the absence of humor

Or

The lack of talk .. 

Yet maybe in

The

Moment of truth

That

Has 

A solid taste in the buds of your throat .. 

Remember this though .. 

Walk with yourself and those that you choose

To be with your person .. 

Don’t go chasing the many words

And coattails of what you dig and jive on .. 

For

I was brought into this sin and

Rather enjoy it so .. 

Though,

Your mind and

The

Ways of a wayward balloon in the sky

Or

Humor plastered on an old counter top is all you need .. 

Christ man,

Don’t go followin’ them .. 

For to

Be 

There is

To fucking be there.

