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Renga

Three green leaves, hanging

Off of the old tree, swaying

In the wind, so smooth

The leaves fall down very slow

Making their way to the ground

Where they are stepped on

By a frolicking child

Whose’ shoe they stick to

The child walks to the city

Walking up and down the streets

And trips on a bug

And breaks his face on the

Hard concrete. The blood

Leaks from his knee as he cries

Tears streaking down his pale skin

And drips into the 

Mouth of a thirsty ant

Which gorges on the tears

The ant drowns on all the tears

Its body surfed down the sidewalk

And fell through a drain

Into the sewers where it 

Floated to the sea

The ant got eaten by a

Fish that was very hungry.

Manatees
A beautiful grey lump

Floats its way through the

Warm water.

Eating sea grass

Chewing it to pulp, until,

Its hunger satisfied, it rises

To the surface

Where it basks in the sun

In a glorious moment of bliss until

It hears a sound that,

For some reason,

Stirs fear in the animal’s simple mind

And then, with a

Wump

The gray lump

Sinks back down

In an eternal state of rest

To the sea floor.

Poetry is found…
Poetry is found in the drama I laugh at

In the idiots yelling back and forth over something stupid

Like a shoe, or a pen.

And they scream and shout

And I laugh and laugh

And they call me a jerk

And I laugh

Because I don’t care

And it doesn’t matter

Because all is forgotten the day after

Tritina

In a tree

Sits a donkey

Wearing supras

And on its supras

Is a design of a tree

That was drawn by the donkey

Because this donkey

Likes to draw on supras

In trees

Pantoum
I gaze into the bowl

I taste marshmallows in my mouth

My hand meets the handle of the spoon

And I lift it to my mouth

I taste marshmallows in my mouth

As I take spoonful after spoonful

And I lift it to my mouth

And I chew and swallow

As I take spoonful after spoonful

And shovel it into my greedy mouth

And I chew and swallow

My delicious Lucky Charms.
Scooby Doo
Wearing the same clothes every day

Driving around in a big colorful van

Eating ridiculous amounts of food

Chasing after men in suits

Defying the laws of gravity, physics, and reality

Wearing awesome ascots

Never, EVER, calling the police

Dropping chandeliers on bad guys

Fulfilling every single racial stereotype

 Believing that monsters and ghosts exist

Accidently solving every immediate problem by tripping down the stairs

Inspiring generations of rambunctious rascals

