Let Me
I know already by heart. Slap Slappity .Slap. This proved to be not. The fool dog. A bit of backfish foolery. I might go too far. Let me whisper…Ah, gentle drivers –I had no place. Let me. There would have been a lake. A perfect lovesong. There would have been. A  lovesong of wisecracks. I kept counting: mine, mine, mine. What on earth? Let me. On with my miserable story. There are things that should never be given up. You need not roar at me. Oh, I press the trigger. Participate in the scene. Tell me something.

