
Two to One 

I have to make the num bprs work 
I have to make t h e  words te l l  a story 
I ca n 't th i n k  afte r two g lasses  of rose 
but I have to ta l k  to stra ngp rs a n d  
exp la i n  w h y  m y  eyes are b luP a n d  
I ta ke a bus downtow n to f i n d out 
I wa nted to go to t h e  beach . 
I car r i ed my sw i m su i t  u n d e r  m y  arm 
and d ropped it w h e n  I g ra b bed the 
toothpa ste o n  t h e  top s he l f , 
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t h e n  d e cid ed b rus h i n g  my teet h at 12:00 noon 
before I had eat e n  b reak fast 
was a waste of t i m e  
I d e c i d ed that I laughed too m u c h  t o  b e  depressed 
and wond ered w he re t hat was today 
but qu i c k l y  fou n d  the a n swer at the bottom 
of m y  cerea l bow l s pe l l i n g  out "u n l es s  you're pregnant 
you s hou l d n ' t  look l i k e  a ca n ta l oupe ." 
I rea l l y  can ' t  t h i n k  too s tra i g ht or s hoot 
too s t ra i g h t  w h e n  I 've d ru n k  too muc h .  
T hat's w h y  w h e n  I p i c ked up t h e  gun 
after dus t i n g  t h e  end tab l e  
I d i d n ' t  put i t  i n  t h e  d rawer but s e t  i t  on t h e  c l ean 
tab l e  top t h e n  p i c ked it up aga i n. 
I i w e n t  off so fast I thoug h t  God had p lanned i t. 
I had n ' t  even had d i n n e r  yet  a n d  m y  guts  were 
a l ready e m pt y i n g on t h e  f l oor . . .  w h e n  they found m e  
i t  was rea l l y r e d  l i k e  w i ne .  
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