And all the Cats Meowed

Epigrammatic Poetry
About Politics and Grace

by



White Snakes
Transparency will never be the same.

The spin and tuck of truth will be the game
that keeps us all disabled under whim and yellow flags.
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On rarified air and party teeth

They call us “everyday” Americans.
They must be “part-time.”

Otherwise,

they would elect us.
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Confirmation

Whose side are you on, oh restive spirit,
from whence did thee so embark?

From where Thomas stuck his finger to see.
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The More Difficult Question'

What must they be thinking across oceans and ponds,
across deserts and plains, across mountains and ice,
hands slapping cheeks, mouths oval, mouths wide

in Edvard Munchian wonder?

What must we?

! On the occasion of preparations for the Inauguration of President-Elect Joe Biden.

And all the Cats Meowed — page 5



Schodinger’s Dumpster?
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Imagine if Schodinger had ever met Trump.
He would likely climb into this bin,
kicking and screaming to get in.

2)A borrowed Facebook post or not(
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