Ex Pat in Panama hat

They shoulda never let you in
You gringo bum with crepey skin
Grey, beige and white

You travel light

Learn Gracias and Por favor
Brown hand out while you cry “poor’
Bemoan the State

Leave half your plate

Sure, call a car

A mile is far

Live like a king

Haggle everything,

Ex Pat in Panama hat
Why more like you
Just pass on through?
The Mob you brought
Merida’s hot

Fruit vendor slain
What for? not paying
The Cartel?

He went to Hell.

Did you complain?

Ex pat in Panama hat
You made a mess
The peso’s less
Drove prices high
Visa up?

Goodbye,

Ex pat, in Panama hat
You gringo bum with crepey skin
Just an illegal alien.

EX PAT



DOLORES of Pain

Dolores of pain

Gave birth in the rain
She didn’t complain °
She’d do it again.

Dolores of pain

Her wrists are restrained
Her tears fall in vein
She’d do it again.

Confessions

Sometimes I’'m sure | know the truth and no one believes it
There is a someone that died, that | thought would never...
My mother made a big decision and didn’t tell me

| have at least one friend who | can tell anything.

| feel like I’'m losing my mind most of the time.

When promises are not kept, | feel crazy.

Yes | have definitely seen a ghost

| know what betrayal feels like

A person snoops into my life

| have at least two secrets

| don’t have any control

| know a scary person

I’m hurt by someone

| had an egg today

| rescue my friends

| glare too much

| want to leave

| dissolved



Sirens

08:28 - makes BevMo purchase. Quart of Smirnoff.
09:25 - drives to Ex’s and Daughter’s house, asked to leave by daughter. Ex in Mexico.
10:11 - backed out of driveway, hit neighbor’s car.
10:20 - drove into a pole at Edgewood and La Brea.
10:30 - Sirens

10:40 -paramedics arrive

10:45 - accident reported on NextDoor.com

10:48 - police arrive.

10:50 - daughter arrives after seeing NextDoor.com
10:55 - arrested. Leaves in squad car

11:00 - car towed.

11:30 - booked at precinct

11:45 - released and taken home by daughter
12:29 - passes out.

08:00 - opens eyes

08:02 - smokes cigarette

08:30 - finishes Smirnoff bottle under curtain

08:40 - calls Uber

09:00 - reports for work at Wheel of Fortune

09:48 - blacks out and passes out.

10:30 - paramedics arrive

10:50 - Sirens on way to Cedars

10:59 - insurance rejected

11:00 - released from Cedars

11:10 - takes photo of cement,

11:11 - posts photo on Instagram

11:13 - Ex calls from Mexico. Saw photo. What the fuck is wrong with you.
12:10 - walks to Bev Mo.

01:00 - disappears in park

05:00 - walks to ex and daughter’s house

05:10 - takes mother’s dog and leaves on foot
05:45 - returns with bottle.

05:46 - Someone screaming at him.

06:00 - watches daughter take dog in car.

07:15 - cries. Misses Dog.

08:03 - Walks back to liquor store.

08:50 - Passes out in son’s old room

09:30 - dropped at hospital, breathing issue, broken rib.
10:15 - walks out of hospital. Fuck it.

10:45 - fights with sister

10:50 - throws phone

11:01 - sits in tar

11:45 - cries over dog

06:00 -paramedics come. Sirens.



http://NextDoor.com

BRITTA

She was his dead mother’s dog.
He said that’s why he kept her

He put her in the living room

He smoked a lot indoors
Especially on his benders

Dogs don’t mind.

They dont want you

To be uncomfortable.

Love is love.

Turns out love is the bottle so
She went to the ex’s house

The ex and the daughter

Where she took walks

One day she fell

And never used her hind leg since
Tuesday was the vet appointment.
Cancer.

Everywhere

Fuck it.



