
Wednesd&y

In l&te &fternoon
A sh&dow f&lls
Fred p&rks his yellow VW bus &t the shed
Mops his brow
C&lls inside
Wh&tʼs for dinner?

Whistles to his L&b Elmer
And gives him & tre&t to chew.
Wipes his work boots &t the stoop.
Pushes the m&ssive br&ss h&ndle
Which slips out of the one r&gged screw holding it in.

The kitchen is w&rm &nd inviting
With h&nd me down linens &nd chipped Chin&
A cr&cked mug from th&t Red Sox g&me.

J&nice st&nds by the stove
Singing & r&ndom tune
Dum de de dum dum de de Dee

How my best girl he &sks
Feeling better she &nswers
Those d&rn pills. They s&p my energy.

Too much to expect them to work inst&ntly, my de&r.

He extr&cts & Heineken from the fridge
And dis&ppe&rs into the d&rk h&ll.


