
Sitting on the Hot Pink Couch Camden Whitlock

I wonder why I get so angry.
Green bubbles – scathing words

that I don’t really mean. I guess
I just want you to see what I see.

Can you see what I see?

I wonder why I get so angry.
Blue light – illuminating the

tears in my eyes. I guess
I just want you to feel how I feel.

Do you feel how I feel?

I wonder why I get so angry.
Black screen – shutting down

“that damn phone.” I guess
I just want you to do what I do.

Will you do what I do?

I wonder why I get so angry.
Pink case – protecting me

as I hit the ground. I guess
I just want you to act how I act.

Can you act how I act?

I wonder why I get so angry.
White names – contact chasing,

searching for you again. I guess
I just want you to want what I want.

Do you want what I want?

I wonder why I get so angry.
Gray buttons – dial tone,

ringing and ringing. I guess
I just want you to say what I say.

Will you say what I say?
“I’m sorry, but the number…”


