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monday january 10,1999
corner games

she's playing corner games

this AM

left me in cold apprehension

a blue-gray monday

frosted three panes

the enforcer of my fear

then she steps back

releases a spray of light

against the mantle in small patches

just enough to swing my mood

using the sunshine as fuel

she backs off again

plays cat & mouse with my soul

(, (, the search for meaning

through numbers, sequences, & logic

no wonder he went crazy

just when you think  you've

figured it out

she spots you. jerks you around

and dispenses her life force

in any manner she pleases

warm, cold, dark, light

there is no secret to the patterns of women

they are simply outlet merchandise

resplendent with irregulars and discontinued lines

from the manufacturer of moods


