HIS MOM CRASHED OUR DINNER DATE

My mom crashed our lunch date the next day

Our next date we will take on the moon because

His mom can’t call all the way up there and I can assign 

The planets we see to his different moods and he can compare 

The stories of the constellations to the stories I’ve told him about

How not much has happened besides that

Everything in my store went on sale

I bought CDs instead of the shirt I call the Rich Lady Shirt

I have four days off next week and if I could do anything with them

I would go to West Virginia 

I’d visit my Grandma and my Aunt

I’d make my Grandma draw me and 

Her favorite nurse and her cat Blackie

I’d pray the next day she’d remember and be proud of herself

And if she couldn’t remember

I’d ride horses around the inside of my Aunt’s new home

The bugs out there are strange so I’d collect them

Dry them and crush them into a powder 

With the hammer my sweetheart gave my uncle 

I’d sort the specks of bugs by color and put them back together

