HERE

we might not be able to

pick out EVERY FACE

in the shouldey to shouldey

traffic by the

BRIDGE DOORS,

BUT YOU KNOW

the name, of the kid who

sits by you in PSYCH you

saw it on their nametag

when they handed you

your drink in the

CHICK-FIL-A drive-thru.

YOU KNOW

who owns the

big, loud, truck.

You watched him saw off

his muffler then go do

BURNOUTS in the lower lot
this summer.

The tire marks are stil theve

in the spot you parked

this morning.




