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‘There was a young man from Soweto,
‘Who spent his long days reading Plato.
"I shall follow with ease,

The great one: Socrates!

But as for Hemlock: that can wait

‘There was a gardener quite scrupulous,
With two green thumbs, ambidextrous.
He composted a bit.

Put on way too much shit.

‘The result was quite foomulchtuous.
' i
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To dose a Strip Joint on the East Side,
A real zealous pastor, a priest tried.
But his flock liked the show.
They continued to go.
He gave up, but Father at least tried!
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From mammary glands beneath the bar,
Our formula flows info @ frosted jar.

This jaundiced juice, this amber al
This sudsy soup that fills my pail,

That beckons fhe belch, and inflates the gut,
Whose last remains drown the butt.

Enzymed elixir, bottled bile,
Bitter pils, the vial of vile.

Five info my belly | stow,
And pray they not haunt at morning’s irst glow.
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THE ASHTRAY

Upholding cigarettes, buttressing butts,
Filled with entrails: the Corona’s guts.

Raleigh reliquary, Marlboro mausoleum,
This an urn, not in the British Museum.

Crucible, brazier, cigar crematory:
‘The long dead end of Tobacco Row’s glory.

Eternal flame that honors no dead,
Where the penitent dips to anoint his head.

Old raison d'etre for Ceramics Cla

On the coffee ta plates,
This bowl of ashet
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5. | ocal | imericks

There once was a woman from Clayton, _.
And she did not much enjoy datin’.

Cause she only mel men,

Who did like their own “gen”.

Some things a gal just cannot straighten?

£, There owee was a beatnik from Belleville,
Who dated a Vlf,y chick from Mehlville.
But Like he was quite e,
Aw donoxious-type dude.
says she, ~You're a date from, ke Helivillel”

A hobhitke man from near Kikwood, -
Read ofen of Tokein and Mikwood.
But bis gl he'd ot call,
Aod 5o often she’d baw,
“fou treat me worse than a real jerk would”
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