
Trying Not lo Get Upset 

Standing naked on a bread crumb, crying salty teas, 
Biting nails m d  cracking buckles, to relieve h e  fear, 
Tving not to get upset, trying not to cry- 
I3oping for some miracle, so you71 never die, 

Eating buaered peas and orrions, on an old ant hill, 
BSlmshixag ants and sn~ashhg spiders, on a window sill, 
Trying hard to break up all the monotoxly. 
Trying to grow apple pie on a mince aneat tree, 

Peeling "aters in the bathtub, on a Tuesday mom, 
n i k i n 9  that you started dieing, as soon as you%se born, 
Cot 80 get i t off  your mind: eat a m b h r  band, 
Build a chocolate air bole factory for the doughut  man, 

Stacking BB% 011 a marble FVednesdzsy afternoon, 
Softly screamiaag at the sun and swearing a$ the moon, 
SearchinVor the rainbow's end, for that pot of gold, 
Planting gardens full of  fruit, and hamesting mold, 

mistl ing Dixie through your navel, d ~ n k i n g  t~lqentine, 
Eating pork and radish pudding, just to pass the time, 
Trying not to get upset, tryin9 to not think why 
ln less hama a century, you'll just up and die, 
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