
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                   
       a whiskey on the rocks 
                        i moved three chairs down and asked 
                                                            if i could buy her another drink. 
                                                                                    what a full lipstick siren smile… 
                                                                                    only to discover 
                                                                                                  they were the same rocks 
                                                                                                  that wreck ships  
                                                                                                  and drown the sailors  
                                                                                                  who think she is really listening  
                                                                                                                     to them singing happy sea chanteys. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                           sing another song boys. 
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