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and I asked,
Who will look?

Who can see?

and one man said,

I like poems that rhyme

and one woman said

You punctuate wrong

and more said,
What do you mean?
and only Ken said

nothing

and when I explained

how I published my poems
submission rejection
submission sometimes
acceptance poems sent
like an SOS distress

signal to the world

Ken said,

You’re lonely

the way

[ was lonely;

all my life

I’ve been a salesman

knocking on doors;
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My Young Architect of Amazement

no need for foundations

and plans

a two year old can build
a castle

in the air of confidence

dreams are the stuff

of cloud capped towers

each lettered block
balanced
just
SO
a K solidly
stacked on a U
a T precarious

onayY

an O placed
with cavalier care
on a wobbly M
(or is that an upside down W)

a double attempt
topples it

and
as
each
block

tumbles
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in my nightmares
multicolored
Sesame Street
alphabet letters
with lined faces
taunting me
with words
that could be
struck if only
I could
hail pin nail them
or dressed in black
a marching procession
a funeral
a parade
of letters
in alphabetical order
passing in silence
my corpse
in a coffin

Carl Leggo














