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Down‘emquick,
Gottaget tight.
“ Oopstoofast.”
“ Don'tfed right.”
Better lay down,
Away fromitdll.
“ _ _  ,Ohghitl”
“Not onthewall!”
Hurry up stagger,
Into thejohn.
There sthewhitetelephone,
Fdl to kneel down.
Stick inmy head,
Talk thento God.
“  ,OhMercy!”
“Upon thispoor sob.”
“ What colors, what smell!”
____,Uhk! Oh,Again?
“PleaseGod I'll quit!”
“You know you' remy friend!”
It'sfindly over!
Gasping gagging shakes.
Pull uponthesink,
“ Ohmy gutsache!”
Wash... Fedl better,
| amost fed, ME.
Open door to announce.
“ HEY! That'sGood whiskey!”

Asinspired by
Al thedogstone L aFake
Inmy motel room.

_____*Beingany noise

Madeintheviolent expulson
Of acohal from the system.

“Beak”



