
Flexeril and Hydrocodone
and Want
by Steven Gowin

I'm pulling
Twenty pounds of laptop, hard drives
And work junk and
Flexeril and Hydrocodone
For my back

When I
See a blind guy waiting for the
Shuttle to the train but he's
Blocking my path
And I

Want want
Want want only to get
To the car, my back hurts so but
It's only throbbing and will go
Away sometime.

But my
Selfish self wants wants wants
To throttle the bastard in the way
Blind or not; what's wrong
With me?
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