on the highway everything is good. no private distractions like on the street where
you’re known

and nothing’s new. remember when DQ got razed for Walmart everyone just figured
they’d have more stuff to buy

and we got left

the stoop at first good enough. for pigeons but where else could we congregate
this holy hell ( of a town ) fu

ckers

maybe. we’ll come back if there’s a reunion see how the street

we just have to keep our world outside of here we will
be tinderbox soldiers

did everyone bring enough
bottled water



