Delirium

Today might be a bathwater day

If I picked up the world

It wouldn't be the color it really is

The sky looks apathetic

And not enough people are smiling

The trees are bored with being trees

And have decided to be bears and ducks

With twinkling lights spun around them

Or maybe I'm mistaken

The hills crawl by at a snail's pace

Trying to hide from scratchy names

And other abstract symbols

I wave at a stranger I once told myself

I'd never see again, and she smiles

A song is stretched across the sidewalk

Glittering and fluttering gently in the breeze

There is an unhappy man behind me

I can feel him

Walking in a cloud of anger

Even his hair might bite me

If I get too close

A tiny dog follows an old couple

Like an embarrassing inside joke

It should be Tuesday morning, but it isn't

And there might be a movie I want to see

A man whistles his window clean

One Scorpio should be enough for anybody

I'm not sure how these are related

And I can't even seem to find my shadow

Mental Notes: Buy a mango

              Hear some laughter

              Look for shadow

Somewhere somebody might be crying

But it's okay because flowers exist

Someone thinks I look sad

Maybe I'm not okay

I need more good root beer in my life

