At Times Things Don’t Work 

My brain seems to be at a standstill.
The brain gremlins are being such a pill.
They are blocking my thoughts , they are being unkind.
Looking for something deep, a well is all that comes to mind.

I think I will put it back and try another day.
I don’t know if It’s me or the computer but I am putting it away.
Well It is another day, I will see what I can save.
I will work at it, I mean I will really slave.

I can’t think of anything else to put down.
My thoughts tend to stray, they won’t stay around.
I think I will end this silly rhyming.
I’ve slaved enough, maybe it is bad timing. 
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