 Lightning Rod

When I awakened this morning.
I heard a sound I took as a warning.
There was a flash of light and clash of thunder.
From this world I didn’t wish to be asunder.

So I decided to forgo my outside walk,
and just be a little late for my coffee and talk.
A friend suggested I carry an umbrella.
You know what I told that fella?

I don’t mind getting wet, I won’t melt.
But lightning is something that would be felt.
To carry a lightning rod in a storm,
I would have to deviate from the norm.
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