My Uneventful Trip

I rolled out of bed at 2:15 in the morning.
I headed for the airport with very little warning.
I arrived at the ticket counter, at a quarter to four.
I was told I should be there two hours before.

The ticket counter didn’t open until four.
Apparently my timing was poor.
For security to open, a half an hour I had to wait.
I had plenty of time, I was not late.

I made both flights so I arrived on time.
I had my luggage so everything was fine.
I decided at 2:15 AM. I was barely alive,
So I set up my return flight for 9:45.

I cleared security and entered the gate.
Things looked ok, departure was only 15 minutes late.
Fifteen minutes kept stretching and stretching out.
We left Kansas City At 1:00 PM, or there about.

When I arrived in Tampa it was getting dark.
For me driving at night is no lark.
I lost my way and headed north when I wanted to go south.
I am a man but at that time of night I opened my mouth.

I stopped at a seven-eleven and asked.
I received directions but it didn’t do the task.
I stopped at a target and ask a real sport.
She gave me directions that got back past the airport.
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