Smokers

I don’t have anything against smokers.
But I do have a bone to pick with these jokers!
Please do not throw your butts out the window.
When I sweep my drive there are butts that must go.

When I am out for a breath fresh air,
I really hate it when cigarette Smoke is there.
For those who say they are addicted and can’t quit.
My father at, seventy five, after sixty years, did it.

I do not begrudge you the right smoke.
But what it does to your lungs is no joke.
The smokers that bug me the most by far,
are those that through the wrong butts out of the car.

By Jack Robinson 6-18-08
