The Mystery

How did I get blood on my pant leg?
If you can explain, please do, I beg.
I climbed on my roof to trim a palm.
It was easy and the wind was calm.

While there I decided to pick up debris from the oak.
I grabbed the trash container and began to stoke.
It soon was full so I put in my foot to compress it.
That is when I knew I had made a mess of it.

Had I leaned against a chimney that was near,
I could have prevented falling on my rear.
When I recovered I saw blood on my pant leg.
I looked myself over and could find no snag.

I came to the conclusion,
the blood was an illusion.
I hope it comes out in the wash.
If not perhaps it won’t clash.
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