Decisions
 
I chose this title then Put it away last night.
I thought of a great poem that took flight.
It couldn’t have been about the election.
I have voted, to the best of my recollection.
 
It must have been an important decision.
I will have to go over my tasks with precision,
To see if I can recall what sparked this title.
So far nothing, my brain cells remain idle.
 
I guess I will have to think and decide,
whether to delete this and confide,
that I have no idea what was on my mind.
I might just go to fridge to see what I can find.
 
Maybe I’ll just see what I can do with this.
 I have gone this far, how can I miss?
My thoughts have gone another direction. 
I probably should make another selection.
 
Whatever the decision may have been.
I may have already made it, but when?
I am of the opinion it doesn’t really matter.
So I will end this poem, and cut the chatter.
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