Joseph House

Bright Day


So sick and tired

of the rain, the moldy

smell of the fall rotting

out my brain, leaving

me out for the world

to see. I was on display

in this museum of pain,

an exhibit of just how 

this life can reel you

in when you put all

your stock in the same

pack of lies.

So, I’m stopping the rain,

stopping the pain; I’m gonna

turn on this life-move away

from this game- above it,

beyond it…because that’s what

I am. Look… the sun’s on the rise-

its time for a bright day.

