"Sour Luck" 


Woke up, took a shower.
Discovered my soap was close at hand.
Perfect luck, again.
Got out and dressed,
Headed to breakfast with a close friend.
Delicious meal
at a good price.
Could I ask for more?
Perfect luck, again.
What to do next?
And there I saw it—
The theatre.
Waiting for me.
What the heck,
So it’s noon,
Might as well have some fun.

Afterwards, took a walk,
enjoyed a Frappuccino,
and a 6" sub.
Took a trip to the boardwalk
and had a taste of caramel apple-
hit the spot.
Perfect luck, again.
Enjoy a stroll,
ignore the hooting strangers,
head for home,
because its just too late.

Exercise to maintain my perfect figure.
The jacuzzi soothes my aching muscles.
Laugh and talk and reminisce
of good times spent.
Almost the crack of dawn
of the next awaiting day.
My perfect luck, again.

