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Each Thursday night

they stretch out their arms

to hold hands with

their brother

and their sister.

Each can relate 

and touch souls with one another,

for they were brought up

and fostered

from the same bottle.

Each person imparts with their siblings

their name

their problem

and their achievements.

By holding hands

they feel each other’s pain

and they look at each other

as the cure.

Each night of the week

(except for Thursday s)

they have an antidote,

and once again turn

to their parent.

