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Please recycle to a friend.

WWW.Origamipoems.com
or email us at:
origamipoems@gmail.com
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How | met James Woods

an CYlauy dpReugaar poem

By Lynnie Gobeille
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| finally meet someone
that | can carry on a conversation with
about poetry
art

photography...

He makes me laugh,
he leans in to talk with me,

| find him attractive on all levels.
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Never once do | feel the
old Lynnie fear factor.
I don’t hear that
one
nagging
thought,
the one i usually HEAR:

I am not equal to this individual.



