
Are you green? 
I’m green, too 
unless your wind turbine 
blocks my view. 

I think I’ll pen a screenplay – 
why not exercise my right? 
With my talent for illusion, 
I’ll be famous overnight.  

I deserve some credit 
after all I’ve done for you, 
I could finance a retirement 
with the interest you’ve accrued. 

    

I’m developing cosmic endurance 
in lieu of universal insurance. 
In the event that I get ill, 
I’m sending God the bill. 

Please recycle to a friend. 
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TWITTERTRY 
 

If Dorothy Parker 
Could Twitter 

 
(In 140 Characters or Less) 

 

 
 

By 
 

MARY MUELLER 

Twittertry, like ennui 
creeps in on kitten feet. 
Twittertry, like archery 
aims at the grand conceit. 

 

 

 

 

  

 


