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The Homeless Poet

wanders suburban streets,
to the four corners of convenience
where she recites Rilke
and her own existential verse
for spare change, for handouts,
but she always buys her own coffee,
yes, sir, and thank you very much,
under her breath cursing
the hybridization of cars and poetry.
| even saw her once
lounging in a rickety beach chair
outside the grocery store,
her back to the unconscious customers,
as she argued feverishly with a volume
of Plath, chanting the reasons
to live.



