(I) Am (I) Infallible

By Alexis Long
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Every word I write

(is right)

is the word I want

(crave, draw upon

express myself

and explain

everything

to you and

me)

Every sentence I make

(is no mistake)

speaks volumes

(outlines everything there is to say

in purest fact

chocked full of truth

(Truly the truth is truthful)

for you and

me)

I write.

You listen.

“It’s Good!”

I am infallible

(I don’t want to be God)
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Why isn’t the envelope made of rubber?

I need the snap

(stinging

looking down with a frown

and shaking its head in disappointment)

to propel me forward.

My thoughts are worth thoughts

(feel free to see

weighing in mental scales

(drop a word in one side

and think in the other

(genius makes one fall)))

Sometimes I’d love to be hated

(flames destroy the forest

but prepare the seeds)

