I change the oil in my car every day.
My meat I eat burnt late at night.
I drink quite a bit but never imbibe,
I don’t bark, I don’t bay, but I bite.

I won’t turn on tv until Cronkite comes back
I watch reruns of wars on my phone
Carson’s still king of my late dinner hour- 
“Cuz it’s better than eating alone…”

Life as I’ve lived it consistently awes
I can’t wait for it all to be done.
I’ll return a Millennial stuck on himself
And watch newer wars air as reruns.


