Overhead and Tired
By Anthony Ramirez

Can you spare me a minute?
		THUMP, THUMP
Can you spare me an hour?
		BUMP, BUMP
We have been driving all day’s long.
		THUMP, BUMP
It was not until we looked back and behind us.
		BUMP, THUMP
To notice that this day’s long journey had now gone all wrong.
		THUMP-BUMP, BUMP
There is a spare, for a moment, that captures all of our worries.
		BUMP, THUMP-THUMP
Whom we fail to be concerned for,
		BUMP, THUMP, BUMP
Until its moment’s opportunity.
		BUMP, BUMP

It is the man or woman, ne’er often noticed;
That we have tucked perfectly away into our Psyche,
	& ready for any moment’s notice.

Remember; P.S.I.
	Please Stay Inflated-the spare.
	Always there for all of us-Spare me a dollar?  Spare me your life?

Forget your spare and the journey becomes shortcoming.
Thumb-Bump-bump-bump, thump-bump-bump-bumping.

Now buckle in.
	Because this is where the rubber meets the road,
				And that goes for all of us.


