
 

 

Christmas, Gift?  

 

They kept a photo album on that wood chest 

Filled with old yarn - inside like moldy bread. 

Its outside a smudged green stenciled with red 

The perfect space for this collection to rest 

And wait to have every picture addressed 

But one in particular highlights the spread 

Cut to me and my puppy laughing in bed 

Another picture perfect moment expressed 

 

Memories aren’t like photos one bit 

There’s no anxious colored glossy paper 

Now showing: “the time your pup attacked you” 

PLAYING your minds theater, remember it? 

Traumatized Person stars in the caper 

So see, do pictures provide the best view? 

 

- BRV 

 


