


Car Won’t Start

Even though I have places to be
Places that I wish I could see

Things I wish I could buy
Starting the car seems hard

And driving places seems like a hassle
With no one else around me

I don’t feel lonely much anymore 
I just wish someone would want to sit in my car

And we could go places
 There’s a lot of things I can’t try anymore

Since I don’t feel like driving
It hurts my soul and I feel bad
I wish my car was self driving

So I didn’t have to steer it
Or worry about how I drive at all





If wishes were fish’s

If wishes were fish’s 
I’m guessing the fish wouldn’t ask for much

Just for us to stop using hooks in worms
And letting the fish live on

If we did catch a fish
By throwing the fish back in the water

But I’ve got a lot of wishes 
Relative to how many wishes the fish have

And I am glad I don’t have to worry about being tricked
into being hooked

 But the real pain would come after
When the fisherman pulled my out of the water

I wouldn’t be able to breath
And the fisherman would chop my head off

I wonder if fish think about the afterlife 





Falling in Love

It is hard to fall in love
But once you do you never want to go back to normal

And it’s the best feeling in the world
To the point that it makes me wonder what life’s point is

If I had never fallen in love
I would have no reason to be alive

But it’s hard to know how to proceed with my feelings the
way they are

Since I don’t know why I feel the way I do
And it’s your job for people to love you in a way

So it makes me feel small
But in a way I never want to feel different 

And I am happy to be included in some small way in
anything you do

But please remember you’re not the only person I’ve
fallen in love with

And the other people were cool too





Underwater Photo

I wish I could take a photo off a dock
Close to the water
In black and white

And colorize the photo on the computer
So that I could see a world that exists
Underneath the surface of the Earth

In all the intrinsic detail
Of the water that has been here for so long

With all the benefits water has
And the health value

As well as creating life
I’d also like to thank it

Thank it for coming to life this way
When I took a picture of it

Before my art was computer generated





A map home

I wish I had a map that told me where to go
To get to a home that was totally my own

That had a pleasant enough woman living there
A dog named Casper

Who happened to be white in color
A job that required my thoughts and skills

Somewhere in the suburbs
Where all the houses look the same

And a little boy played with a ball in the front yard
And I always to him to go back home

Using the map I had
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