
Sometimes 
 
when eyeing 
scalper ticket prices 
smog blanketing the city 
vacancies in aging strip malls 
barbed wire divvying up the prairie 
sets of affordably priced acrylic nails 
candy wrappers left in a nature preserve 
political arguments playing out on Facebook 
Lexuses jockeying for a closer space at the gym 
streams of cars flowing to mask the rush of a nearby river 
handsome brick signs designating covenant protected neighborhoods 
Bible camp t-shirts hugging the curves of obese children 
statistics for deaths from second-hand smoke 
carefully arranged cutlery at a dinner party 
an artificial rainbow of energy drinks 
pointy toed, high heeled shoes 
the whiteness of the suburbs 
the Walmart Sunday ads 
Starbucks menu prices 
unattended dog shit 
interstate roadkill 
 
I think the apocalypse can’t come soon enough 
 


