Most Days
By John T. Wurzer

Cast out

Reel in

Wind up

Let spin

Most days go pretty much that way

Laughter and disease

The subtle ultimate tease still turning gray

The stopper in the bottle of effervescent smiles 
What vicious trials and tribulations can it unleash?

Pop it, and at least we’ll know that the fire has passed us by
Cast out

Reel in

Live fat

Grow thin

Most days go pretty much that way

Swimming in the latest crisis

Resolving the poison issues of the day

The organizer, the manager, the healer, the peacemaker, and the voice of reason

It’s treason to write a job description so all encompassing.  
It is far too much for anyone to live up to.

Cast out

Reel in

Good deeds

Mortal sin

Most days go pretty much that way

Fencing with the muse of aggravation
Begging for the sanity to stay

Careful to never let down the defenses, that keep others’ fences so far away
Careful to never become possessed, obsessed, or blessed 
Or digested like a normal human being.

Cast out

Reel in

Empty hook
I just can’t win
Most days go pretty much that way.

Today was exactly like that.
