
E v e r y  o t h e r  n i g h t

He snores 
like a pterodactyl giving birth, 
She ignores 
the mosquito bites 
the stench from his lack 
of a bath 
the stinging cold 
through the thread bare blanket. 

When suddenly, 
jerked out of another awkward dream, 
he arouses with a scream, 
Her eyes shut tighter. 

Another magical moonlit night 
She is up thinking about money 
In no mood to lick 
something sticky just like honey.

The thought of another 
hungry mouth to feed 
is like venom on her tongue, 
terrible in flavor, 
But she is aware
he won't do her any favors.

Scratching his scanty beard 
loudly passing gas, 
groans escape his beer 
belly, 
He yawns in absolute boredom, 
glances around the tiny bedroom, 
Sharply elbows her back 
and she knows she's out of luck, 
like every other night 
Till Death Do Them Part.
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