
Pink 

The other night 
I was with  
a woman 
who had 
pink hair 

and it  
reminded 
me of when 
I was a young man 
in love 
with girls 
in zebra pants 
with bullet belts 
and purple hair 

who wore 
two different socks 
who didn’t wear panties 
who spit further than I did 
who drove old VW bugs 
who wore boots with skirts 
and thick red lipstick 
on their thin lips 
and who lead me along 
only giving me smiles and winks 
but never any ass 

and as I looked 
at that pink hair 
the 14 year old 
inside of me 
got a hard-on 
and danced a little 
inside there, 
humming 

for 
I was going to 
give to her 
what I could 



never give to them


