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From An Old Notebook

Stinky dog stinky dog
Better than shampoo
Stinky dog stinky dog
Love the smell of you

From An Old Notebook

You’ve been such a bro, dog of mine. Last night we had both
hopped into bed to get some sleep, and we lied under a shared
blanket, and my arm was wrapped over your familiar back, and
your fur pressed to my skin as you tucked yourself in closer, our
faces rested against the sides of each other’s faces, both of us
using a bunched up little blanket as a pillow, sharing its toasty
warm  wrinkles  and folds.  Two  dudes  who couldn’t  love  each
other  more  and  couldn’t  be  any  more  comfortable  about  it,
snuggling up and getting some shut-eye.



Onward

I thank you for those transits nightly made
And all the acted love I have since played.


