
Pleaser
by Emily Sparkles

Yes keeps
falling
out
of my mouth

It started as a steady rainfall
yes...yes...yes
Each yes a drop, a pebble
falling into place
building a wall
or a bridge?

yes...
yes...
yes, and
they keep
coming,
falling
out
pouring now
between my lips
yes
yes
yes
.
.
.
and?
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