Just Like That

When you trip (see also: fall flat on face)
it can take some time
to stand up, dust off, and once again see clearly.

Life is dirty like that.

I have flashed enough fake smiles
during the past month

to truly earn the one I’'m wearing now.
Life is a joke like that.

I’m not looking for a fifth ace

to hide up my sleeve;

I’d rather carry just one and call it a cool hand.
Life is a gamble like that.

There is a song in every silent surrender
when the album stops spinning,

and there is a scream always shining from distant stars.

Life is a roar like that.
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