
More than empathetic, I will know where your     
hands are. If I survive your antibodies I will have a 
walk-in closet full of shoes and make a pretense of 
necessity, a virtue, then a state of grace, and in my 
medical facility four doctors out of five have healthy 
habits but the other doctor has the scarecrow's brain 
and in my public swimming pool the scarecrow and    
I share a lane. 


