Bob Marcacci

Tea

a drink with jam and bread
totaller and focal lotus
counting letters in time
shift tragic beat from metered
hopscotch to fox-trot
a terminal existence
testimony
teat with the queen of tarts
in trundleland
teething crumpets and seated
next to the mad-shatter
velvet tailspinster
not robert taylor
(although he thought he was invited)
he wasn’t delighted to attend
the afternoon theatrical tid-bits
titilant vittle
guaranteed to touch non-believers
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