Parodies
Jegreg K. Fainc, 200%

| think that | shall never see

A poem unriPe for Parodg

A poem whose turgic{ verse in Pressed
Against the normal flow of breath

A poem of sch~indulgcnt brag
And set with ﬂow’ry Phrascs, say

A poem that may make us swear

An oath to tear out all our hair

on W!’TOSC meter ‘S rammar S]aiﬂ
Up g

Whose force-ed rhythm gives us Pain

Yes poems are writ b}j fools like me

Put most imProve as Paroc]g

(With thanks to Alfred Jogce Kilmer, whose poem “Trees” was, indeed, riPe.)



