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he yelled because the rubbish
wasn’t taken to the bin
although the only schedule 
was one devised by him –

he yelled because a brush was moved
beside the garden drive
and was annoyed when no one jumped
to bring it back again –

he yelled because a phone call
didn’t happen when he asked
and also that he didn’t want
to make the call himself –

he yelled because it’s easier
to yell at someone else
although he’s really yelling at
his disillusioned self.
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