Last Night

Jared Borsa

Last night I dreamed of gorillas,
there were gorillas everywhere,
they were looking at my dog,
they were punching my pillow,
they were surfing the internet on my computer,
they were dancing in my hallway,
they were messing up my scheduled calendar,
as they raced about my bed.

They were stealing from my piggy bank,
they were flicking on the lights,
they were running almost on top of me,
they were breaking and smashing my desk,
there were gorillas, gorillas, gorillas,
for as far as I could see...
when I woke today, I noticed
there were gorilla droppings all over me.
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