Poem

Trucker’s Breakfast

Fuck me

If this isn’t a truckstop!

I'm Starvin Marvin

I'm having visions

Of a triple English Breakfast.
Eight pork sausages

Six rashers of bacon

Four fried eggs

Three grilled tomatoes

Two large mushrooms

Hash browns but no baked beans.
No vegan shit, two days no nosh
Last time | fast

That’s my enlightenment.

Guy Gladstone, HA VisionQuest July 2013 at SpiritHorse, Wales
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