
Just Some Things and None Things 
sometimes you’ll poop  
it’ll be so stinky and big  
there is extra poop left over  
even after the flush 
a double bowl filler.  
 
i need to go get your medicine  
but you’re asleep.  
for the first time in some days.  
I love when you finally get to sleep.  
i whisper that i am going,  
and you scowl at me.  
you’re very tired.  
 
a very heavy and goofy arm  
slams into my snoring chest.  
you ask if i am even sleeping.  
i am even sleeping but, 
you just want to hangout.  
its 4 in the morning  
and the world is asleep.  
but not our house.  
our house is awake.  
you ask for honey toast  
with raspberries.  
 
we’re taking the spare bed into the living room.  
we made a special playlist.  
get lots of water ready.  
we are going to get so fucked up.  
ponyo is on  
but we aren’t really watching.  
we are talking  
and crying about  
how much we love each other.  
we want to make sure the other 
never ever forgets. 
 
you walked for three hundred years  
sitnky feet that are very sore.  
i say i’ll rub them but  
i just want to put my fingers between your toes. 
i think it’s funny because 
i can’t spread my toes like that.  
 



most days we don’t really do anything.  
most days we just like to hangout.  
we are doing nothing.  
but it doesn’t feel like nothing  
because we don’t need anything else. 
our bellies are full.  
our breath is stinky.  
our hearts are happy.  
 
every single day 
our hearts are happy. 


