OF BLOOD, OF FRIENDSHIP, OF HONOR

When you started down this road,
which did you think would happen?

Don’t answer.
Anything you say implies a promise
and I’m not ready to hitch my horse to your wagon.

You see, there are ties ...
Of blood
Of friendship
Of honor

All else is, potentially, a granfalloon

a facebook event

as fleeting as the bits and bytes of which your wall is made.
Fun, yeah ... maybe,

but when you started down this road,
which did you think would happen?

(shhh sign — finger to lips, then hand out toward other)



