
Any
time

you
walk

into
a ba

thro
om

and
it sm

ells
a lit

tle t
oo

goo
d, y

ou c
an b

e su
re, i

t rea
lly r

eek
ed a

little
whil

e ea
rlier

.

If yo
u ha

d ey
es o

n th
e ba

ck o
f yo

ur h
ead

, on
e th

ing
is fo

r su
re:

you
'd w

ant
to c

ut y
our

hair
diffe

rent
ly.

Bein
g hi

gh o
n lif

e is
grea

t, un
til yo

ur s
tash

runs
out.

The
re's

no t
ime

like
3:74

.

He
who

is n
eve

r lat
e pr

oba
bly

nev
er h

as a
nyth

ing
bett

er to
do

than
to s

how
up o

n tim
e.

If yo
u ha

ve o
bse

ssiv
eco

mpu
lsive

diso
rder

, yo
u kn

ow
you

've h
it

rock
bott

om
if yo

u sp
end

eter
nity

wor
ryin

g th
at y

ou l
eft t

he

ove
n on

afte
r kil

ling
you

rsel
f wit

h it.

Live
and

lear
n . .

. th
en d

ie a
nd f

orge
t.

I'm
a m

onk
ey's

unc
le, a

nd i
t's a

ll m
y br

othe
r's f

ault
.

My
life

is g
oing

now
here

, bu
t tha

t is
neit

her
her

nor
ther

e.

Chil
dren

sho
uld

go a
roun

d w
eari

ng m
issin

g ca
rton

s of
milk

on

thei
r sh

irts.

X mar
ks t

he s
pot

. . .
the

spo
t be

twee
n W

and
Y.

If yo
u ge

t ca
ugh

t wit
h yo

ur h
and

in th
e co

okie
jar,

you
sho

uld

use
it as

a w
eap

on .
. . t

hen
get

the
hell

outt
a th

ere!

Erik Haber was born, raised, and warped in Los Angeles, CA. He attended college at the University of California, San Diego, where he majored in psychology, and
not-letting-school-interfere-with-his-education. Since then he has been a regular on the L.A. poetry scene, though he considers himself mostly a wise-guy with a pen.
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