One Day a Week

That’s all I ask of them

Six days a week they can work like ants before the first snow

Set aside the one day,

And use the rest of the days to spend with their loving families

Save one day for me I tell them

All that other time they can use to do whatever they please

Give me twenty-four hours

Go to the movies and school and the moon the rest of the time

I made the void, the stars, the fabric of time, the light, and the dark

I toiled and teared making the dirt and the water and the laws of life

I put the breath of life in the air when I had better things to do

It was me that created the heavens and hell and all in between

I put my blood and sweat and love into every plant and animal they see

I plotted and perfected all week long to make them my special creatures

It took me six long days of exhausting labor that I did just for them

I don’t want much from them at all; a simple thank you would suffice

I broke my back for them for six days

And they can’t give me one?

All I ask is one

Just one

That’s all I ask of them,

One day a week

