Laying claim
College town 

Driving to get soda,

And food,

Late night, 

Nothing open,

But the twenty-four

Gas station,

Car pulling up

Looking over

Watching me and others

Yelling their flirts

The one in the back

Laying claim 

To each of us

A smile and a laugh comes

From the driver’s seat

As I turn into the store

Then I move 

Through out the night

And I look down at my hand

And I feel in my pocket

Of the past ones

That had laid their claims

Willing

Dreaming of building a life

With me

One a ring giving

By a grand mother,

To a woman with small hands

The other a silver band

For her true love to come

Around my neck

A plastic charm

She had for years

Each laying claim

To this soul

To his heart,

One had me 

With the words

I forgive you

One had me

With your sweet

And one had me

With you’re my knight

I don’t blame my friend

Her words were sweet

And her thoughts were 

Pure and kind

Yet reminders 

Pull a great set of words 

Into a painful night
