
I Stole Your Eggs

I’m sorry.

I stole your eggs.

I was hungry, I had an exam coming up.

I didn’t know what to do!

I opened the fridge and saw them,

bright white with rich golden yolks.

I could taste them every which way already,

scrambled with cheese, over easy, poached.

So I stole your eggs and I’m sorry.

I cracked them and cooked them and ate them.

And goddamn they were good.
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