

LISTEN TO HER



All alone with 

Myself at a bar,

Sitting next to two guys 

Talking at the bar,



Each one too  



Wrapped up in self    



To notice I was there.



Yet, all alone, I would  

Have brought home 

Whichever one stopped  

Saying Me, Me, Me, 

And looked at, talked to 

And listened to me.

And let him in hoping

He was man enough to

See who I am and what

 It all could be about.






Kevin Carroll


