Implements of Construction

I need a good pen

It seems like such a silly thing to need

After all, any pen can write

Well, that may be true

But not every pen can write a poem

My ideal pen is solitary

Not purchased with a bag of others

It needs time alone to think

A pen should have its own ideas within

Failing that, a pen should have a story behind it

Given to you by a friend or lover

Discarded by a stranger on a stairway or train

Mysteriously found in your backpack

Or even stolen from work

The best poetry pens

Have seen a bit of the world

Enough to have formed an opinion on it

What these pens write will often surprise you

Just enough o make you wonder

Whether the words belong to you

Or the pen

In truth, I think it’s better not to know

