
Banana Split

 
By Deidre

  

As I drive to work

 

A man in a suit leaps out across the road

 

Banana held aloft

 

Breakfast on the run

 

Peels split to reveal the half consumed fruit

 

Shirt and tie incongruous 

 

With the leap and his trophy on proud display

 

And onward I go 

 

And look for the animals on display

 

For the rest of the day

 

Monkey men

 

Preening cat women

 

Singing lady birds

 

Isn’t life ridiculous

 

And oh so much fun

 


