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bad word
A J-SCHOOL DEAN ROUNDTABLE 

‘bout THE “WAR” :
AS USUAL, I CRASHED to grab a bite 

to eat and speak inside a PRIV’LEGED DOOR 

 where “OTHER” VOICES

 rarely come to light.

I SAID : “A high-tech super-power STOMP
   of some sad country that cannot resist 
   should NOT be CALLED a ‘WAR.’

   A low-risk romp 
   of payload counts —

  ten bombs for each raised fist.”

THE ROOM WENT SILENT, 

as rooms often do

when they’re turned upside down 

by OUTSIDE views

from “OTHER” angles 

POWER brokers rue.

The Dean’s eyes blinked... THAT’S ALL.         

THERE’S NO MORE NEWS.

   The journalistic topic stayed the same.

   “The lie is in the noun” : 

   The ********! game.
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A J-SCHOOL DEAN ROUNDTABLE ‘bout THE “WAR”:
AS USUAL, I CRASHED to grab a bite 
to eat and speak inside a PRIV’LEGED DOOR  
where “OTHER” VOICES rarely come to light.
 

I SAID: “A high-tech super-power STOMP      
of some sad country that cannot resist 
should NOT be CALLED a ‘WAR.‘ A low-risk romp 
of payload counts — ten bombs for each raised fist.“

THE ROOM WENT SILENT, as rooms often do
when they’re turned upside down by OUTSIDE views
from “OTHER” angles POWER brokers rue.
The Dean’s eyes blinked... THAT’S ALL. THERE’S NO MORE NEWS.

The journalistic topic stayed the same.
“The lie is in the noun“: The  ********! game.
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