
Fall, Dr Buck's letter
I lost my temper with a friendMarked him and treated him with rudenessAnd though I tried to make amendsFeel I miss him and walk a dark corridorWoke up one morningDoctor Bucks letterOf my own making, I walk a dark corridor of my heartHoping one day a door will be ajarAt least so we can recompenseOur betrayal of our hard worn/won(?) friendshipIn vulgar and arrogant abeyanceTo what was untrue underneath our parlanceI open the envelope, Doctor Bucks letterRe: Welfare Benefits reportsJ. McCarthy, approximately 10-15 daysI got down, I was depressed.It was Doctor Bucks letter.Turn the radio onDoctor Bucks LetterCheer myself upPut the radio on, get the magazine outAnd read about the Essence of Tong
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