
Green and Brown

It’s green, they say, on the other side,

but I’m not sure it’s true.

I been around for years and years,

and jumped a fence or two.

I know it may seem better,

being someone you are not.

Like wishing you were Holyfield,

till it’s Tyson you have fought.

Life is what you make it,

be it long or short.

Don’t waste it, for another day,

if self-destructing, PLEASE ABORT!

Live your life, with what you have,

no need to look for more.

Judgement will be focused on,


what you’ve lived it for.

Bigger is better, 

that’s the law of the land.

But the person who’s wise,


doesn’t misunderstand.

Completeness in a person,


depends on subtle things.

Like working for some greater good,


Not adding another wing.

I know we’re always looking, 

and this is what I’ve found.

Every yard looks greener now,

but both sides, quickly brown.
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