
the other night 

salmon avalanche, 2008 

 
the ot her n ight of  d isco nte nt 
I  fe lt  as  h eav y and as aw k ward  
as  the guy ro l led in  t he carpet  

we carr ied out of  my apartmen t 
 

wit ho ut a  p lace to gr ip  
I  a lmost s l ipped  

dow n the marble  steps 
in  my Mah no lo B lah ni ks  

 
but I  held  o n 

to the prom ise  
you made to me befor e 

of  d iamo nds, re al  estat e and bonds 
of  w hic h I  w ould  become t he o wner 

 
crav ing a  mart ini   

and a  c ig  
I  igno red the d isgusti ng ree k  

of  yo ur breat h 
id l i ng  do wn my back 

l ik e  the l imosi nes 
in  the par ki ng lo t w here 

we dumped the sti ff   
in  the t ru nk o f  the car 

and didn ’t  speak o f  it  n o more 
 

in  th at ganste r wa y you l oo ked at me 
I  kne w th at I  w as ful ly  boo ked 
I  kne w th at I  w ou ld  al ways be  

fore ver u nla w ful ly  yo urs 
fore ver u nla w ful ly  yo urs 
fore ver u nla w ful ly  yo urs 

 


