White Linen

4th of July

Fireworks fly sparkling bright

With white as the theme for the night

“White Linen” that is

Even though I wore black

I was still looking good

Black top, black-n-white skirt

Black strappy sandals 

Scandalously dress to impress

Ready to flirt and have a good time

I stepped into the “Franchise” and to my surprise, the place was packed with all different colors including black

Me and my girl strutted to the back to see if we could get a drink at the bar

My attempt to stand out and be original failed

but

What the hell, I was still looking good

The music was bumping the crowd was jumping

Everything was going well

Until we ran into the pests from last week

This dude who spit when he speaks and his weak ass friend

Who wreaked of sour beer

Coming at us with tired lines that works on most desperate freaks

So we knew we had to sneak away

When my “blown meter” reached 10, we had to flee upstairs to V.I.P.

We were guests of the club owner

So we wore white bands on our wrists

He insisted on my presence

And against my better judgement I came

But I can’t blame him too much

I had become so out-of-touch with the club scene

Even though loud music and crowds wasn’t my thing.

I was in much need of fresh air and different atmosphere

It appeared to be empty on the V.I.P. balcony 

so

I sat in the back to rest my feet on a seat way in the corner 

After a while we felt that the coast was clear 

so

We went back downstairs amongst the less fortunate

To represent and hopefully get that free drink we were after

Laughter filled my lungs when we ran smack into the people we were hiding from

They had come to the V.I.P. section looking for us

In a rush we failed to realize their wristbands were also white

Despite how we felt, they were Very Important People that night. 

We finally made our way to the bar and got our drinks

You would think after all that running, the pests would get the hint

but

they didn’t so I sprinted back upstairs to the 3rd floor

but

Low-and-behold, a crowd came from out of nowhere

I could hardly find a chair

so

I went all the way to back of the balcony and all I could see was 1 seat beside this Spanish guy

My feet were killing me so he was just gonna have to deal with the fact that I was gonna steal the chair next to him.

I asked politely was someone sitting there and he said no

Thank Goodness ‘cause I didn’t know how much longer I could go in my 4 inch black strappy sandals

So

I grabbed the handles of the chair and sat down

He struck up a little conversation and to my elation

He was a cutie with a pretty smile and long pretty hair

I tried not to give him eye contact so I stared into space

Not caring what anyone would say, I took my shoes off and had my bare feet on the floor

In the midst of our talk up walks some guy who thought he was looking fly

Pulling down his shades to see who we were

I wasn’t too impress, I guess I was suppose to be 

‘cause

The Spanish guy was surprise to see that I didn’t make a fuss

I actually cussed at the thought of how bamafied that was

Fly guy was some type of celebrity but I don’t trip off stuff like that

I was just happy to have my feet flat on the ground

The area got crowded when Fly Guy sat down.  

Girls appeared in all directions 

Hoping for some sort of affection from him or maybe one of his friends so they can be a part of his trendy click

Trick him into sleeping with them so they could get his money

Groupies and hoes wearing extremely revealing clothes

I hope my Seniore’ sitting next to me didn’t think I was that easy

I gave him my card and he said he would call

but

He also said he was 5’2 inches tall

With my 5’10 160lb frame what was I suppose to do with this guy

Who wouldn’t be able to see eye-to-eye with me literally

As time went by and I talked to him off and on

He had good conversation. He was refreshment from the Robot I was seeing from my job.

But what was I gonna do with a man that’s 5’2

He’s the same height as my daughter maybe I oughta hook him up with her

3 months went by without me seeing his face

He asked me to meet him at this place in Takoma Park

Even though it was dark I still went

I was ready to erase the “Robot” from my life and replace him with someone new

I went into the door of the haunted mansion

Glancing at all the people in the room

Prancing around with my fat-to-death jeans

With ideas of romancing him 1st chance I get

He must’ve grew

He didn’t look 5 ft 2

He was actually 5 ft 8 

Something I could work with

Drinking a 5th of Remy with his Emmy nominated smile

We ended up having a relationship

Which was a trip ‘cause I never thought I would meet a person at a club

We had our ups and downs

Most of the time we’d clown around

Overall it was good

By his side I always stood

Motivating my man

Letting him know that together we would stand strong when things go wrong because that’s where we belong

We were so in love with one another

We want what my father and mother have

40 years

Despite the tears

but

it seemed impossible with all the fears

We’ve been hurt in the past by our ex’s

We had given up on the opposite sex’s

But we both found love again

And it stared with us becoming close friends

Friendship is the key to success

So we waited 3 months to have sex

And when we did oh, did sparks fly

Like the ones we saw on 4th of July

It’s been a long and difficult road

But the bond grows stronger so I’m told

I never imagine on a hot summer night

I’d meet my King dressed in white

