Sept
Techno-phobe

Tech

glitches

snap temper.
Numbers awry.
Systems shut
make me MAD!

Not

a nerd

to help self.
I’'m powerless
to connect.
I’'m off line.

Pluvial

Rain

droplets

can get fat,

bulge and then splat
anywhere,

leave like

that.

Sept: Created by Etta Murfey

1. 7- line stanzas.
2. Syllable Count: 1-2-3-4-3-2-1
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