
tychism

I would be willing to bet a $100 and a goose
I would be willing to bet a well-worn book and a peach tree
I would be willing to bet a jar of sunshine and half a heavy metal song
I would be willing to bet a beehive and a singular tube of bright blue lipstick
I would be willing to bet an alarm clock, a dusty armchair, and a cat with one eye
That the universe wakes up every morning as scared as you do
Yet you think everything happens for a reason


