T

“No comma,” said Poodle. “Say,
‘Burgull likes colors.”™

“Grgbgrkk?”

“No subject/verb comma, Burgull,
please,” said Poodle.

“Grrbrrk,” said Burgull.
“Poodle, and Gawk help Burgull.”

“No compound comma,” said Gawk.
“Just say, ‘Poodle and Gawk.™”

Burgull was so confused.

Gawk stepped closer to explain,
but Burgull said, “Grbr-ouch.”

“Sorry,” said Gawk. “I didn’t mean
to step on your consonant.”

Gawk had stepped on Burgull’s g.

[t’s not funny.
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The friends gazed
at this blue heaven, this starry night
with Van Gogh strokes of pure color.
It was as though the Gogh-world moved,
and the streams of colors carried a current.

The painting they stood in
seemed to flow over them
like a flood of sparkles.




