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Go Fish

I have never lost

at a game of Go Fish

It’s all right to snicker

my wife and children

didn’t believe me either

until they suffered 

for six straight years at my hand

dishing out defeat after bloody defeat

in Go Fish

A few months ago

however

I lost my nerve

My daughter asked me

to play her a game

and before I could

sneer my perfect sneer

I froze

What if I lose

What if I become

no longer perfect

in the eyes of my daughter 

now five.

What if when she turns sixteen

                      (and assuming she will be straight which isn’t really something that anyone should  assume about anyone not even their own daughter who just wants to play a stinkin’ game of Go Fish)

she comes to me

some boy pressuring her 

into losing her virginity

and I tell her to be careful

there are a lot of rats out there

and if you do decide to go through with it

for God’s sake have him wear a condom

there are deadly things floating around out there

somewhere

She would look at me

much like she looked at me

our last game of Go Fish

and she would sneer


yeah, right, she’d say

I guess you’ve  never lost 

a game of Go Fish either.

Or my wife

asking me where I the hell I’ve been

I’d say

I decided to stop off for a beer

after work


yeah, right, she’d say

I presume you were there

winning game after glorious game

of Go Fish

Or if I caught my oldest daughter

 drinking and driving

and I warned her that it would

leave her wide eyed

and limp

 and cold

in a pool of blood

 like it did my brother

She’d say

    yeah, right, dad

and you have some uncanny

sixth sense about Go Fish

Or if my readers

somehow caught word

that I’d lost at a game

of Go Fish

They would start doubting

if the “I”

that lives in most of my poems

and stories

is really me

I’d have to write an essay

and send it to The New Yorker

or Harpers or the Atlantic Monthly

I’d call it 

Please Do Not Be Alarmed; I Actually Won That Last Game of Go Fish

it would say

that everything I write

is true

I really am that person

I really do all that stuff

When  my daughter

now five

looked up at me

her  jaw cocked just so

       asking her

does anybody have any eights

seemed like the most

frightening thing

I could ever have to do

in my life.
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