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What’s That Word? 
 

drats! I can’t recall, 
though I say it quite often, 

even just today 
 

I know what it means 
and can tell all about it, 
I’ve known it for years 

 
old people get it, 

but surely not me quite yet 
—I’m only eighty 

 
so damned frustrating, 

teasing me without mercy, 
barely out of reach 

 
oh well, I give up, 

I’ll ask someone younger, like 
my wife what’s-her-name 
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