Debited Accounts

Libation

I’m dreaming of winning the lottery,
But I’'m not blessed, so it’s a mockery.
Somehow, I’m an eternal optimist,

Therefore, I’ve already made my wish list.

I’m not drunk, but I can’t help fantasise.
| reach for the sky and soar on sunrise.
Why not? No one knows they’re going to win,

To give up on hope’s a terrible sin.

Let me state, so I'm viewed in a good light,

I’11 fund good causes with my new found might.

I’1l become an ambassador for good;

I’ll spread goodwill because I know I should.

Top of my list’s a mansion, then a car.
Then a fine yacht, jet and a nice wine bar.
I’1l buy all of my family a home.

Each one with land, an estate they can roam.
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I’'m drinking another full glass of wine.
It’s a wedding reception, so that’s fine.
But I now have a taste for some champagne;

Something fitting for my make-believe gain.

My mind drifts as | wish the couple well.
As if I’'m under an opulence spell.
| raise a glass, as we all cheer the toast.

A jackpot win’s what I long for the most.

| feel like I’m truly floating on air.
Guess what? | now no longer have a care.

| sip more wine and recline on a cloud,

My new-found wealth has made me very proud.

I’ve started to think just money will count,
Only fines for wrongdoings that amount.
Now everyone dreams of much better days,

But ignore how they get there, in what ways.

The worlds so obsessed with celebrity;
It tramples on little people, once me.
The morals of the world are in decay —

There’ll be a reckoning, a price to pay.

Libation



Debited Accounts

My cloud will take me to my paradise.
A secret island beach house will suffice.
I’1l think on how to make the world better.

I’1l put all my thoughts down in a letter.

I’11 post it to the world’s authority,
Request help for all those struggling, once me.
They’ll all listen to what | have to say -

As | now own London and St Tropez.

I’ll thank God and toast my situation.
Good wine, time for another libation.
It’s a light and fruity little number,

To inspire grandest thoughts when | slumber.

Alas, it’s only a day dream | court,
But there’s no harm in my positive thought.
Belief surely means good will come to me.

I’1l just have to dream on and wait and see.

If there’s something I longingly wish for,
Fate takes my hand and leads me to its door.
The sun shines so bright when my hopes draw near,

And there’s now constant daylight everywhere.
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The End



