The Glass Fish

My mom 

Won it

At a fair

And kept it

On the 

Mantelpiece

Just a fish

A glass fish

Royal blue

Upturned tail

Scales bumpy

On a smooth

Body

It had no 

Appeal

“Trash!”

I said

After all,

How many 

Cheap treasures

Can one keep?

My cousin

Took it

Now

Whenever

I visit

And sit

On the john

The fish

Stares at me

Through 

Sightless eyes

Guilt exposed

I wish to flush

The fish

But glass

Should be

Recycled 

