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Never Mind
Brigita Martin

Hey, how’s it going?
Fine.
What are you working on?
Just stuff. Why do you ask?
Never mind.

Do you want to watch a movie with me?
Okay.
What are you sitting over there for? How about we sit on the couch?
Why? I can see it.
Never mind.

Do you want to go to dinner?
No, I have a headache.
But it’s our anniversary…
I just can’t deal with it tonight. Not now.
Okay… never mind.

***

Why don’t you ever talk to me?
You didn’t ask.
Do I have to ask for everything? Why can’t you be more sensitive?
But I ask you how you’re doing, and you turn me away. Do you think that 
that invites me to open up?
What?! I don’t do that! How could you say that?
Never mind.

A Simple Question
Bret Lundstrom

How humbling is a question
To put truth into suspension
To doubt a dogmatic state
To break an unwavering fate
Where to start on this clever ball

Questions are what grant freedom
They are what undermine power
Anyone can question anything
Something that needs an answer
They free and connect it all

What is living without a question
Living and being are not one
Seeing and thinking are not one
Knowledge isn’t safe from inspection 
Funny, it’s why we took a fall


