Desk Gravy

I spilled some gravy on my desk

an ooey gooey kind of mess.

Would it be gross for me to still eat it,
to dip into this pool of deliciousness?
My honey biscuit would miss it

and oh, the roast beef and potatoes
they really need it.

The meal could not be the same.

It is too hard for me to wipe away
this precious puddle

I could not possibly waste it.

Fret not,

this is precisely why I keep my desk
clean enough to eat off of,

and you will not have to watch

my clumsy scooping.

This is not my first accident

and oh, treasured desk gravy

how glad I am you will be saved.
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