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Big Red

RYAN WARNEKE

It loses value,
the faded red hood
with two poorly spray painted black racing stripes

attempting to cover up the obvious rust.

That old tough leather seat finally ripped
with the coldness of a warm feeling

and the old bed with the twisted tailgate,
fighting to stay on its hinges,

just how I remember

Every scratch and dent
are memories cut into the truck,
but if you ask me, you can’t put a price on memories

so how does $2,000 sound?
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