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"We Think We Can, We Think We Can" (But who's the Caboose?)

We:
"You'd think we could see eye-to-eye‑
 Successfully collaborate.

It doesn't jell. We wonder why.

Our thoughts they simply dissipate!"

Mother:
"When someone tries to probe my mind,

I cannot seem to concentrate.

Where is that word I cannot find—the one that's meant to captivate?"

Daughter:
"Her audience of 'versifiers'

are peers—all experts consummate. She knows good poets are all liars. 'Reality you must inflate.' "

Mother:
"I fear my mind goes wandering

when daughter starts to write "third-rate."

Daughter:
My precious time I'm squandering

when mother's lines I must negate."

We:
"Still—experts each at our own thing—
by now we should anticipate

those lines we charge with unique ring in which we both participate."

We:
Soul-searching leads up to a start.

We will no longer hesitate.

Soul-sisters, never far apart,

a masterpiece we'll orchestrate!"

