
Owner of the State 
By Glenn Currier 
 
It comes in, sparkling and exciting, 
with the promise of fun and zest 
like a mist dappled with thrills 
 
but it is a false promise 
like the allurements of commercials  
with smiling faces and a myriad of glitz 
 
it ends in a state of shame  
controlled by lords of the dark 
and the owners of hell. 
 
I brim over with gratitude for love 
and the forces of beauty and mercy 
that break the trance - 
the spell always ending  
with the unlit inglorious state of shame. 
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