Ether 

Crash Bandicoot on the PS 

I play the boys to beat the best

On an armchair in Sharon’s house 

When it gets closer we all shout 

Or Hercules at end of days

Finding my way through a maze 

I can’t fathom how it’s done 

Abdicate what was begun 

A birthday party years ago 

Learning things I didn’t know 

About the marching of a beat 

In a room where people meet 

Or out hunting skulls in Joanna’s back yard 

A burial ground so it shouldn’t be hard 

Skipping over cracks and slabs of stone 

Hoping the ghosts will leave us alone 

Then a tree from afar beckons us close 

A gap in the hedge where wilderness blows

To see thirsty eyes with a dangerous taste 

Plunging headlong through middle ground waste

Absent bravery heats my sigh 

Finding my friend at the edge of my eye 

Then all at once we turn tail and fall 

Maybe not fearless after all 

