Ode to a Sperm Donor
By Ron Bulla

Not only will I not
Be giving you
My phone number
Unless you have money
Or property
To give me
Don’t ever contact me
Your abandonment of me
As a child
Was and always will be
A disgraceful act
By a selfish coward
Your indifference and neglect
Is what allowed me
To be beat senseless
On a daily basis
As a defenseless child
If | am ever
Addressed as “son”
By you
It will be too soon
| will consider it
A signal
That you are in need
Of a long overdue
Righteous
Ass Mangling
| was YOUR responsibility
May | never again
Have to hear you
Blame others
For YOUR responsibility
Your latest family
Would do well
To heed the danger of being your newest child
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