Blind Spots

Do you ever look for your glasses when you get out of bed?
Only to find them sitting on top of your head?
We’ve all done it with cell phones, wallets, or even keys,

As they slip into blind spots whenever they please.

So where do things go when they choose to hide?
Only to be found where you’ve looked a few hundred times!
Is there an alternate universe, where they are “borrowed?”

Or simply run and hide to cause us pain and sorrow?

Blind spots always show up when you’re in a hurry,
Making things worse, so you start to worry.
You think your lost object is in the worst place it could be,

So you start looking in a furnace vent, down on your knees.

Then in the “last place you’d ever look,” your object is found.
Usually as soon as you quit looking around.
Sometimes we cannot see what’s always been there,

But you know what, blind spots don’t really care.



