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It’s not about a tether, 
but whether to my credit, 
my spending mate can sever 
mine and her credit line. 
 
It’s not about pleasuring, 
measuring my esteem by LL or 
Geoffrey Beane. 
 
An overreach must be underserved 
and cut off unless to become a ward of 
is something that I seek 
or will be found by. 
 
It’s about the debit, 
the catched me up without a credit line; 
The funds that match my salary, 
not my spending joy or accomplice’s Gucci crime. 
 
It’s all about the low means, the steady anchor, 
the sense and what is readily seen. 
 
Don’t send me no credit offers, 
just let me spend the cents I carry,  
cash and carry ev’ry time. 
 


