The poetry slaves
by Rick Belden
One day at work, I daydreamed an alternate reality in which techno skills were
considered valueless and everyone had to write poetry to make a living.
The techno people in my alternate reality were not pleased. Every day felt like a final
exam in a class they never wanted to take.
Every morning they woke up remembering exactly who they were, what they loved, and
what they wanted to do with their lives.
Then they had to forget all about it for another day so they could live and have a home
and something to eat for a while longer.
Every evening they dragged themselves home exhausted and discouraged, knowing that
another precious day of their lives had been wasted.
They found it frustrating and unacceptable that they could not support themselves
doing what they did best and loved most.
They couldn’t believe that they lived in a world in which their most unique and valuable
gifts were considered worthless.
Forcing themselves to do something they didn’t like day after day used them up. It took
everything they had to get through every day.
They had almost no time or energy left over for what they loved. Their best ideas rotted
on the vine as the years went by and their lives slipped away.

They were angry and frustrated all the time. They kept trying to find another way to live,
but nothing changed except that they just got older and older.
I know that life. Getting better and better every day at being what you’re not. Hollowing
yourself out with “positive attitude” until you feel like a human jack-o’-lantern. Hope
and humanity shedding away day by day like sheets of ice sliding down the side of a
melting glacier.
I’ve been living that way for thirty years now and I wouldn’t wish it on anyone.
In my alternate reality, I’d be the one who was happy to start another day, but in this,
the all too real world, I’m just one more monkey doing tricks in a cage.
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