
RICKY GARNI 
 
The Future      
 
 
 
lies before me 
like a drawing 
of a cowboy 
in a book 
standing against 
a fence, not wearing 
a gun, wondering 
why everyone is  
looking at him 
wondering where 
his horse went 
for God’s sake 
there’s no escape 
from the future 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


