
      Sandwiches


      

      
      
         The top slice of bread

Where the mustard is spread,

And the lettuce quite neat

On the cold cuts of meat,

With the cheese just so

On the bread slice below!





Here the pita yawns, crusty and wide,

Around tightly packed goodies inside,

Where falafel was tossed

With tzatziki sauce

And some onions along for the ride.





So with one gentle squeeze, the hard tortilla



Snapped...... Around the carne and queso and guac



And suddenly the fillings flowed all around!





With a transfixed olive atop,

The Reuben rests at the deli counter,

Dressing drooling from the pastrami,

Commingled with the sauerkraut

In an acerbic moment of rye commentary.
      

      
   