Apparently, the Story is None of Our Business

We bought the tickets and popcorn,

but the projector doesn’t seem to be working.
We can shift in our seats, but that

doesn’t seem to make time move forward.
Our eyes start to waiver as we stare

at the blank screen.

We put so much time and effort

to come here tonight,

to bear witness to these developments

and to see the culmination of their arcs.
Instead, we’re left looking to see

if the shadows can tell us a story

since the actors refuse to grace us.

Maybe we’ll understand

when someone makes a statement,

but until then, we’ll cough and

wait to be included.

Title comes from a riff from the Mystery Science Theater 3000 episode The Girl in Gold Boots.
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