
the ghost in my home 
 
  
sometimes i worry about the ghost in mr earley’s room. 
he’s constantly leaving, and very rarely is entertained by our mediocre writing. 
  
is it because of ted’s hate of arial font? 
is it because of the loud patterned shirts brian earley constantly wears? 
is it because they’ve finally given up on spelling soliloquy and left? 
is it because they’re unsatisfied with the stalking creative writing condones? 
is it because he’s a bigger fan of ms. bender? 
  
or is it just because air drafts are a thing and the literary world makes us read into things too 
much. 
 


