
I lack courage 
© 1970 John Sturgeon 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I lack courage 
and wisdom, 
my friend 
 
come close 
let me see: 
I have a broken lung 
a complexity about my looks 
I’m a bum 
full of needs 
a pig for thoughts 
and as I shut up 
I mumble 
my vision 
 
when I know exactly 
what I mean 
I evade myself, 
no dream 
all dream 
there I lack 
even the foolish one 
to condemn, 
my friend 


