Francis DiClemente

THE BRIDESMAID

The most adorable pregnant bridesmaid ever
Waddles down the church’s center aisle,
Unable to hide her protruding belly.

And with her feet swollen,

Her lower back sore and forehead warm,

She endures the ceremony standing

On the altar beside the joyous couple.

But she nearly passes out while

Posing for pictures in the lakefront park.

Inside the reception hall,

She almost vomits at the sight

Of shrimp cocktail and Chicken Florentine.

She orders hot tea and lemon from the top-shelf bar,
And dines on rolls and garden salad.

This single-mom-to-be, though not merry,

Offers a smile when others turn to stare,

And bobs her head to the music

As the guests hit the dance floor.

She nibbles on a sliver of white-frosted wedding cake,

And asks for guidance from her parish priest, wise old Father Meyer.
Then the bride overthrows the eager females huddled

Near the dance floor and the bouquet lands

Softly in the expectant mother’s lap.

Her face turns red as everyone looks at her.

So she just grabs the bouquet and throws it back.
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