
Metro what? 

 (Written 10 days before I left my house on my pilgrimage to Compostela,  
discovering that I wanted to write more and more poetry,  

even in my non native language!) 
 

“I suffer from metromania”  
 

“Metro what?” said my sister. 
  

 “I did not say metro mania 
Which affects the Londoner, 
The New Yorker or Parisian… 
It's in one word, all together 

Me-tro-ma-nia and it sure can 
Be contagious … 
So be cautious!” 

 
She ran away and I did smile 

For the disease is not that vile: 
Gentle mania it is, truly, 

This ”obsession with poetry!” 
 

© Pierre X. Angleys – 3 April 2005 
 


