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Frame: The Man with No Pants at the Blue Oyster Cult Concert

THE MAN WITH
NO PANTS AT THE
BLUE OYSTER
CULT CONCERT

ANTHONY
FRAME

He sits in the field, legs folded beneath a blanket,
swings his shirt around his head
as the band plays “Godzilla.”

The wind wakens the Maumee River, pounds the shore behind us.

Scratching his nipples, he screams the lyrics,
replacing “Tokyo” with “Toledo.”

It’s strange how we watch him instead of the band,
track with wrinkles and folds of his beer belly,
watch the hairs on his shoulder blades
twitch in the wind,

wondering if we'll ever know what’s beneath the blanket.
Boxers or briefs.

Or nothing. Just his skin hugging the grass,
ants asleep at his feet.

He points at me, my baggy shirt,
then to the sky,
waving his hand in the air like a sling shot,
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his eyes egging me on.
I need to know what he sees in his mornings,
while washing shaving cream off his face,
his eyes in the mirror, his window naked.

I slide off my shirt, my heart’s flag,

expose my arms too small even for kindling.
The song peaks, a guitar crashes into a drum set.

I hurl my shirt into the air, into the river,
where it drifts away beneath the waves.
Tonight, we’re patriots of the planet.

Pyrotechnics light the Ohio sky.
The moon writes lyrics on our bared chests.
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