
Break

DJ Food

The break was so loud 
That it hushed the crowd

they all grew quiet and still
I sunk the one

And thus begun
The test of my pool playing skill

I put chalk on the cue and dropped the two
and then the three and four

I took my drive
and banked the five

and ??? the score
I drop the six 

Then just for kicks
Sank the seven and eight

Pocketed the nine and ten 
And chalked up again 

????
Now I need one more shot 

To win this pot
While someone was praying I'd miss

but this hell was my heaven
when I sided the eleven
and sank it on a rail shot

yes
---
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