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WEDNESDAY 

 

Sitting on bench. Traffic going by. 

 

I have road rage but I don’t have a car which makes me angry. It’s Wednesday. I checked. I’m 

supposed to be here. If God still owned the Garden of Eden He’d be rich. Life is funny like that 

even if I don’t get the joke. All my family has brothers and sisters except for me. I was the only 

child. Both my parents were adopted. My mother use to read to me every day. We only had one 

book but every day it was a different story. 

 
For full monologue contact me at me@johnmcgie.com.  
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