An Open Letter to the Stripping Santa-Man in the Video Sent to Me by Email

I must admit that I was surprised at your boldness.

You slipped into my Inbox 


without a chimney

and waited innocently in the corner


of my screen

with your white beard and red suit and your hat


and two presents

until you had my attention.

I am surprised to find that you are only in your twenties


and your beard is fake

and that you wear a thong


(I would have pegged you for briefs)

and that you neither married nor fat.

I am sorry, 

however,

that there are only imposters in shopping malls,


for if you were there 


I would sit on your lap
and tell you I have been nice this year.

-Leah Makuch

