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A TON IN ASH

As a hint at a sign I want to hit 
I sing on a son who wasn’t a son

Who wasn’t a son who won a win 
To sit in a wing to wait

At an inn I go to 
I sing on

I sing on a son who was washing a wig 
I sing on in sin

I sing on a son who wasn’t 
A ton in ash

A TON IN ASH is a poem by Rob Giampietro  
in the style of Emmett Williams’s SWEETHEARTS.  
It was funded in part by one of ASDF’s “One  
Hundred $1 Grants.” For more, visit asdfmakes.com
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