The Patient's Lament
I called up my doctor on Monday

Persisted but never got through

'Your call is important 

We value your patience

You're one hundred and nine in the queue'.

I called up my Doctor on Tuesday

A bad cold was turning to flu

I hung on all morning

Frustration increasing

'You're now eighty six in the queue'.

I called up my Doctor on Wednesday

With a fever and pain in the gut

'Training session in progress

On customer service

So sorry, the Surgery's shut'.
I called up my doctor on Thursday

Feeling sick and confined to my bed

'If you're experiencing chest pains

Feel dizzy and breathless
Call 999, they might answer instead'.
When I called up my Doctor on Friday

Things were certainly going downhill

'Regret no appointments 

Can be booked at the moment
Since all of the Doctors are ill'.

Tried calling their number on Saturday

And no one picked up, as I'd guessed

But a tape played Vivaldi

And then there was info

On mental health, panic and stress.

I didn't try ringing on Sunday

I thought I'd just give it a miss

My initial aggression 

Had turned to depression.

Surely someone was taking the p**s?'
