You Really Ought to get that Looked At

I took a walk the other day

and I was feeling fine

and as I turned a corner

I met a friend of mine.

He looked at me, and stopped and stared,

and blinked, and shook his head.

He gasped as if to catch his breath

and this is what he said:

"You really ought to get that looked at.

Don't wait another day.

You really ought to get that looked at

or it might get stuck that way!"

I kept on walking on my way

and saw a traffic cop

I wasn't going to cross the street

but he signaled me to stop.

He held the traffic motionless

and quickly left his post.

He spoke to me with a face as pale

as if he'd seen a ghost:

"You really ought to get that looked at

before it gets much worse.

I've radio'd an ambulance

before you need a hearse!"

The ambulance came screaming up,

they made me climb inside,

and the next thing that I knew

I was going for a ride.

They rushed me to the hospital

and said "forget the fee".

The doctor saw me right away,

and then he said to me:

"You really ought to get that looked at

by someone else, not me.

I'm writing a referral

to a specialist you should see."

The specialist was just next door

and so they rushed me there

and when he took one look at me

he howled and tore his hair.

He said "We'll have to operate

right now, without a doubt!"

He jabbed a needle in my arm

and then the lights went out.

I woke up in a hazy fog

but as my sight returned

I saw a nurse and the specialist

both looking quite concerned.

The specialist was whispering

"We gave him up for dead!"

And then he had me brace myself

and this is what he said:

"You really should have got that looked at.

You got here much too late.

We found some complications

and we had to amputate!"

I asked them what had happened

but neither one would say

they exchanged some awkward glances

and turned and walked away.

I spent a week in rehab

where they made an awful fuss

but the details of my problem

they'd simply not discuss.

And now the strangers that I meet

are careful what they say

they look at me with sympathy

before they break away.

So listen to the people now,

and follow their advice

do what they say, and right away

don't make them tell you twice:

You really ought to get that looked at

and isolate the cause

or you just might end up losing it

and not know what it was!

I asked the doctor if I would

be able to play the piano.

He looked me in the eye

and told me

"NO".

Heff Munson

3/24/2001

