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Hustle 

 

Hustle and grit, they say. 

Leverage this, synergise that, 

Drill down, then circle back. 

…Say what now? 

 

Who has bandwidth, I hear. 

Let’s punt them, and trim the fat, 

Then touch base after that.  

…Do what now? 

 

Be assertive, he says. 

Lean right in, don’t be shy.  

Content is king, FYI. 

…But, for what?  

 

For a win-win, I’m told. 

To move the needle, raise the bar - 

You’ll be a real superstar. 

…Seriously? 
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Thanks in advance, I read. 

All our ducks are in a row, 

We’re on the same page, you know? 

…Not really. 

 

To close the loop, my friend, 

Let’s find the low hanging fruit, 

Run a deep dive, and execute.  

…Kill me now. 

 

What is this place, I ask. 

Are they for real, or is it me? 

Drunk on Kool-Aid, can’t they see?  

…Get me out. 

 

I must break free, I think. 

This corporate life, ain’t for me. 

You’re all on mute, sorry team. 

…Laptop shut.  

 


