
Stupid Super Powers Ain’t Worth Jack

I felt the raw energy and smashed clean through the ceiling. Five thousand miles 
up and climbing fast, I’m doing mach two. I stop dead at the sight of the moon. With this 
power, I could save the world. First thing’s first.

Shooting across the globe three hundred feet off the deck I’m heading for…for…
“Damn”

I can’t undo what’s been done, and for some reason, that’s exactly what I believe 
would do the most good. Stupid super powers ain’t worth jack.
“Am I getting old?”
“I swear I would have done something cool with these powers when I was nine or ten.” 
Oh well.

I felt the raw energy and smashed clean through the ceiling. Five thousand miles 
up and climbing fast, I’m doing mach two. Breaking orbit, I quietly laugh to myself 
because I can breathe in space – I’m indestructible – and I’m going somewhere way 
better than this.


