
This is my version of "The Road Not Taken" by Robert Frost. It's to all the cheap 
bastards out there; we heart you.  
 

Written by A. Yeargin 
The Road Not Paid For 

 
Two choices diverged in a gaming store 
And too lazy to travel both 
And be one gamer, long I stood 
And looked at one as long as I could 
To where the clerk told me to put it down, 
Then took the other, as just as cheap, 
Because it was budget and pre-owned; 
Though as for that the paying there, 
Would wear my wallet really about the same, 
And both that late afternoon equally shelved 
In sales no other step had trodden toward. 
I kept the first for another day! 
Yet knowing how spending leads onto spending, 
I doubted if I should ever come back. 
I shall be telling this as I cry 
Somewhere in about two weeks; 
Two choices diverged in a gamestore, and I- 
I took the one less paid for, 
And that has made all the difference. 


