an early morning excitement smile

from baby miles

is like seeing an old

friend i haven't spoken

to in months 

help an old woman across 

the street 

as an errant 20 dollar

bill comes flying towards

my feet,

grasping onto my pant like

glue is all over me and 

as i look down,

i discover that the only

miracle is today,

and my baby boy

has everything to do 

with that as his wet,

open mouth smarts the 

bested world again.
