a new life event

Revolving

Eye ball,

Throat losenges

Away from arm’s reach

On the kitchen counter,

Legs working loose,

Eggs getting colder in the fridge case,

Yet 

The toes curl 

Harder towards the wind .. 

When will the coffee be done,

He wonders .. 

As the smoke is extinguished

And time

Rolls back

Several hours in anticipation that

Roving eyes

Will 

Become steady and 

Focus

In on something that isn’t spinning out

Madly into

An

Expanding universe .. 

Yes,

On a wall 

Or

Book

Or

Floor

Or 

Penny on a step .. 

Onto something that

Can

Be chewed or drank down

In the

Bottom of morning

Here in the city waking

And reviving

A

New life event.

