They have

You

Where you went .. 

All sealed and

Wrapped into

1.

**

AS the earthworm

Moves along ..

We people inch about

Makin’ up a new story

Where the

Others

Left off.

**

Sittin’ on an old 

Wooden chair

Perched on top of

A

Flag pole

Aloft a 42-story building

Sipping a 

Cup of coffee .. 

Start rising, you .. 

Cup in right hand,

Cigarette in left .. 

Looking over the city

At

Dawn.

**

Sleeping in a shanty,

Comfortable bed

On a mountain bluff

Looking over 
San Francisco

As

A

Naked woman with a 

Tuft of hair below larger

Than a German Shepherd’s head

Approaching you with

A

Rotary phone .. 

No one on the other

Line,

Yet there

Is

Fire in her eye.

**

Stars in a telescope .. 

The microscope 

Looking at you.

