A BLACK FOYER

Beer

&

an open Coltrane tune

as notes of scribbled generosity

float about like 

men & women looking for hope on the streets—

Pried cement,

Loose asphalt

As

A

City’s dream goes to bed with the mayor

&

wakes-up with 

a hung over check.

The drama of trivialities.

Darting around 

What has been said .. talked .. spoken .. communicated

In 

A

Black foyer.

