slowly time contemplates an upgrade

i was always told

that when i had my

own kids that time

would just start flying.

calendars would disappear

from computer screens, 

cabinets,

walls and such because

the blinding speed was 

going to send them gleefully

over the arc of time travel

that human brains couldn't 

either comprehend or stop.

instead,

the drip of days and calendar

weeks are moving slower.

our kitchen calendar has 

faint droplets of mist like

refrigerated items because

the march of air and slowness

of days just clings to their

limbs like frost on a good

cold morning.

not sure if there's a certain

age for me, the kids, wife,

animals, neighbors, the president,

circus acts, doctors or such that is

supposed to happen to make this time

fly but for right now i feel like

the clock of mars is in my front 

vest pocket.
