the cosmic sense

driving my 7-year old boy

zen to school some months back

he looked up through our 

verbal morning skills of 

silly nonsense and pondering

the impossibilities of our reality

when he mentioned that he had

a cosmic sense about things.

i stopped in my mental picture of

what an elephant crossed with a lion

would be called and asked him how so.

all he said was that he had a feeling about

things before they were to happen,

just a cosmic sense overall about things.

i nodded looking forward knowing that 

i didn't need to ask any more questions

and he had no more answers that was going

to make things clearer.

my presumption was that he has a premonitory

sense or a real solid outlet on people

without their knowledge and i just let the 

little guy swing his legs as we looked at 

the blare of sun coming through our cosmic window

of a world.

and the whole time he knew that i knew that i 

was giving him a break and moving on to the next subject

because a kid with a cosmic sense already knows

what i'm thinking and we can just play the mental 

charade so as not to affect the moment between a boy

and his dad on their way to school.

