i pass every possible person 

on the way to work 

every morning.

i literally meet 

and see the world

as do you if you drive

as long as i do.

so, when you send your

hands to your temple and wonder

how much of the world you are 

missing because you have to give 

up your world for a job or a notion,

remember that everyone is around you

and if you believe hard enough,

the world is always all around you

and worth a glance or stare or more.

but it always helps if some 

european monument is before your eyes

or you have a chance to chat with a 

stranger on some red eye train ride 

south into a tuscan olive orchard.

as i stomach another repetition around

the slight arcs of downtown's 

highway look,

i imagine that i'm back in rome as 

a taxi man swooping around the backside of the

coliseum to pick up my wife and kids after

a long day on the italian road.

