time reflecting time

when i had a lot of time

on my hands as a single

early 30's man in the city

living all alone in a big house

with my gray cat,

i craved the kind of adult

responsibility that would require

me to garner so much more out of

this existence and have the 

indispensable camaraderie that

this life could afford.

it's not that i couldn't handle

being on my own,

but it made so much sense to me

to have a house of mirth and love

that would trickle out into the streets

and splay down the road like 

trickles of a hose left on overnight.

and now that i have a lovely wife,

7-year old boy,

7-month old son,

1 dog,

3 cats,

1 fish,

5 tomato plants,

3 basil plants,

1 green pepper plant,

5 pumpkin plants,

yard work,

full time job,

developing another job,

i have lost time.

all the time i wanted my time swallowed

up by my own selfish endeavors have

been boomeranged back towards

everything else around me and it feels

like a warm worn pair of pants.

i just have to find the time sometimes

to contemplate my lack of time and i 

remember the time during that time when

i thought about not wanting all of that 

idle time and as that idle time trickled

forward i was to fall in love and get to 

the point where i would truly understand

time and know time and become time and eat 

time and become friends with my friend time.

have you met time lately?

no?

time, meet the reader.

time, reader - reader, time.

now go on and wasted some time together.
