radio voices

Shady chains

And the apartment buildings

That lie

Next door.

Looking out over

A

Parkway

And into your abode

If the eye

Is quick enough

And the action is wet.

Flashing lights going 

Over the sun soaked air

As the new rumors float over the clouds

To drip into the earth

That will quickly kill the old rumors

Back

To

Where they bagan.

Ole oh HEY say

As

The

Sounds of afternoon,

Nails hammered,

Kids screaming in front of urban homes,

And

The clank

Click

Clock

Of typer keys going

To keep up

With a

Violin

Playing up-down

Melodies

Over

The

Small living room

Radio

Voice(s).

