you create?

She sat down

To write

A 

Letter to an old friend

About

How

She 

Forgot to send

A

Letter to one

Of her newer friends .. 

As the

Light flakes

Of

Saturday come down

In

Flat frozen rain

Landing on

Construction sites

And

Dripping the

Tree in the grandest compliment of

Color .. 

As the neighbors’

used candles

and

burning matches

glide

through the air

giving the music

a

nice mixture

to

gel to .. 

Yes,

She forgot to write one letter

As she sat down to write another

As

The friend she was going to write to 

Remembered that

She had to go to the store

To

Pick up a jar of pickles and trash bags

She forgot on her recent

Visit to

The

Grocery hut .. 

The moral

Of

These lines .. 

Sometimes

You forget,

You write,

You rid trash

You create. 

