road of frivolity

They got caught

In a rain storm .. 

Yet,

They didn’t run from

It.

Tripping out of their

Car

Like a prank in a school yard full of 

Kids at recess .. 

They 

Started tearing at their

Clothes

On

That gravel road .. 

Riddled with 

Thoughts of taking each other in

With voracity .. 

The rains

Began speaking loud,

With occasional gurgles

As

The couple played with their own

Premonitions

And

Recognition .. 

Pulling 

Until all clothes were discarded .. 

The Sheriff

Pull up several seconds later with 

Wipers moving 

Like the crank of an exhausted 10-speed bike .. 

Ready to flip his lights on .. 

He decided not to as he

Drove by slowly

Thinking,

“How the hell are they doing that?”

As the couple began 

Making positions like

A

Rubber toy in a 7-year old’s hand

On the hood of the “Sky Lark” .. 

Yes,

As the 

Sheriff

Pulled away with thoughts

Of

Needing a cup of coffee

And

A

Good laugh with

His 

Lonesome

On

That

Road

Of

Frivolity .. 

