not your regular smile

Tinges of pain

In eye socket corners,

Laughter from the 

BBC world service, 

Cans in the streets flapping by the

Winds speech

To the sound of horses hooves 

Flopping,

Car alarms

In the distance,

Shadows slinking

Into big loans,

The comedy of one day dawning down 

As the masters of tomorrow

Raise with 

An 

Insane grin.

