interest me the most

Birds

Over

Sunset skies .. 

Birds teeming in

Tops of trees

At

Sunset and

Gone

Shortly

After the 

Quelch of color is

Gone ..

I’m talking

Hundreds,

Even thousands of birds

Going like

Pure

Copper

And

Dropping like an angry piece of lint .. 

Filling,

Consuming,

Gulping upper air

To the wonder of the eye ball

And 

Then po

Tat

Ta

Too .. 

Gone into the thin air 

Above .. 

Taking in the warmth

Together,

Or giving humans a show .. 

One way or another .. 

Their

Grove is now gone .. 

These are the

Things that interest me the most .. 

Why do they congregate for such a short while,

Then vanish as though

A quake of air had shaken them loose.

Yes,

These are the things

That interest me the most.

