part of a mosaic

This

Young cat 

Comes by on an almost

Nightly basis by the

Place 

To

See 

If

Either of the

Two apartments have life

Going down behind

The

Doors

Or

If there’s

Another drop of syrup 

From the grand hand

Giving

Pancakes some sweet .. 

He’s on leave from the minimum security lock down

Next to the

River

On

The

Other side of the city .. 

Looking with eyes of a man

That

Hasn’t seen the hand

Of

Civilian life weave 

For

Some time .. 

Eyes of

Focus over the

Cigarette

Roll

And

Smiling at the 

Paintings hanging

Like

Simple murals on the wall .. 

Talking of inventions,

His daughter,

What it’s like on the inside,

4 years away from earth as we know it,

what it’s like to be on the outside,

the taste of a tiny swig of beer for he can’t

indulge due to circumstance.

Yea,

I can write that one

Up as 

Time

Spent laughing with

The clock and 

Looking square into the eyes

Of

Chance

That

Has a way of bullying people

Around

Here

In

This mosaic .. 

