rope keeps going

A little

Girl

On

A

Playground

Jumping rope. 

She’s alone

In the middle of the

Blacktop

As

The

Other kids

Have spliced off into other corners

Of

The

Recess area .. 

She’s counting to herself .. 

3-6-9-12 .. and so on

as the world spins .. 

her father works .. 

her mother continues trying to find more than work .. 

as 

the rope swings

faster and

stronger .. 

wzzzz


wzzzzz

counting .. 


whispering

her

numbers .. 

she goes like mad

as her

hair flares up and around

to

the

whirl 

of

the

winds in a tropical destination

afforded by

fools

who

earned

the

right

by

being white .. 

yes,

this

little one

smiles

beneath

her

divisible of consternation .. 

going 

into

the ground

and

flying into the air .. 

she

and

the

rest of the kids

around

are doing

a

humanitarian

deed .. 

they’re being

themselves

without

any

bullshit .. 

yes,

as the rope

keeps going .. 

15-18-21-23-25 .. 

