old woman’s holiday

A favorite

From

The

Blinds .. 

A whistle

Stuck on the ledge of

A

Brick window ledge .. 

A canary stuck

In

The

Front of her throat .. 

A nickel lost

In

A

Copper world

Of

Empty coffee canisters .. 

A number that

Can’t be divided

Through

Conventional means .. 

A broad that

Won’t approach you,

Yet will

Give 

You

More kilometers

Than can be counted

If

The

Second is right .. 

A

Day the jawbreakers 

Became the rave .. 

A day

The

Innocence took precedence

And

The

Frolic

Of

Nonsense

Went

Flopping across the

Sky

In

A

Wire

Sled

Made from

The

Scraps

Of

An

Old woman’s

Holiday.

