the cockpit

A jagged

January day

With solid colors

Lounging on 

The

Ground &

Crumpled newspaper

In

The

Back pocket of a 

Homeless cat.

No new news to report on

And the 

Courage in a pound of dirt

Next to

The

Cold sidewalk.

It’s a cold

Day

And the world is moving in synch .. 

In step

With the worms

&

out of flight

with

the

cockpit.

