around a dance

Racy traffic,

The spray painted graffiti

Of

Messages that linger ..

Yet,

Pass by me .. 

The vacant courthouse

With

Hot steps leading

To a chamber or two.

New love

Keeping the world rotating,

Peace in corners

The media can’t or won’t cover.

Now,

I smile after flicking my

Cigarette butt

Into the trees

Wearing slippers,

Mug of wine

And

The dance

Going

Around

&

around

about

me.

