a flight tomorrow

Church on

The horizon,

Water tower pumping clean water,

Birds darting past as

The

Train whistle whirls like

A

Moon 

An astronomer may discover tonight.

Now,

On the bluff looking out over city,

Traffic glides

Home

To

Their lives

And

Away

From others that want

Them back.

We’re giving you a look down

As downtown

Twin engine planes

Ground on the runway with tires pumped

Full of vigor

Of

Another

Flight tomorrow,

Baby.

