cogs listening

Words

Talkin’ 

To ears that evaporate .. 

Lines of 

Speech 

Going into 

Wells that 

Gurgle

With bubble of water

That 

Could feed a 3rd world territory .. 

Choices

In

A

Butterflies

Flight

That

Seems

Erratic,

Yet

Throws about with the tenacity

Of

A

Dusk

Holding on 

For

It’s last

Fit of breath .. 

What I’m coming to you

With

Is

This .. 

The soul,

A spirit is

A

Salvation

That

Saves our race .. 

Keep it bubbling

And

Flopping with what is

True .. 

Let the 

Cogs of life’s

Walk

Do their

Thing .. 

You never 

Know

They

May 

Have

Been listening the whole time. 

