that is

Loose fit glasses,

Loose fit cords,

Snug socks,

Cook in a lurch,

Wet liquids,

Hot food,

Mint toothpaste,

Cool deodorant,

Gas is going up in stock,

A cow in the back of Jevon’s meat garden,

Bidden cabooses,

The birth of a cause

And

The death of an alias.

We 

Breath in the fog to watch

Our

Words leave

And

Cough our breath

To make all 

Seem nearer

Than

It is.

