sittin’ & walkin’

Sittin’ on 

The edge of 

Bed

As

The nuns wave down

To the abode

Aloft

A

Tower of apartments.

On a walk down the street

As

A

Metro driver

Stops to ask where 

The nearest coffee stand 

Is

As I point

With my finger late for work

And

Dripping with hot love .. 

I see her soul squeezing out of her eye lashes as the world goes on sittin’

And

Walkin’.

