Standing 

In

New York

Awaiting

Italy .. 

Giving the language a good grill over

The simmering pokers,

I go to validate my ticket and hear

Native Italians struggle

With English

While talking to the

Ticket takers.

I look and understand

The dredged misnomers

And

Know even more that I will be going

Through 

The

Same

Gig here in about 7 hours .. 

How fates twist

Like

Loose

Wires.

