where you’re at, baby

It’s not

All

About

Where

Your at .. 

It’s

What

You’re doing

While your there .. 

You

Could be in Rome

Looking for looking’s sake,

Yet

If

You’re lost,

Stuck in the Coliseum

On a new morning,

Eating gelati on a warm dusk,

Shooting the jive

With a local on the kiosk corner,

Or taking

Down a good meal

In the corner restaurant in the Piazza

That stretches out 

More 

Antiquated bricks

That are older

Than America .. 

You’re in .. 

Yes,

It’s about what you’re

Doing

While your there .. 

Whether your

Looking for the lever to flush to toilet

Or

Melting your knee caps open 

While looking at a beautiful woman in a train station .. 

It’s all

About

Where your at,

Baby.

