for others

I forget

The

Corporate 

Faces

Like a tick

That

Bit my forearm .. 

I remember that freckle

On

The

Side of her face

Like

My

First memory

As

An infant

Rolling

Back in that rocking chair

While

My

Mother sobbed .. 

I know

That concrete outside is

Still hot

Hot

Even in the cooling

Shout of thunderstorm warning here in

The

Eve

As

I

Know

That

The late night rains

Will

Heave

Like

No other sound

Waking up

Some

And

Just

Giving a

Paltry 

Excuse for others .. 

