cooler night

Lights

On in the bathroom

As

The

Feet 

Get colder in the froth

Of

A

Cool evening .. 

Passing cars

And

The events that are going to come

Down

In

Transpirin’ .. 

Yea,

I remember the 

Name of that gal,

I know the

Cross street gutting across the city,

I heard

About the anecdote

That startled the cowboy,

I knew a witch that lost her broom stick,

I found a praying manthis looking for a good skirt to take,

I heard the sound of the freezer open on a hot parking lot,

I watched the man finally throw his TV out the window,

I smelled the middle pages of a new book next to my head this morning (something to remember),

I peddled an American mile today and walked Italian miles last week,

I met an African and talked about France,

I sat next to a woman from Alabama and thought about all the Italian women,

I walked next to racism and forgot sexism was an issue,

I jumped over a curb and landed on a wet balloon

I raised the window higher,

Poked my head out

And felt the night

Get

Cooler.

