fading sand

Waiting in an airport terminal

For a connecting flight – last leg

Of a JFK – Milan, Italy trek .. 

A young gal,

While waiting for her flight,

Notices a cat sweeping the floor .. 

Floppin’ by with broom and dustpan.

Scooping closer to her feet, 

The older Asian cat has cataracts that prevents him from having a good

Nearsighted visage .. 

This Asian cat starts sweeping on her feet,

Then up her leg and to knees ..

Up before the gal has a chance to respond .. 

She notices that she’s disintegrating like a vial

Of sand before she speaks.

In the spans of 15 seconds she’s done .. 

Sweat into the plastic tray of 

The airport supply closet .. 

After this,

The Asian cat acts as though this was old hat and goes over to the ticket counter

And empties the sandy carnage into a bank teller style chute 

With a plastic tubing network into the belly of the unknown .. 

After emptying the pan,

Closing the boxed lid on the transport machine,

Wipes his hand,

Waves with a wink to the sand going down

As the scene fades .. 

