american fare

People calling into

Talk shows,

Hobbling around

On my knee,

More corporate follies,

The smell of uses shoes,

Remnants and splendor

Of

Italia  .. 

Cool in the spring air,

Mystique in her

Crossed legs,

Matchbooks walking to other corners of the home,

Tape unraveling like a cough in the

Hallway outside her apartment door,

Flights to Paris

And 

People 

Talking about meat on the radio.

Hello America .. 

I see you

Behind

Your

Eyes and

Noses.

