to flop by

An intersection on the 

Corner

Vacant

At

An

11:06pm

hour,

oh

and now several cars make their

way through

as

the urban 

folks around

above

below

abound

keep their blinds shut

and

on occasion hear

a

whistle,

engine

or

two

sometimes .. 

Can’t close these

Blinds 

Even if my face

Moving hands

Or

Silhouette

Bothers

You .. 

Brother,

Sister,

There’s just too damn much going

Down

For me to close your shadow 

Out or

The

Intersection

Blythly flipping

Though

Colors

Waiting

Waiting for cars

To flop by.

