passing on by

There’s still

Something hinging 

On the window – 

Washing & blowing

Soot

From construction

And

Sustaining Mozart

Blowing a 5-year-old

Twinkle .. twinkle .. little .. 

Through the

Crack of a train whistle.

Yes,

And over the window

We speak

In words

And

Continue

To

Think about

The

World

Passing by.

