a sun drenched sky

Thrown away

In

The

Moved away,

As the dishes stand

Clean

And

The clothes pile high in a stink

An alley cat

Would prefer not to dig for 

Its

Next meal.

All you can eat tacos 

Under an evening that

Has no time.

Soft 60 watt light

As

The remembered becomes the past

And

The

Soon to be

Rings like a deep bell

Of the cliff of a drunk coast.

You see her in your head 

As she meets him

And the 

Far away horns of a train

Feel like

Droplets of water from 

A sun drenched sky.

