valleys not seen

One more

Coffin borrowed for 

The party he’ll throw

On Saturday night.

One more outfit borrowed for

The

Frolic 

They tease about in a 

Gathering of souls that know

Not where their shoes lie and how their 

Socks ended up in the washing machine.

One more lucky coin

Put down the mouth of a cola machine

As a 

Beautiful woman laughs with a cup of free water

Next to the taco shack

On

The edge of your dream.

One more 

Step across the floor of time

As the

Ease becomes easier

And

The

Talk of intrigue rolls over a valley

Built

By 

Hands not yet seen.

