noon & 2

The sturdy

Shudders of day

As workers on roof pound away for

Coin

And

The brown paper bags rust 

In

Puddles leaking 

Fast food lard.

It has become warmer,

Ice melt from water spigots

And

The naked trees laugh at

The

Revolving sun.

Coming from noon,

Knowing more and

Less

At

2.

