fallin’ down

What goes

Up must come down,

They say.

As the planes of

The sky dive – frolic

In a late day haze.

Coming down & 

Going up

As the overtime construction workers

Dig a new plot.

A new plot of land 

To

Lay the next building in this

City

That will rise and inevitably come

Fallin’

Fallin’

Down.

