second-hand

High brow

Broad

Pushing

Her

Body through

The

Throng

Of

People

Clamoring around

On

The

Littered street

Below .. 

Looking

With

The

Twist of a used grapefruit in her

Brow,

She’s looking for 

Something

That

She

Won’t

Tell a soul .. 

It’s not

Another man in the

Crowd,

Though

She

Knows she could use

A

Little

Easy tension

Down there

With

A

Squeeze of 

Release .. 

No,

She out on a hike

Through this

Trial 

Of humans

To

Find

A

Tree loaded with birds .. 

Birds

Fluttering about with the voracity

Of

986 sweat bee’s chasing down

one

humming bird .. 

She’s

Looking

For

Some mix

To

Stir

Her

Salts .. 

She just one

Gal

Looking for

Something

The

Rest of

The

People

Will

Laugh

About

Over

Second-hand insane talk.

