those toes of yours

You blood

Watches you move

As

Saliva comes

Flying out in bits

From

Your laughin’ mouth .. 

Your

Hair 

Knows what is being thought

Below

As

Your fingers

Reach over to give

Your love

A

Good tug on the 

Waist in the

Evening of

Slop,

And smooth slips .. 

Your

Soul laughs at the caterpillar 

Smoothin’ on down the sidewalk

With a top hat

And

The truth about the coming winter

As spring

Continues 

To fold open like the never ending origami 

Giving

A child

Another reason to 

Stay young 

In their older years .. 

Yes,

And as that stray cat or dog

Follows

You

Down the street it

Knows better

Than you what you do

As

Your toe nails

Sweat

In the nylon socks you

Forgot you pulled

Over

All those toes

Of

Yours.

