
          ...may 20, 1985...

here and here we are
after the before
with thirteen years between –
we’re testing out the talk
and talking out the test
of maybe – maybe now –

we are – we are both here
sweeping the years to probe
potentials yet to be –
searching the once that was
to re-examine futures
in probabilities –

are we – are we here?
imaginary days 
weave possibilities 
like memories grown real
until we both forget
what was or was not once.
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