...september 26, 1990...

stranger in a strange land —

a legal alien —

i don’t know who i am — and yet
i’m glad to have you here

to share an unrecorded hour —

child of the once upon —

child of the shall be done —

i don’t know what envelops me
but glad to hide within

the warmth your arms can spin —

poised inside a moment still

the only thing i know for sure —

the only think i will recall

when weeks have made this day obscure
is that you were here.
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