
   ...january 12, 2009...

they talked about the tuesday
on a wednesday afternoon
forgetting it was thursday
and that monday came too soon –

and speeding into friday
for a saturday of plans
they slept through sunday morning
until monday came around –

but when they reached the tuesday
on an afternoon of snow
and realized the day was not
the one they had arranged –

they grew in conversations
gambling with sun 
to re-circumambulate
the week’s curriculum.
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