
			     ...december 27, 2012...

a santa hat beside the chair
out of nowhere – into here –
with voices singing memories
that wrap a distant yesteryear –

cookies chipped in chocolate
and candy canes that no one eats
with fires burning to forget
the outside chill of grey and wet –

and now and here and here and now
i am – we are – forever pressed
in photographic imagery
designing future christmases.
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