
	 ...september 7, 2012...

snap the picture –
frame the shot 
a backwards breath
in forwards rote –
the beer is free
the french fries cold 
the clown is walking
pigeon toed –

an afternoon
of fractured sun –
with circles broken
into halves –
edges sharp
and contours razed 
where half a moon
is nesting clouds –

a double pass
with camera poised
on speeding lights
and backyard noise –
remembering
where eyes forget
one moment 
of togetherness. ©pamela swanson
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