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yellow jacket – yellow hat –
memories of this and that 
as i recall the maybe whens
we shared on days of let’s pretend –

bussing between laughing walls
to main on main and after hours 
of warm and cold and warm again
for an extraordinary spin –

remember flowers upside down
and painted rocks and midnight chairs 
with fireworks exploding skies
and rainbows falling into stars –

i’m ghosted inside yesterdays –
are you here or am i there?
the light of evening slips away
to visions in a fairy tale –

we laugh and laugh a summer sun
of standing up comedians
while peonies are dropping blooms
to button hole a thousand dreams –

there you are – a stage away
capturing the microphone –
yellow jacket – yellow hat –
sideways blurred in video –

a moment lost – an instant gained –
and we are sharing chicken wings
between the beer and comedy
becoming children once again –

then a northern wind blows in
with goose bumps chilling last year’s skin –
am i here or am i there?
i cannot find you anywhere.
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