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oh holy holy jacket
gathering me round –
leather patched and overlapped
in decades of my name –

oh holy jacket fading fast
to this new century – 
meeting ice and cold with sunbeams
wrapping me in  warm –

oh holy ancient jacket 
exploring continents
we tumble in the wear and tear 
of aged companionship –

oh jacket holy of the past
we share this last hurrah
as you fade into nothingness 
then are not there at all. 
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