
  ...december 24, 2015...

i’m sipping coffee – window wise
watching craziness outside –
crowded streets – umbrella thick
in credit cards and christmas glitz -

elaborate trees in angel wings
with candy canes of melting rain  –
bags and bustle elegance
all resonating shopping bliss –

memories of this and that
ricochet through window panes
of packaged dolls and firetrucks
bowing to computer nuts –

i sit and watch foreverness
while past and future overlap
breathing in a coffee steam 
of magical imaginings.
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