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i walk the fractal sidewalks

- halfway into dream

- and meet myself at daybreak
- sharing soft ice cream —

i watch the moon close half an eye
on all remember when’s

j '. I until the sun sets backwards
g% on games of let’s pretend -

4 and now we are all dancing -
me — myself —and i -

i dancing fractal sidewalks
2% that echo ocean skies.
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