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halfway empty – halfway full 
she practises a halfway smile
and takes a halfway walk around
the halfway lost of lost lagoon –

a halfway tear and halfway laugh
capturing her halfway thoughts
to rearrange a halfway life 
into directions half defined –

whispering a halfway prayer
into the ears of no-one there
she walks into the down of town
halfway lost and halfway found –

she drifts through streets of almost near
as faceless face and wanderer –
halfway crowded – half alone
returning to a halfway home.
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