
…october 12, 1985…

how long has it been?
two years at least
since i last sat this chair
in muffin feast –

faces have changed 
and faces have remained
seeming brighter now
than they were then –

a noise of voices
patterns my ears
filling in the distances
of two years 

as if there was no absence
from this place –
only a reawakening 
of sight.
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