
…november 22, 2011…

a knocking table – rat-a-tat-tat –
wake up sir – you can’t sleep here –
not on the street – you can’t sleep here –
a voice filled dream – i can’t sleep here –

i’m waking up –  or maybe not –
is it me? or someone else?
i can’t sleep here – i can’t sleep there –
but i’m not sure which where is here –

it’s not too cold – it’s almost day –
voices gather in my head –
not sure where – i trip a step
into the rain-full leaf-wet street –

i’m moving on – i think i am –
am i asleep – or waking up?
i can’t sleep here – i can’t sleep here –
maybe that corner over there.
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