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granville to fourth avenue
then broadway oak and back again –
strange familiar overlaps
of cities – faces – continents –

wagons – horses – buses – bikes
in layers of reflected lives –
a here of then and then of here
connecting to some other where –

a single moment overflows
through an eternity of nows
with cobbled streets and pavement blocks
stumbling beneath my feet –

i watch a patch of sunlight kiss
a corner tree through dual eyes
smiling a pale sky
to melt me into another me’s –

granville to fourth avenue
then broadway oak and back again –
i am threaded – inside out –
beyond the myths of time and space. 
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