..march 3, 2014....

no oial to the telephone
ringing frienoships in -
only vacant silences

that cannot be containeo -

a focuseo0 sense of emptiness
that sounods can’t penetrate
closes the insidoe worlo In
ano ovtsioe worlo out —

no pulse — no buzz — no busy tone
oisturbs my muffled brain

until the voio of last years’ thoughts
gets washed away in rain.
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