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i gaze past tables to the street
like an artist overseer 
sitting at an outside table
painting picture with my eyes –

people there and people here
laughing – smoking – moving on
with cadences of conversations
woven into traffic hums –

amber glasses – beer and beer
with sunshine shadows pouring in
celebrating sun from rain
like work into vacationing –

rainbows shift through hidden clouds
above within and all around
as we all paint our masterpieces
in the singing of our eyes.
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