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is this a moment we might see
inside a time that is not yet?
pretending to be growing wiser
in some ageless fantasy?

there is no time outside of now
and yet each memory we choose
draws us into mirror selves 
playing games of make-believe –

will some future find us walking 
oceans shores of other realms
fashioning new memories
of re-imagined yesterdays?

perhaps there is another where
and we are already there
sitting a bench – envisioning
this moment that we are.

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com


