
...july 17, 2019...

today we packed our suitcases 
to drive an island of escape  
exalted by imaginings 
of places we have yet to see –

the fridge is emptied – wallets stuffed  
with cash and credit cards and such –
the place is dusted – floors are swept –
rubbish dumped and bookings checked –
 
plants are watered – windows closed –
bagels purchased – counters cleaned –
erratically preparing  for  
half-a-dozen might-have-beens –

plus notes in-case-of-absence left –
as if – in our adventuring  
we’ll somehow slip beyond the now
and into worlds unexplained.
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