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musical interlude

thank goodness for the anonymous idiot
leaning on his horn 
while the rest of us waited for the light to change

if not for him
i wouldn’t have left my contemplation
of the stale red light

to look around
and see you singing 
in the other lane

soundless resounding song
joining in with a station
that i can’t find on the dial

you seeing me seeing you
and best of all
not stopping your song

smiling in the middle of the chorus
while the light turned green


