What I’ve Seen

Sunbeams split by maple leaves

Pious chants in softened tones

Lawyers grim in long shirtsleeves

Soft-soled shoes on paving stones

Order shaken by the thought

A leader missing from the herd

Long cuffed trousers I have bought

But second first and then the third

when, among so many dreams

vague outlines of dire need

friends, their smiles and rugby teams

side walks hosting rampant weeds

