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LITERARY

Twenty Blocks Pt. II NOWHERE THE LONELY

Fluid. . . Nowhere the lonely hide

E 1fL 1(11c1d o 'Lone 'mongst the life that loves
A el 24 Along the fractured road of time;
fa Stroll'lm% am}?pg N e Know where they start to lose
m laughing
Five blocks Their place within the line.
Hipae b, . No, no one takes their place

You're hilarious. . .

Eyes like. . .Galaxies
Ten blocks. . .

What's going on?

Snowbanks flash amber, white, amber, then white again
Paranoia peaks, then abates
As the plow rounds the corner
Fifteen blocks
And another cigarette doesn't help

Damn craving

'Mong the criss-cross pattern
In any kind of splendidness;
How they hold the lantern
'Bove their eyes so aimless.

Know where the lonely go to die
Among the evergreens: How
They try to battle their entropy
In each and every way.

Know that they are you and I

Vl\:;ngltl:gg e As the fragrance fills the mind,
Twenty blocks Each and every day.

Cloudy and dingy grey without you. Nowhere the lonely go

'"Lone 'mongst the march of time
Within their self-contained domain;
Know their fate becomes a mine

On the way packed with pain.
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“VHERE THE
FUN BEGINS
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