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/
Aasnniata Editor Listen  to the s irens bleat sym phony . E v e r  since I 'v e  know n you

And these br icks  hold out. yo u r  little secrets  and  y o u r  d re a m s .
like humans. These  pyram id  buildings are n ev er  have  I c r ied  so m any tears  —

doled  out. tears o f  pain and confus ion

A n exam ple  lopes dow n  the cem ent. b e c a u s e  th e  d i s c o v e r i e s  w e r e  so

F r iendsh ip going  n o w h e re ,  waltzing almost . overw helm ing .

O n e  of the most  valued b reed s  the most T h is  is the neighborhood  waltz . But I know that I c a n ' t  leave

gif ts in the world re m ark ab le  o f  people . a d irge .  A small fire boils  here . because  the love is so  grea t .

is fr iendship . A fo rg iver  o f  faults His  eyes f licker , his tight s tomach so  1 stay and endure .

It beg ins  w hen and ange rs . flinches. N ev e r  have 1 know n such love:

a bond is fo rm ed A sh a re r  o f  d rea m s He holds his g ro in ,  his jewel . a love that fills my heart  full

exis t ing  invisibly and n igh tm ares . He is a hip. like a pitcher .

b e tw een  those a g ive r  o f  favors h im .  dy ing  mill ionarie . a love that pains as well as p le asures .

that share  y o u r  m os t but not jus t  there 5 or  m o re  years  familiar ity gr ips  a neck a love so  m uc h  a part  o f  me

em b ara ss in g  m om ent to  use and abuse. tightly here . that  leaves me

and  laugh with you. Ears  and a heart still he m anages  to squirm. no longer  able  to d is t inguish

H ones t ly  is shared a re  p rov ided  unselfi shly . T h ro u g h  his m a r i juanaed  teeth. how  I ex isted before.

and held sacred . T he  only  self ish act a rhy th m  eeks;
N e v e r  have I longed

T o  be w ithout  this that may  be pe r fo rm ed ? ? ?
for a life o f  com m it tm e n t

w ould  be to des t roy w o u ld  be a request It has the sam e touch
that 1 want  now.

the  bond.

H u g s  and a  sho u ld e r

to  re turn  all that 

was  given.

as a crass  man singing ■ 

sitt ing on the bayou .
A life together  

based  on trust.
to c ry  on 

a re  p rov ided .

But you  need only re turn  

w hat  you  are  able  to g ive

o r  as an A fr ican  m using

chant ing  in his head on the way over .  The
A life inseparable  

from  one ano ther
o f  yourse lf . Atlantic  w aves  lapping at the decaying  

sh ip ' s  side; b a ckground .  H e  thought it
but independent.

w as  one long river .

N o w ,  he s tops  and looks o v e r  his 

shou lder ,  a lm ost  s tumbles.


