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slow motion

This is me, each step lifiting me off the cement sidewalk, cracks felt with each
foot fall, I rise and then fall and | breathe and then rise.

The sun finally came out right when | reached the edge of campus, the
intersection of ry world and the rest of this university's student body. Like the
crook of an elbow. The sun lies of Spring and thus the wind plays with my hair,
blowing it in my eyes which | don' brush away. All at once | can hear the words
of two guys walking behind me:

“Dude, she pregnant?” “No dude!” Laughter. | was just Kidding dude.""..you
know, mother nature, father time.”

Now I'm almost to class, | can feel the holes in my shoes as the cold seepsin. |

pass the giant pine that smells of sap. Two different student walk behind me
know, *..that's just how the church works!” Laughter.

No splashed puddles - barefoot in the rein
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