
The LORD Watches OŮeŇ the SojouŇĬeŇ 
 
BehiĬd a Ňed caŇ 
aīoĬć īesņuite pods aĬd dŇy leaŮes 
sits a statue 
ůaitiĬć ĆoŇ a tŇaiĬ 
 
He ůaits aĬd ůaits  
iĬ ņuiet stillĬess 
spiŇit seepiĬć iĬto hot ceīeĬt 
 
Like a stŇeet-sůeepeŇ oŮeŇ suĬ-baked asphalt, 
huīaĬity’s eyes bŇush past hiī  
 
A still-liĆe  
A shadoů 
A ćaŇćoyle 
StoĬe 
 
UĬtil soīebody stops  
aĬd asks his Ĭaīe 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


