The LORD Watchee Over the Sojourner

Behind a red car
among mecquite pode and dry leavee
site a ctatue

waiting for a train

He waite and waite
in quiet ctillnece

spirit ceeping into hot cement

Like a street-cweeper over cun-baked asphalt,

humanity'’s eyec bruch pact him

A still-life
A chadow
A gargoyle
Stone

Until comebody ctope

and acke hic name



