Waiting

Standing on an empty street corner

Waiting for a bus



  or a car




 or a push

A shove in the direction I want to go

Somewhere else



 annoying




   or less so





     it does not matter

It’s time for a change

What time is it anyway



           gives me the time






  from my watch

As I look at it

I watch the seconds



      tick away




       tick tick tick 

And I just stand on this street corner

Dreaming of a dragon



          made of light





       and steel

Flying across a desert of glass




           flying nowhere

Where the bus is no one will say

I am the only one here



          waiting




         waiting.
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