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Poem III

another bike ride

brings me to the train station

again

lingering long enough

to see and feel the high speed Acela
fly by heading north

shaking the ground where I rest
and then the high speed Acela

flys by heading south

again shaking the ground where I rest
before climbing aboard my bike
sliding my feet into the cages

adjusting my grip
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and setting myself

comfortably into the saddle

picking up speed as I leave the station
heading west

on my return

before the setting sun

over takes me

and daylight abandons me



