Once below a Glenfield

Once below a Glenfield under a balanced sewerage pipe I met two
lady girls as light of life and full moon shone.

Coffee drank and ciggy smoke and one was cracking biscuit while t’other
had a diet while on the tripled water all the full moon shone.

And it’s so peaceful or a lovely life you lead or its so peaceful peaceful
peaceful as we sat like three best friends on a funny boat up a runny
creek under a pipe in Glenfield.

The hearts are holding conversations with the hearts as we turn, not touching,
not speaking, like planets aligned, under a cloud-deep moon.

And then it turned nine and time to put on your rinds as hard as pumpkins
and go home in the sledge-hammer suburbs trying to drop a jandal

but I gave it back.
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