
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
          sitting next to someone 
                                    and feeling totally alone 
                                                         in a city that is not mine. 
                                                         so alone that the next stop does not matter. 
                                                                                                          such emptiness that i do not 
                                                                                                                                                       ask if it is theirs. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                             sitting next to myself. 
                                                                                                                                             wf.h. 
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