
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

big and soft sounds 

the coo of doves wakes us up in the morning 

                                        i would hardly describe it 

                                        as a lonesome sound 

                                        compared to the train whistle that passes by 

                                        in some conceivable synchronicity with dawn. 

 

                                                                   this is the depth of the arrangements 

                                                                                                                                    we live with…  

                                                                                                                                                       no one dishonors it. 

 

 

                                                                                                                                                                       the depth. 

                                                                                                                                                                       wf.h. 
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