Tuesday
Bradley Ecklund

It’s a rainy Tuesday in August
my thoughts are free to wonder,
uninterrupted beside the moan

of a mandarin tiger.

The sky was blue a day ago
now it’s grey and lean,
leaves as expected

maintain their hues of green.

What a lovely day the rain makes,
long time, the day takes.
Raindrops make my heart

beat faint. . .

so long since mine, last ached
like it does on a rainy Tuesday
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