
and this constant waterfall of rain thatrs washing down the black pane

unfocussing the weight less sulphured mirror-scene of

plast ic  ketchup bot t les grouped on f loat ing hal f - l ight  tables and

o u r f a c e s b l u r r e d b y S t e a m f r o m t h i c k f r o t h e d m u g s o f c o f f e e
somehow rat i f ies -

I  see again two f igures stood

- sone distance apart  -

in the sof t  grey implosion of  Forster  Square stat ion on

Then one, that  is  me'  star ts to walk;

I walk head bowed among the ruins '

the fa l len roofs and columns strewn'

. ,  I  and You watch me abstractedlY.

now, and fee a r  i ns i de

I" f "  in Wakef ie ld we wa S
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New Yea r t s  Eve .

t

E'n
l {
I l
r , i

f

ra l  and into the rush

down nor'l


