
Paris in the the Spring
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he thought of her urgently
as one might recall
the occasion of a prayer

she thought of him absently
as one might recall
the color of a bus

he thought of her excitedly
as one might recall
the orange of a bird

she thought of him painfully
as one might recall
the stiffness of a joint

he thought of her longingly
as one might recall
the kindness of a bed

she thought of him fearfully
as one might recall
the onset of a storm
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