
Reunion
by David James

Did we ever walk together long?
We walked apart much longer.
Are we the same, unsaid,
Or more different than you imagined?

Are you amazed I still stand,
Here and in this room,
So brazen to show my lined, scarred face,
So bold to live and speak aloud?

Can you recognize yourself
In my camouflaged words?
Do I wait for you or run from you?
Dare you define the pull?

The one that brought us here?
Will it bring us back again?

Available online at «http://fictionaut.com/stories/david-james/reunion»
Copyright © 2012 David James. All rights reserved.


