
Clocks 

 

Time has stopped for you and me 

It seems there’s no return 

To when, hot-blooded, 

Our hearts pounded 

We’re now indifferent 

Wound-up  

Wounded 

No longer seeing eye to eye 

Babies versus foreign skies 

My keys drop through the letter box. 

I turn and walk 

Reset the clocks.... 

 

 

 


