
Now, Brother Swims  

He walks even roads 

I walk differently. 

 

I stumble. 

 

Brother gets A’s 

I get B’s.  

 

He sees stars, 

I see a dying streetlight. 

 

           But 

 

accidents happen. 

 

Sometimes it’s wrong 

to make something right. 

 

Tomorrow we go fishing, 

 

and he, will go  

            swimming.  

 


