Hale-Bopp

The vadio blasted.

| crawled from my bed to sht the thng off,

/rlnen let} my body o Iay |iwq7|y s?rawled on ifs ed(qe.

b was 5 o'clock.

What  was | doing?

l didn'-l' wah-l' -l'o (tze-l' u?!

BuJ( look, ywst look! With 2ny luck

The clovds wil be everywhere.

The hallway was dimly W and slent.

The skylght.  _lusk check the skylight.

?eering back, three lttle stars almost 2s surprised 2¢ | was.
Well, st 2 ke further.

Wl o ovl dack - SLoes. | need shoes.

The cold was 2 shock fo my bare legs

Bt the sovthern sky was varely 2s clear as fhis.

’ﬂe howr was €or(qu'en in the mad vush fo (an‘er mysel€
Dnd decent cloH-.ing.

Only wiH\ H-.e car 2+ H-.e end o( H-.e d(iveway

_Did | Hink to search norih.

L areat spear, poised fo phnge into the lake,

Brighter than all the stars in the sky.

Fleeing the trees that lined our shreel,

| did not get far before necessity drove me from the road.
Bes.'de my Car | shook,

Hand C|as?in(4 my lps lest H-.ey draw too much attention.
(heeks wel-washed.

_okerent thou ght? You must be joking.

| did finally think to call him,

Bt | returned fo my senses defore Hat impulse fook hold.
l wean on done ;ns+ead,

§earckng for 2 lonely, dark view to frame my sword.
Evenhially, there would be one.

D solfary farmhouse 3t the intersection of two dirt voads
Would de is new vickm.

Time 3t lost led me home.

Two hours more | lay awake, too excted o sleep.

“Time to think, too wuch.
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Uovious is 2 good word for ole-Boopp,
Bt the rest is suddenly fainted by vegret.
Woudn'} i+ be more fun to share

/V\y oy, and also theirs?

5{-.‘", it does not touch my addiction.

What Lave | leff?

Despite the Ittle vegrel, it s the dest yel,
Aond it veminds me of the choice | made.
“The compromise | accepted.

Don't make me choose for vea.  Ton't vub it in.
Everything dse would lose.

Adl those bloody reminders.

Please, don’t let them de too late.
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