
                                                     Giddy Wrecks 

 

Music, the ear 

drums quiver & limbs, almost 

involuntarily 

swoon, then 

shimmy, Boogaloo 

through &  

open, a 

parachute, sky 

divers ride the tightrope of, 

ride the antics of such a trapeze... 

Umbrellas unfurl, chairs, the pre- 

carious balance trust 

brought forward for 

anxious faithful faces 

smiling to float, make 

It look easy---- 

Easy, look----- 

We dance, do, dream 

what we can & sometimes 

 

elation comes 

 

(not in print, sound-collage for film only) 


