Nothing at the bar

All aglow

She moves as though

The earth, the fire, the moon, the wind
Is in her hands

Within her gaze

She holds the room and makes it slow

And oh I said nothing at the bar

So I’m not here

I’m not there

I’m not boring her with me
Not at my best

Not funny or wise

Not anything but passing by

And oh I said nothing at the bar
(here’s what I wanted to say)

We are part of a whole universe
Of space, of stars, of black holes
At the center of your eyes

We are part of a whole universe
Of space, of stars, of black holes
Pulling me across space and time

But all I said was nothing at the bar

They’ll be no kiss

No breakup speech

No cinema

No sunny afternoon with a morning tea
No special voice to talk to you

Or complicit smiles across the room

After all I said nothing at the bar
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