A Breath of Fresh Air

A healing wind polishes the night streets

And is often misunderstood

Icy sandpaper breath

Scrapes off a layer of skin

But it doesn't feel like pain

A wind of new beginnings

The past is dead

Blown off my shoulders like my coat

But I'm not cold

I take a deep breath

And feel a rush of strength

And for an instant

I hear the song beneath it all

The rhythm of blood

And the melody of destiny

But I can still see you

Shivering in the corner

Here, take my jacket

Wrap yourself in the past

While I dance on the pavement

The evening holds such promise

