Road Kill and Daffodils

Come to Wales    he said 

the daffodils are lovely

a girl with nowhere to go

fifty years since

the daffodils are lovely

tumbling down grassy banks 

fifty years since

still they shout out spring

tumbling down grassy banks

to an ungiving road

still they shout out spring

dance on the breeze

to an ungiving road

I loose my thoughts

dance on the breeeze

sun flooding vision

I loose my thoughts

happy to drive five miles

sun flooding vision

to meet                        

happy to drive five miles

follow the bending road

to meet

a bloodied badger splayed

follow the bending road

around the blind corner

a bloodied badger splayed

across my path

around the blind corner

daffodils fade from sight

across my path

two lifetimes flash

daffodils fade from sight

where did it all go wrong

two lifetimes flash

dead gone

where did it all go wrong

a girl with nowhere to go

her whole life ahead

Come to Wales   he said...

