Leaving a place you love

Looking back at what I walked out from, the old oak door, no more I would put on that jacket
The minted fresh air and lavender smells from the back doorway, whiffs of a lover’s hair
Memory of times gone by the front it’s gone, locked all the doors and I wave goodbye
Moved on to a new place, with a new beginning, new street, new door, new neighbours, hey

Memories come back to haunt you like Rosy, our cheeky black and white dog, just mad 
Stealing from the kitchen, this hurts when you are hungry, looking back with laughter, time gone by
Like Beauty, a Dalmatian before her, she used her claws, just like Judy, biding time like her mother
All able to do a back flip, naughty, I am cursed, the dogs brought us together, they were our kids

We had some good times burning wood on the fire, you could not have kids, we agreed with each other, IVF 
Dancing naked to the rhythms and blues, life had begun for the two of us, now it would be three and six dogs
A sister Violet to her brothers, in her basket by the embers of the fire, smell of charcoals in the air and dirty nappies
Well, we didn’t care, life moved on, a time to change, summer was here, the smell of freedom had come close.   

M S Douglas 18/03/2019
  
  


