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Inward, inside, into
a warm fuggy atmosphere,

no smoky haze in pubs now.

Sky blue, cloudy, grey,
streaked, lowering,
glowering, and gloaming
seen on parking building
from south-east,
sailing seeds, seasonal shadows

and bright horizontal bars of light.

Now the warm fug inside
needs a stream of cold air
to clean the Augean stables
to up the oxygen levels

of inward, inside.



