Reconnected
By John T. Wurzer

He left her alone on the sidewalk
He left her alone to survive
He left her right there with his breath in her hair
And the warmth of her hips on his thighs
Through a lifetime of years he’s been waiting

Waiting for a lover to heal
A heart and a crack in that sidewalk
Where he once held a love that was real

He drifted through dark restless evenings
He lit them with bottles of rum
He spent them with all the wrong women
And saved them like dust on a drum
He wound up the threads of his memories

On a spool of regretful refrains

Where his dreams always fray

And her memory stays

In his heart where it always remains

It was fate, on that day, she neglected
The thought that they might have a bond

Through a lifetime of lust, and no one to trust
She searched high and low and beyond

For something more pure and more faithful

Than the love she keeps stashed in her heart
The love once on trial on that sidewalk

And the love that will keep them apart

She drifted through every last love song
She watched like a half written scene
She acted with playwrights at midnight

As strange sights soaked into strange dreams

When they knit with the yarns of their memories

Scarves that can wrap up this poem

They’ll regret they were once disconnected

But feel warmed that they both made it home.

No one knows when they’ll be disconnected

Or knows if they’ll end up back home.
