


Cily, Wealher

The first blizzard of the year is a fine time to discover

that everyone in your neighborhood apparently owns a sled,

Or knows how to build one out of cafeteria trays

and garbage can lids, every hill now flooded with bright mittens

thrown in the air like wedding bouquets.






We Get Where
We Tleed Ts- Go-

we get where we need to go

by bike or by skateboard,

by taxi, by subway, by bus,

by bridge or by tunnel or by ferry,
in strollers, on shoulders, by wheelchair, by foot.
Escalators, elevators, ramps, and stairs.

There are maps & memories to help us,
crosswalks & traffic lights, signs & instructions,
& somebody to ask for directions
if you get turned around.






