The Ride

Brilliant reflections in chrome adorn the ride

So with great anticipation I straddle the beast.

Rumbling exhaust brought to life in stride

By opposing four cylinders on fuel to feast.

A shiny, black helmet tops my thinking source 

While fingers slide into fabric of care.

My denim jeans and leather jacket, of course,

Complete the ensemble for the road out there.

My boot strikes down to first as clutch releases

With the pull of power nearly too raw to tame.

I ease out into traffic as my pulse increases

Among the life sleepers too timid for my game.

Up through the gears I shift so smoothly

The gusting winds I slice with ease,

Touring within my lane I ride so coolly

On this thrilling cycle whose power I squeeze.

Atop this feisty machine with panoramic view

Limited only by my focus on the road,

An exalted experience under skies of blue

My soul uplifted so to the horizon I rode.
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