d i s t a n c e

is it real

this space between

me

and you?

are you as

far away

as i believe you to be?

we all sit every day

shoulder to shoulder to elbow to elbow

to reach out and touch your face

would not be impossible

but like a cartoon character

i look down

and realizing my vulnerability

to the open space beneath me

i fall…

frantically reaching towards you only a second too late.

