A Family Reunion

Twenty-five years have come 'n' gone 

Since you drove on back to Tucson. 
Now you stand in front of me 
With dark penetratin' eyes that see 
Like magnetic black holes suckin' down 
All light and love that come in-bound. 
Childhood memories flood my mind 
Flashing colored holograms, 
Of a long trip we left behind. 
Your balding head and bearded chin 
Your dingo boots, your warm wide grin, 
Your handsome wife and rollickin' son, 
Lookin' for a bit of fun, 
Recede like shadows in the noon-day sun, 
In the gaze of your questioning eyes. 
I am afraid to look inside those eyes. 
There’s recognition of kin 
A homemade Halloween disguise,
A funny man of tin, 
Reaching for those many lost years. 
Singin' voices 
Screaming laughter 
Filling the old Rambler with tears.  
We passed the time in our daily beach run ,
Seeking relief from a simmering sun. 
Hidden cigarettes, no one will see 
Sending messages from tree to tree, our A T & T.

Then y’all went back. 
Twenty-five years have come 'n' gone 
Since you drove on back to Tucson. 
Call me, write me, visit me, cousin. 
(The distance is greater than 25 years, cousin.) 
Yes, Yes, I say …
But I can't really betray 
Those eyes.



