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Two Views from a Car Window  
 
I.  
Running on the bike path, 
the man wore only 
skimpy shorts and athletic shoes, 
his upper body exposed, 
skin leathery, wrinkled,  
the rope around his waist 
tethered to a large tire, flat on the ground 
dragging behind him, 
the cord taut as he struggled forward. 
 
Perhaps he was doing penance 
for a multiplicity of bad deeds; 
or maybe, like baseball players 
who train with a weighted bat, 
his strides will feel effortless 
when the extra burden is removed. 
To me, he was the incarnation 
of all those who keep running 
as fast as they can 
 
lugging excess baggage 
 
II.  
 
 
She walked along the sidewalk 
of 14th Street 
holding, of all things,  
a large paper angel — 
 



looking out of place 
on a warm summer morning. 
 
She carried it tentatively, 
awkwardly, 
as though afraid to allow this celestial being  
to touch her heart. 
Or maybe,  
now that she had captured it, 
she expected at any moment 
it would attempt to escape and break free,  
rising heavenward,  
leaving her bound to the earth 
and  
alone.  
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