
A Hidden Sky 

There is a sky 
below the ground. 
 
I saw it today 
through puddle windows 
along my street. 
 
Big sycamore leaves 
were floating in it 
like balloons becalmed. 
 
Trees were towering 
downly up 
beneath my feet. 
 
If streets contain a sky, 
do you and I? 
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