
Nature Boy

 I knew I was lost when I looked in his eyes. They were two North 

sweet. The water in the stream a little less clear. His stars led me back to the 
skyscrapers, to an angry hot dog vendor on the street.
 Even he needs love, nature boy whispered.

 They will die here, he explained. As I will, too.
 How could I not let him go when he lay dying in my arms?




