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Mirrors of Repetition 
 

Their questions are akin to a set of daily affirmations or prayers. 

 

For whom do I dress? 

As symmetry fades  

and my hair grays a white-gray, 

it catches the light in cruel photos. 

 

Why do I keep house? 

As order gives way 

and keepsakes careen, 

I struggle to keep myself. 

 

When is the right time 

to deep this aching 

Hall delinquent, 

and drift down that alley, alone? 

 

For you is this love? 

As gives in to age 

and opportunities thin, 

To don loafers, to pull covers, 

 

to clean-up again? 
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