
Breakfast Cozy 

        for Althea 

  

There's something in the rustle of your papers, 

The mind's engaged and hangs out in the morning light, 

Coffee's at half cup and daily sneezes are held back. 

Quiet motions seal these breakfast times. 

Neither of us flips for the New England forecast. 

 

I am cozy for you, you are the breakfast rhyme. 

  

-- Paul Turner, 2007 

 


