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top this television moment

 

i sat at my desk in school

like all the others

gorging on the greatness of it all

on this spectacle of vertical

liftoff from the earth

this is reaching beyond ourselves

this voyage of all mankind

happening before our very eyes

we were mesmerized

by the seduction of the beast

the saturn five series rocket

the behemoth we

held our breath we

held on to each other we

were speechless in

fact in awe of it

of everything

every one of us

everyone wanting

to cheer out loud oh

cmon lets light this candle

lets do this and

lets do the other thing

lets soar to the stars

and beyond

lets seize the glory

we fucking rock

watch us walk

on the moon
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maxwell's silver hammer

hammer out your differences

hammer in the morning

hammer after noon

hammer after dark

hammer out solutions

hammer hammer hammer

hammer out frustration

hammer hammer

hammer with a vengeance

hammer out the fear

golden slumbers

i reach into my magical bag

digging for white socks

to wear to bed you know

over my cold cold feet

i pull out

a sock with a grey toe

i reach in grab another

a sock with a gold toe

these socks are stubborn

i reach decisively for a third

a sock with a toe both

grey and gold

these socks are clever

this is when i admit

i think of you


