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Walking Girl - Redeaux

Carefully sipping the too hot coffee, 

You see her then, misty at first 

The cup’s steam rising into your view

She tip toes across the intersection

Right in front of you

Like a princess holding magic slippers 

Red hair shimmers, a colorful crown of painful beauty

Her light drapery rustles silently with the breeze and her walk

She smiles that beautiful day smile that suddenly warms the world like a fire in winter

There is brightness in her eyes

You are just grateful for that light

Your smile follows her down the street

Out of sight now and hasn't left you yet

A memory that inspires lyric

Of love, life and possibility

An ageless reminder to wish for one more day

Just one more day - tomorrow.
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