
Woman with Hat and 
R i ngs 

Sh ield ing her from storms of comm uters, 
h id ing  eyes that stare 
i nto October drizzle, 
a l i m p  hat. 

She th i n ks, Why does i t  ra i n  
the one day I must be away? 

When the ch i ld  ahead of her 
twists around and smi les, 
she waves her ri ngs 
as if to say 

See what I have! Someday, 
you may be as l ucky as me. 

She pu l l s  the cord . When the bus 
stops, she l i m ps through the ais le, 
hands grabbing each ra i l ,  
and  the  ch i ld  sticks out  her  tongue. 
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