
Travelers 

 

He points to every bus, 

train, and taxi each morning 

on the way to preschool 

with the same wide-eyed 

exuberance as all the days before. 

My blue car is his adventure machine, 

and I am a honored traveler 

in his world far more wondrous 

and tremendous than mine. 

 
-Tori Lane, Poet Laureate, City of Alexandria, 2015 


