
 

Along The Way 

 

It is the hum 

of the bus,  

the rhythm 

of the start and stop, 

the lights that touch my face 

as we pass 

the trees that wave 

dressed in their greenery  

or their winter grays. 

Through the wide window 

the world unfurls itself. 

 

-Wendi Kaplan, 2015 


