Jan Chronister

In the Night

After snowing all day

plow roars by,

flashing lights reflect on bedroom walls,
scrape of blade on blacktop

dissolves into silence.

Down South

heavy fog

shrouds street lights,
christens neighborhoods
in orange mist.

1:30 a.m. train screams,
incessant whistle

a baby’s cry.

It rumbles on,

leaves behind

empty hours.
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