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I wish I was….
I wish I was 1966.

I wish I was the pupil in my reflection.

I wish I was the one hundredth ring on an old elm.

I wish I was a letter being written.

I wish I was the mud on a sodden class football.

I wish I was the conflict of the Titanic and the iceberg.

I wish I was a jubilant memory.

I wish I was the first light of a magenta sunrise.

I wish I was a fading claret.

I wish I was a pondering ripple.
By Finlay
