Designer shoes.

This man

makes me think of Europe.

Pacing.

Waiting.

Yet elegant and cool.

Shaggy hair

with a curl.

Possibly an artist.

A framer.

Long fingers groomed,

Neat and clean.

Cuticles trimmed,

displaying order

in the chaos 

that is he.

Breezing out.

Yet strides, in

determination.

Each movement

deliberate – 

as if there were a camera.

Out the door.

Out of my life.

A morning affair,

over coffee

and a scone.

