Photograph

By: Neo

If you could see me now

would you still have that dumb smile?

The pains and troubles of a tomorrow

are now yesterday's alone.

That crazy hairdo

how many times you refused to get that cut?

The styles and wishes of a past

linger in the mind.

Buried beneath and fossilized

would an archeologist study it?

Becoming history, unlikely

a dream of grandeur.

All these thoughts from a photograph.

I think I'll start something new today.

