
yours is pink and grey 
 
 

yours is pink and grey and 
separates 
mirage from madness 
you discourage sadness 
joking on a pedestal 
     of miracles 
          of pink and grey 
          and separating me 
          from madness keeping 
for me lavish pinks and 
grey coldweather color 
like a sweater like a 
rootbeer float 
     seen swimming 
     as a scoop of 
     strawberry ice cream 
dream i'll always dream in technicolor 
seeing vivid pink pastel and 
stripes of grey of 
english suits 
or standing numb or 
in the hallway 
wishing it was past the time of day 


