
	  
	  
	  

Streetlights	  
	  

I	  stand	  where	  I	  stood,	  	  
Seeing	  what	  I	  saw.	  	  

I	  walk	  where	  I	  walked,	  	  
Towards	  one	  streetlight	  	  
And	  away	  from	  another.	  
They	  both	  cast	  a	  shadow	  	  

But	  one	  is	  darker	  than	  the	  other.	  
As	  I	  continue,	  	  

The	  lesser	  one	  fades	  and	  disappears.	  	  
Yet	  once	  I	  pass	  the	  one	  I	  faced,	  

It	  begins	  to	  fade	  as	  well,	  	  
Until	  I	  come	  to	  the	  end	  of	  that	  road.	  


