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Rhythms

The Intersection
by Joshua Murphy

We were on the Terrace of Nott

Like any day sun shining

The hustle and the bustle of the people
The traffic pattern flowed

Stop and go

We were stopped by red

Not all stopped though

One on two wheels glided

Then stopped abruptly upon impact

The man sailed- no hat, no helmet, nothing to protect

The man landed and hit the unyielding concrete

HE witnessed but was not involved

In a flash the door was open and HE took flight
In a b-line to the scene

The man, HE did not know

Had not seen before

Black, White it didn’t concern HIM

The bike was crumpled

The man was hurt

HE was with him now- by his side
Eagerly waiting for the EMTS to arrive
There was comfort amidst all of the pain

When it was through all who saw knew
That HE would, without thought
Without bias, without question

Offer comfort and protection
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