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To	
  my	
  school	
  play	
  tonight.	
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  from	
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Somewhere	
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  the	
  air.	
  
Again	
  he	
  gave	
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Tonight	
  he	
  would	
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  there.	
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My	
  play	
  began	
  at	
  eight.	
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Stuck	
  in	
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  traffic	
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  told	
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  important.	
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  said	
  I	
  know	
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  am.	
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  until	
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I	
  said	
  he’d	
  better	
  hurry.	
  
	
  
When	
  the	
  curtain	
  went	
  up,	
  
On	
  stage	
  I	
  searched	
  the	
  place,	
  
And	
  as	
  I	
  spoke	
  my	
  first	
  line,	
  
I	
  saw	
  Dad’s	
  smiling	
  face.	
  


