
Four Feet and a Park Bench 

 

Four feet approached 

Two in trendy trainers 

Two in pretty pumps 

Wooing whispers, a kiss. 

Four feet turned as one 

And wandered away. 

Four feet approached 

Two in brown brogues 

Two in high heels 

Loud voices argued. 

Two feet turned right, two left 

And stalked away. 

Four feet approached 

Clad in sensible shoes 

Moderated voices murmured. 

Four feet stood carefully 

And walked slowly 

Companionably away. 

Four feet approached 

In worn-out boots 

Sounds of slurping 

A breaking bottle,  

Four feet staggered 

Drunkenly away. 
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