Remind Me Again (Hamlin Main Baseball Field)

The ball flies

As the crowd goes silent

And sound of steel dragging against manicured dirt

Grinds opposite the pace of the terrified cleats

Nature is unforgiving and unconvinced of the umpire’s authority
So it reminds those in attendance of its unwavering force and time’s irrelevance
The bat swings

While absence of clocks seduces patience

Then flirts with discipline

The impact sings

Through the specter’s gaze and the players’ opportunity

While we all wait

At the ole, ball, game.

--Kilam Tel Aviv
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