Overheard Possibilities 2010
'Everything's for sale, Pal'

the man said as the closed the double doors 

at the back of his van.

He spread his hands wide

to emphasize the extent of the everything.

I wondered at the possibilities of the overheard fragment 

of his conversation.

Was he making a philosophical observation?

A moral evaluation?

Was he drawing a cynical conclusion? 

Or was he talking about wares on display 

in the back of the now closed van.

I walked on,

past the remains 
of what used to be the Charitable Infirmary 

and what is now cathedral to another memory 

haunted by its past 

and our present. 

And, in the space where once the poor could see doctors, 

now everything is for sale.
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