A Tomorrow for Yesterday by Edward Lee

The ghosts of yesterday
leave footprints in the snow
that falls between

the blinking of blind eyes.
You can see them,

these past tense ghosts,

on breath-visible mornings,
gathered at the base of your window,
their intangible fingers
trying to tap, tap, tap

at the glass,

attempting to wake you,

so you might let them in,
share your warmth,

maybe give them a tomorrow
to huddle around.

Any tomorrow,

any tomorrow you can spare,
willingly or not;

you have so many,

what is one less to you?
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