City Space

A must for life I see out my window,
a cramped design in geometric way.
People often gather

Avoiding the fray

And no less existing strife.

City planners each take their turn
around this space.

It is shaped as a green urn
following us from a previous time,
along civilization’s historical line.

The rich and poor,

keep their wits

impenetrable with such a tight union.
Children rich in play

take this space at their value

and in their own day.

Around a future world,
one would give and take possibilities
to a new dawn.



