
 

As I Work at Poetry 
By Maheen S. Khan 
 
Trying to poem write 
A task so daunting   
At my desk so blue 
Sitting alone in the lobby   
 
Hands caressed gently  
By the crispy kiss of conditioned air 
Thinking of what to type  
 
Will the inspiration spark 
Or will I fail at the task 
 

 


