50's Summer  by Mike Boushell
 

Remember that Summer we sat on sun-baked bricks
shaking Pepsi in long-necked bottles - making it fizz and rise,
spraying it down our throat -
 

used the two-cent deposit to gamble in the crank-handled 
gumball machine, seeking elusive five-cent winners -
you know: those light purple ones with dark blue rings.
When we'd win we'd spend our cash on penny candy
and salty pretzel rods.
Later we'd sit on Patty's Porch - play Parcheesi
or make the Ouija tell its secrets.
 

never knowing we were cramming memories
into   fleeting   summer days  -   -   
