                    ATMOSPHERE

I walked into a specialty shop, tried items on for size.

The atmosphere so relaxing, the owner seemed so wise.

It seemed like a fine antique shop or  a store of fine wine,

The cigar pipe or book store. No stores were like this kind.

They all close off the outside world, the hustle and the noise.

The clerks and the assistance had such knowledge and such poise.

I won’t call this a lunch hour ,but a time to escape.

Unfortunately I must return to the great rat race.

I’ll get to one of these stores again to relax and browse.

I’ll take every advantage and escape, when time allows.

