“La Cita Bar”

by Jacqlyn Cope

An eight-ball in the corner pocket

a velvet handed caress to the neck.
There’s never been a night this thick

and warm, sweat seeming to wring from
stars, dimly showcasing cigarette butts

dug into red graffiti art on concrete.
The bulbs above La Cita Bar casting

Christmas colors against skyscrapers
like the runway lights of a flight line.

The static buzzing sound of the DJ’s set
like an LMR radio receiving patient load.

Floors throbbing with bass through toes
nostalgia of rumbling jet engines.

A reflection in the glass
of a half filled Michelada.

A flush of color
red.
A stranger
A uniform
A stranger
Me.
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