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When I see my laundry hang,

high on a roof

in Jerusalem blue,

I know my life, too,

will in the end be hung out to dry

in pure air near the sun.

 

____________________________________

 

P. David Hornik is a freelance writer and translator in Beersheva, Israel. In

recent years his work appears especially on the PJ Media and Frontpage Magazine

sites, and his book here.

To  help  New  English  Review  continue  to
publish  original  poetry  such  as  this,  please
click  here.

If you have enjoyed this poem and want to read more by P.

David Hornik, please click here.

 

https://www.newenglishreview.org/articles/up-on-the-roof/
https://www.amazon.com/Choosing-Life-Israel-David-Hornik/dp/0988169193/ref=tmm_pap_title_0?ie=UTF8&qid=1420037558&sr=8-1
http://www.newenglishreview.org/custpage.cfm/frm/3675/sec_id/3675
http://www.newenglishreview.org/custpage.cfm/frm/174480/sec_id/174480

