Melbourne at night

by Viktor Grechyn

Deep deep deep in the night
I rode rode my bike home
orange ambient light

on deciduous domes

street lights like tangerines
in a descending array
semi-nude mannequins

in the showcase "Lingerie"
no one is around
Melbourne's quiet and calm
smells of hearth and damp earth
and the trees' fragrant balm
moon in first quarter phase

Melbourne sliding in grace
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