
Black Velvet 3



Here I sit,

in my interplanetary ship,

wondering what to do next.



I was picked up,

by someone,

with a leather-covered space ship.



Her wings,

were sortof, 

Hairspray Divine !



She took me out, and Beyond.

where the stars look all far away,

she said, "Hello primitive,

want to see, some of my etchings ?"



It was an old line,

and besides,

those ship-board mounted things,

pointed at my ship,

looked like weapons.



I walked aboard her ship,

and we walked down an empty corridor,

Ringing in the night,

our boots thumping on metal.



I awoke,

with the stars over head,

they looked like sparklies,

sprinkled on Black Velvet,

way up over head.



But it turned out,

we were just,

on her navigation star sight bridge !



She said, "Its over between us !"



It was time to leave.



So, here I sit,

in my interplanetary ship,

centuries away from Sol and Earth !



Seems she hit the accelerator buttons,

as we 'worked it out',

there on the navigation bridge.



Now, I'm Three-Fingered Joe.



And I wonder, what dictionary she used,

for our conversation,

it didn't seem to ring true,

like it wasn't Earth English at all...



And all I can see,

thru my tears,

are stars and galaxies,

on Black Velvet.



[ exit ]



