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Lady Liberty Begins to Fidget 
  
--fixing her patinated copper crown 
with gloved fingers, a recycled tiara 
last Halloween's zombie-queen 
  
headgear, now the exclamation 
of her Central Park hustle. 
she is far from her Brooklyn art 
  
majestic by only a tourist's reckoning. 
she floats draped in metallic fabric 
for slow hours, the matchstick- headed 
  
children who burn free from their parents 
on April's first hot day 
shriek toward her  
  
reach for her faux torch, 
and guilt their parents into selfies 
that go for five dollars each. 
  
she grips their bills with a time lapse sweep 
of her free hand, 
thinking how she'd like 
  
to be less of a statue 
one day, like the ladies 
who claimed their evening benches. 
  
money made and husbands buried, 
they wrinkle smiles  
at the democracy of squirrels 
who fight over scraps in the grass. 
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