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	Foreword


	

	High-Rise Boulevard is another concept free-verse poetry book, in the "Timeless Adventures" series by Adrian Tanase, a Romanian writer. The concept of the book is revolving around a city with no name, where impressions of the city are described in their many aspects and facets. Enjoy!




	

	The smell 
of the city


	






1.






	Sunrise boulevard,


	In the city that wakes up slowly


	Every time 


	In a different manner


	Where every aspect of the day


	Is held inside the minds


	Of the people that never seem to sleep,


	Always keeps me wanting more


	Always keeps me wanting 


	To drive on the streets 


	With beautiful names,


	Where the light has yet to come,


	From a city that never sleeps


	A casual morning interlude


	Spiced with a few relaxed


	jazzy chords and nutmeg powder.	















2.






Never knowing what we do 


	We always look for places 


	And things


	Going from one place to another


	Like we deserve everything


	And like our morning coffee


	Was nonexistent.


	Our wishes are always here


	For everyone to find them


	Whenever we can stop


	For a brief moment in time


	To watch the blue sky,


	And the clouds that go by


	On a Sunday afternoon


	When the cars can be seen


	As tiny toys


	From the heights


	Of our city's hills


	Where we like to meet


	In our favorite place


	Holding hands


	and dream for a better future.













3.






	Sunrise boulevard


	That can be seen from


	The tallest building


	On this particular street


	Embraces me with


	The view of the sun


	That always


	Makes the state of my mind


	Clear, crisp, and unwavering.


	I'm making a double portion of coffee 


	For the first time today


	And I always


	Love the way


	That it brings that eerie scent


	in my living room.















4.






	In the heights of my apartment


	I look down at the city


	Where I share my dreams with you


	My beautiful sunrise


	My one and only perfume


	Of my mornings,


	That reminds me of the scent


	Of that winding street


	Which I recently found


	Where the houses sleep at night


	Enjoying the quietness


	That I only found


	In the passing cars


	And in the fresh aroma


	of morning coffees.













5.






	Walking on my streets


	Losing myself in the many


	Aspects of time


	That I perceive


	I sense the indefinable


    Allure of our city


	Which keeps on growing a lot, lately,


	Never stopping to expand


	And modify


	Only to accustom its new citizens


	To a life of leisure,


	Hard work,


	play, and mystic pleasures.
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