Woo hoo

The couple on the court are bashing out

Elton John’s Greatest Hits

through a boogie-box as they play their game.
Singing along in voices worse than their tennis.
Don’t go breaking my heart! Fifteen-love!

I couldn’t if I tried! Fifteen-all!

The Number One global hit
having first set out on its journey across the universe
back in 1976.

But when I was down

I was your clown. Fifteen-Thirty!
Intelligent life

somewhere out there

picking it up,

playing it,

royalties-free,

replaying it,

decoding it,

helping to sum us up

as a Species.

Woo hoo!

Now launched again

for the umpteenth time

into the deep cold blackness

from this baking court by the beach
beneath the winter sun

by the resting palms.

Oh, honey, if I get restiess. Thirty-all!
Baby, you're not that kind. Thirty-Forty!
Flat voices.

Flat universe.

Deuce!

Infinite covers.

Infinite universe.

Right from the start.



