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“Our Feet”
Our feet militant and pixie-striped are more different now than black and white. 
Our feet spit-shined and cute reflect just how rarities collide 
Our feet extreme red and liberal unite us now on politically scorched land 
Our feet sizes 12 and 5 are closer now than your shoelaces, tied. 
These are my friends, Matt (L) and RaeAnne. I don’t really talk to Matt much but I know him well enough to say he hates Bush, loves Lenin, enjoys dumpster diving, and flies a small airplane. Oh yeah, he wears pretty much the same clothes everyday and doesn’t follow modern hygiene standards. Meanwhile, I have a bunch of classes with RaeAnne, a little Francophile Irish lass from Dousman, WI, who reads obscure literature, wishes she lived in Iceland so she could meet Sigur Ros, and can’t stand her still-in-denial brother Kade. 
Her “husband”, Alex, is a recent graduate from Marquette High School — an introverted Catholic, who “would have made a good little Nazi”, had his ancestors not moved to America, according to Rae. One day Matt’s commando boots sat next to RaeAnne’s dainty Keds and made this beautiful shot.
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