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I will not cease from Mental Fight 

Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand 

Till we have built Jerusalem

William Blake


ONE

Time to be real


I

An illusion by which we can

Become more real.

A moment unremarked

By the universe,

By nature, the seasons, or stars.

Moment we have marked out

In timelessness.

Human moment.

Making a ritual, a drama, a tear

On eternity. Domesticating

The infinite.

Contemplating quantum questions:

Time, death, new beginnings,

Regeneration, cycles, the unknown.


II

Let uncontemplated regions

Of time project themselves

Into your sleeping consciousness,

Inducing terror, or mental liberation.

So death-confrontation

Paralyses some with despair

And makes others poison

Themselves with emptiness

But releases in a fortunate few

A rare quality of enlightenment,

A sense of the limited time we have

Here on earth to live magnificently

To be as great and happy as we can

To explore our potentials beyond the limits

To lose our fear of death

Having gained greater love

And reverence for life,

Its incommensurable golden brevity.

That’s how it is

With this moment.

Gigantic death

Enormous birth.

Mighty moment

In timelessness.


III

Illusions are useful only if we use them

To help us get to our true reality.

Initiations and rituals, if they’re noble,

Have this power,

(They magnify the secret hour)

They help us to pass from

The illusion of lesser selves

To the reality of our greater selves,

To our soaring powers.

They free us from smallness,

‘Our humiliated consciousness,’ as Camus wrote,

And they deliver us

Back into what we really are

What we sometimes suspect we are

What we glimpse we are when we are in love,

Magnificent and mysterious

Beings, capable of creating civilisations

Out of the wild lands of the earth,

And the dark places in our consciousness.

In ways small and great, we’re

The figures, the myths and legends

That we ourselves have invented.

Our dreams are self-portraits.

Our myths, our heroic legends,

Are the concealed autobiography

Of the human race,

Its struggles through

Darkness to light

And through higher

Darkness again.


IV

Human kind cannot live

For long

With the notion

Or the reality

Of timelessness.

Only in mind.

Only in the spirit.

With us, things must

Have a beginning. For

Theatre grew from ritual

And ritual grew

Out of silence.

Here, now, an origin.

We’re poised always

At the threshold

Of an unknown,

Unwritten, and

Unforeseen act.

O Let’s gather

Ourselves

Together, clear

Our minds,

Be present to

Ourselves

And to our age.

Focussed

On this stage.

That we

Concentrate. And listen.

That we prepare

Ourselves

In seriousness

And joy.

Let’s be wonderfully

Awake

For what we are going

To create,

To make happen,

In this mass co-scripting

Of the future.
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