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 Shadow

 


 


I am shadow
and I walk in your shoes.

 


I lie with you
in your bed.

 


I am there
when you think you are alone.

 


I am more
intimate than you can imagine.

 


I share in the
things you do when you are alone

 


I share in the
things you do when you are not alone.

 


I share all
you do and all you feel.

 


I am shadow
and I am always there.

 


I am that
which is hidden beneath your feet.

 


I am the giant
that stretches out from your steps.

 


I am
shadow.


 


 


 Darkness
Reveals

 


I

 


Darkness
reveals that which the light bleaches out.

Everything
fades when exposed to the light

while in
darkness everything persists.

But where does
that leave those with eyes,

those who
would see?

 


The light may
blind those who see

and so hide
that which they would see.

The dark hides
many things

while it also
illuminates many more,

the many
things that light would erase from sight.

 


The dark does
not hide things from touch,

from taste,
from smell, from hearing.

The dark
allows us to know with every other part of who we are.

It makes us
open up to the possibility

that there is
more to life than what light reveals.

 


 


II

 


Brightness
reveals life

to those who
would consume it

and in turn be
consumed.

Without light,
life may be hidden,

no longer to
be consumed.

 


Light allows
the quick and the slow,

within the
limits of their scope, to grow,

but then takes
that life away

in a moment of
bright fire

or a season of
withheld luminescence.

 


Light would be
known by all that draws a breath

from the far
reaches of the void

to the
coldness of the ocean's depths,

even invading
the very kingdom of darkness

should the
dark relax its grip.

 


 


Such is the
dichotomy of light and dark,

across the
breadth of their spectral realms.

 


 


 


 Dappled
Shade

 


 


Will you meet
me by the light of day?

 


Aye, I will
lie with you in the sweet shade,

The dappled
shade beneath the birches.

There beside
the lake mirroring the sky above

We will talk
and laugh until the moon rises

And let the
one true light light our ways home

 


Will you walk
with me beneath the blue sky?

 


Aye, I will
take you by the hand and lead you

Up the winding
path to yonder hilltop.

There we will
sit and watch the clouds race

From the
dappled shade of the wayfarer’s tree

Until the
stars do wake and map our ways home

 


 


 


 The Human
Condition - acrostic

 


 


Listen to the
whispers

Out of time
and beyond

Vision. The
spoken words but

Echoes
reverberating

Down the
corridors

 


Untrod and

Never
mapped.

Listen to the
sorrow

Outlasting
even emptiness

Viewed
through

Eyes
tear-dimmed by

Death and
loss.

 


 


 


 In Defence of
Light

 


 


Light is no
simple

thing while
darkness is absence

and scurries
from light

 


What would
life be for

the living
without
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