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      The women run into the forest,

      a giggle on their lips,

      a skip in their steps.

      The men know where they are going,

      but don’t know what they’ll do.

       

      The men are gathered in the wool shed,

      wood and knives in hand,

      scraping, chipping, carving;

      their voices mumbling,

      back and forth,

      across the room.

       

      The women gather in the forest,

      stand in a circle,

      and eye each other nervously.

      Overhead the moon shimmers

      above the tips of trees.

       

      The men don’t boast,

      they don’t tell sick jokes,

      or make fun of one another.

      They just talk.

      Talk of their complaints,

      their hardships,

      and their woes.

      If a man isn’t talking,

      he’s listening.

      He’s listening to his brother,

      either in blood or soul

       

      The women are all soul sisters,

      no questions there.

      They know it to be true,

      because they can feel it in their voices,

      Humming and rhyming over words

      together in a forest intertwined

      with branches overhead

      and roots down below.

       

      The men don’t feel discomfort,

      they don’t see the admittance of,

      “I can’t do this”

      as something weak.

      They see it as a strength,

      for they have learnt,

      vulnerability is the greatest strength

      and only those who are worthy

      can hold the space it needs.

      

      The women are not physically touching

      like the roots underground,

      but they have roots above their heads,

      invisible to the eye.

      They use that connection,

      that interconnected power,

      to summon the spirit of the moon,

      the forest nymphs,

      and unicorns,

      to their circle.

      

      The men too eventually break out in song,

      a deep, low rumble echoes through the shed,

      like thunder clouds coming down the mountains.

      Through their voices they find their own invisible roots,

      connecting each other to one another.

      

      The shed smells of the animals they care for,

      but the animals aren’t there tonight.

      They’re out in the field,

      being watched over by donkeys

      and a big hairy dog named, Rufus.

      The women don’t worry about animals

      attacking them in the forest.

      Not since the men have found each other,

      and worked through their feelings,

      especially their feeling of shame.

      

      Shame is the greatest predator.

      The leader of the wolf pack.

      And in every man there is a leader.

      There has to be, right?

      What is a man if he is not a leader?

      A sheep.

      No man wants to be a sheep.

      This is the way these men were once taught,

      this is not the way these men now live.

       

      Because of that,

      the women don’t worry

      of their men,

      attacking them,

      bruising them,

      using their bodies against their will.

      See, the men have learnt,

      that by joining a pack,

      a proper pack,

      of

      deep,

      positive,

      connection,

      their predator instincts are no longer there.

      So the women don’t have to worry.

       

      But sometimes,

      the women forget,

      other predators roam the forest,

      and that not every man has found his pack,

      and instead still wonders alone,

      hunting and scavenging.

       

      Outside the wool shed,

      the men hear Rufus bark.

      Their voices silent.

      Rufus doesn’t make a sound,

      unless something strange is around.

       

      A fisherman walks through the forest,

      fishing pole resting over one shoulder,

      bucket of bait and fish over the other.

      He whistles under the starry night,

      his footsteps breaking twigs with every step.

      He is not a quiet predator,

      but the women still don’t hear him.

      They’re too lost in song,

      connected with the Wonder

      and Far Beyond.

       

      The Fisherman hears them though,

      he smells their divine feminine,

      and prowls closer.

       

      The men in the wool shed are still quiet.

      They’re listening out, waiting and seeing.

      Will Rufus make another sound?

       

      The women don’t squeal or scream

      when the wolf appears with a fishing pole

      over one arm and a bait and fish under the other.

      They just stop and assess this newcomer.

       

      The field outside the wool shed remains quiet,

      the men all look at each other,

      each wondering the same,

      Should we take a look?

       

      As one of them stands up to go to the door,

      another asks about the women tonight.

      “They’re in the forest,” one answers.

      The rest remain quiet, thinking what it could mean.

      They can all feel it, that something is wrong,

      but they don’t know how to say it.

      Even this far along in their journey,

      there are times when speaking their truth,

      seems a little too hard.

       

      The wolf prowls
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