AN EPISODIC DREAM

by Janet Kilbourne

If we only see in SHADES OF GREY

If TEMPTATION rears up tall to put us all on TRIAL

Who then will count THE RECKONING of years,

When on a DISTANT SHORE we stand,

Outfacing THE OUTSIDERS and ourselves?

For we are ORPHANS, IN THE FOREST OF THE NIGHT,
Where EVERYTHING IS EVERYTHING and not forgot,
And DEAD OF WINTER strikes its chill in SNOW,

And BROTHERS turn in grief to HOLLOW MEN.

What then is faith but ASHES, ASHES?

What be our destiny but TO REIGN IN HELL?

If all our dreams are PROMISES OF SOMEDAY,

And "REMEMBER LOVE" is all our fond farewell,

Then some DARK SPIRIT will take us by the hand and say,
"There is NO WAY DOWN from here for you."

For here atop the pinnacle of fame,

The SONG OF ORPHEUS leads but down to shadows dim,
DOWN TO A SUNLESS SEA

Where nothing is but WHERE THE BLUE BIRD SINGS,
Washed by A GENTLE RAIN and tears.

But what THOUGH LOVERS BE LOST?

We shall not.

For ONCE UPON A TIME a soul

Took up A CHILDREN'S STORY and made it great

And from AN IMPOSSIBLE SILENCE plucked a truth

To make it live forever.

Listen - we can withstand the SIEGE,

We can WALK SLOWLY, hand in hand,

And from the burning FEVER of this world draw breath
And stare THE WATCHER from his shining tower.

So when A FAIR AND PERFECT KNIGHT walks tall
And plucks a BEGGAR'S COMET from the sky,

Then we shall know that we have won it all,

And THE BEAST WITHIN is NEVERMORE to be.

We shall lie down and give A TIME TO HEAL.

And when the CHIMES AT MIDNIGHT ring out clear and cold
And the CEREMONY OF INNOCENCE at first begins,
All will see GOD BLESS THE CHILD, then turn and say,
"A HAPPY LIFE is yours, my son,

For you have seen WHAT ROUGH BEAST was there
Within the LABYRINTHS of the mind.

No prison walls NOR IRON BARS A CAGE so strong
As human love could hold that loving heart,

Except he be some ALCHEMIST to prove his might -
And strive and fail like great OZYMANDIAS in the sand.”



All this be but a shadow of a play,

Where love and hope go with courage and with care
Into the unknown ways.

We gave them just one wish - Be Well.

THE REST ... IS SILENCE.



