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Darkness i X Why. i like being a frog

And we walked there — e g & ey yuppies laugh at
To the edge of a dark swamp N8 S : 5 organic bean sprouts
Together in silence : ' : “why doesn’t anyone want to save the world anymore?
Mist rising we stared into the stillness £y :
And saw nothing 1 s o <« . salt and slush and grey
Because we had ng eyes i S, T > o : ~ grime of rofting winter
Ly i L : : s lying  dying
Then the glowing silver ring FEEEC : ' y  sobbing in the gutter
Suspended strong by chains AT S ey i s SR ~doomed to karmic cycle
: Sent reflections into the mind of the darkness s } TR s S0 E0R Y . winter’s wheel is turning
As the sigh of dawn e s s ' fate blocks its salvation
Laid branches before the path of sunnse : 3 : : R :
~ The explosion of colors
; Murdered the' spmt of absence SNy
_‘_V'P!aeed pmson in the mouth of the mgh;

.An' he land started 10 bleed
At first the high areas
Intil the powerful wash of hght
Replaced all except the shadows
We did not fear or rejoice
Motin miems ‘motionless and emouonleas
or tis the shadows were ours ‘
ight nor dark gave shape to time -
e watched :

ilvarion
one must sin

_being outside yourself

~1sit amid a crowd in solitude
- loneliness eating at my skull
: : “ 100 late for my salvation
And even i the swamp - the final desecration
Colors ran roge:her : it would be
Like the interior of a shell . ; S ; : : S
And still dark with mystery it called ' £ CUEEE ' : ; : : ‘ 3 k
Yet we turned in blindness and silence g o " : : £ ! : B QNS MPOR & life
Travelling alone in separate waygis : : A : : : : - Wo},‘e 12,303
That made not sense or safet 3 3 S b - . S 3 ; ina pond

. d : 3id A% LS G ; 5y : salvation is alien

‘to a frog

(1:39 am., Dec. 23, 1989)

John Rosborough alaine
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