It was the wind that blew along the waves
And the hippocampus streams through all the days

So wild with youth and strung with praise

Yet the footstep strays

It was the rain that streamed down from the cloud

The pounding surf was roaring in the grey

Dark light of early morning cold and quick

To freeze the lips and fingertips

The cold that rips 

To the dead hearts core

And the waves still roar

Tears will not move

Frozen glass

Shatters

Shinning pieces glitter

In the sun

Was done

Fun

In the former days we played

Ran down that misty sand

Footprints sinking in the silt

Seaweed wrapped around

Slid in and out

And the waves still roar

About the heart’s cold door

Athena, what is memory

Minerva, Sophia,

Can you hear?

Frozen ear?

All is roaring

The broken waves

What is memory dear goddess?

Will you answer

Or is that roar

Your cold reply?

What must die?

Soar to the sky?

Senses defy?

Are you too high?

For my understanding.

To dense for my ears

To real for my fears

I would run again

And sing

Whistle down this broad beach

Half naked and shivering

Run and laugh

In the ghosts and mists

That swirl across

The shivering sand.

Chattering and cold

But I turn old

My memory is an echo

And grows pale and dark

To ancient for a lark

To run and play

For another day

For youth to stay

To flow my way

Instead the waters drawing out

The waves rattle back the stones

And groan and cry to deep holes

Where the sea things hide

And keep their secret compact

With their ancient mothers

Down the swirl of aging time

Crying in sorrows sublime

Each rock rattles its routine

Complaint against the cold

Roll of the old water to the sea

Run back without mercy

To the dark blue pit

To the center of it

To the dark and deathless core

To retreating water explore

And fall into hidden pools

Filled with silver jewels

Shimmering in the glitter

Each luminescent transmitter

Pulsing with delight

At the retreating night

And the dawn of sun

So the cold day begun

I watch the waves retreat

From my cold seat

And I remember

