ThelFarthest Shore

Wellivelin a ¢osmos
beyond Euclid’s imagining;
Expanding]/ithas nol ¢center,
thelcentetl éverywhere.
Expanding/it has'noledge,
thelédgel éverywhere.

Ad it dilateslinl time
elementary ¢haos,
outward streaming,
becomes| twisting tendrils
of[éverlihcreasing
complexity.

Weldrelthel mostléxquisite
complexityl wel know
Weldrelsea foam
onl thel farthest shore
of [the éxpanding universe.



TheHighway

Mylgardenlthislbright day
is'thelbottomlof [d[bluel tivet of [dir
between houseland great firl frees.
Theltiver flows,d busy highway

carrying hopeful fluff wingediseeds

and swarmsloflinfatuated insects.
Butterflies grazelin thel flowering/depths
and twol small birds_ row upstream.
Then/in the blue,dl glint of [drifting Wweb
betrays thelpassage

of[thelboldest navigator of [all;
alwinglesslmite has launched his bark
onl thelirresistiblelstream,

offlonlsecret business_of [his own.



TheLion of (Kea

Reclining in'thel sunldnl alloftylslope

he watcheslthel Villagelon thelnearbylhill,
thelgreat stonellion of [Keal<vatches

with anleénigmatic smilelashelhas
torltwolthousand and fivethundred years.

Throughl pillagel and peace, plagueldand plenty,
siegeland starvation, contentment and ¢alamity,

observing his' $mall piecel of[thel Aegean/world,
helsmiles his archaic smile.

Behind that smile,/ 1 thought/ theltimelesslion,
having/seenl alhundred generations of[men,
mustknowidlsecret_ of [theit little lives
that'I/in' myléphemerallife/dol not perceive.

Butthere’sld sorrylmystery here, I think.
Howi ¢ould he'watchl thellives of [men
throughltwol millenia’dnd more

and nowlniot weepl!..[orllaugh?



