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To Glenda with Gratitude.

You sang the song of Life,
Leaving the circle of yourself
Gathering voices with the Song of Humanity.

Near as breath
Farther than the fartherest star
Women’s voices singing the universe in roundness.
The heartbeat of mother’s weeping,
Wailing in birdsong
Severing their sons to
Bloodshot killing fields
Crying their lament
In the halls of men.

And who shall hear?

You tried.
And we remember

Remember
Remember

And never cease to sing your song.

Anonymous.
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