Revelation at Patmos

Beautiful crystal clear winter day but it's summer deep blue cloudless
soft breeze harsh bright light sunbathing weather

Respite rest relaxation sunning eating drinking no demands be carried wherever it wants
to take us watching islands from high high above

Noisy now suddenly silent speedy now suddenly creeping powerful now suddenly gentle
the leviathan disgorges us onto one of its regular stopping places

We're all Jonahs and Noahs and Johns not knowing what's to come but soon we will follow her
we will follow Aphrodite our guide anyway her real name amazing

Secluded separated sanctuary haven apart alone an intentional hermit (as most are)
cold dark cave cold hard bed stone for a pillow for years

Cold dark years so many years ago millennia have passed still we seek trying
to see sense reason purpose divine the future

Why
What is to come

Did my being there reveal anything to me John had only one revelation should I expect
another revelation for the time we spent at Patmos

I still wait
and John?

© 2006 by Ken Birmingham, Remembering the Early Nineties 24March2006.
www.kenbirmingham.com


http://www.kenbirmingham.com/

