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Hamutal,

last night you frightened me,

i1 saw your face become

a featureless slope of boulders
without green

between

I saw you twist

the knife

in your self-inflicted wound
the wound you gave yourself

at the world's bidding

I saw you take

my love

and feed it to the monster

who has tamed you

I saw you lift your chains for proof
there is no God

soon I will see you mime

graciousness to the many

a mobile of smiles and tinkling tones of voice
forged in the furnace of rage and pain

I tried to find words for your grief
which is flesh of my flesh

I tried to find words

to call back the joy of song

that came to us both

between shatterings

to remember faith

to conjure the soul of my friend

but the good words lay dead at your feet
only these remained
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(later)
For Hamutal

Winter has lasted

a fall and a winter and a spring

and a summer and a fall and a winter
and now comes the spring

again

will there be resurrections with April
or only winterkill
laid bare

the trial is on

all witnesses will be heard though already
the world has sentenced love

to death

the executioners are lined up
with battle-axes
to do the work on each other

but turn your eyes from the spectacle
and deafen your heart to the sound
of overtaking footsteps

and come with me, quickly

there is time for one more walk
under the leaves

(eont'&



--there is blood on your hands?
and on mine. plunge them deep
in the river of tears

and come On, quickly, across
the stream, they are there,

all of them, the ghosts

and ghosts-to—be, you can speak

to them, and they,

in their way, will answeT.

Listen to them, let

me in, break the grip

of the Medusa's glance in the mirror, 100k deep
in your heart, there is the road

we must travel,

come, come quickly.

Esther
March 12 199 *
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