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            THE SEA IS AN EDGE AND AN ENDING

         

2
      

   


   
      
         
            
3
               The sea is an edge and an ending

            

            
               
                  My father has lost his way out of the present.

                  Something is stopping him leaving, nothing becomes

                  the immediate past.

               

               
                  The act of forgetting used to take time.

                  Now it accompanies him through each day

                  and the world folds itself up behind his every step.

               

               
                  What unlocked this emptiness?

                  He knows not to ask. He knows now how small he is,

                  how small his island, how small his spell.
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               There, he says

            

            
               
                  His wife has died, he is alone

                  and so we follow him into the storm

                  because he wants to take us out. Out where?

                  There, he says, as we turn each black corner, there.

               

               
                  A man in grief walking the empty centre

                  of a Sunday-night small town

                  caught up in the act of knowing where he’s going

                  as we repeat the drenched streets.

               

               
                  He already has us running in circles

                  as if we can hold his world in place

                  even form a new edge.

                  We say to each other all he needs is rest.
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