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Life, it seems, is a mystery and despite cultural assumptions, we have little idea of who we are, why we are or what it’s all about. Our great history is one of emerging from the sea and through millennia of vicissitudes and victories putting a man on the moon, dominating and capitalising as we have gone. So successful have we been, we now face an existential crisis that demands of us a deeper reflection and that we begin to face these questions we have so far mostly avoided.

We have avoided the questions precisely because they can’t be answered and our rationale has been either, “what’s the point” in asking what can’t be answered or we have divested ourselves of them by opting for a higher power that relieves us of the question entirely.

Now, both these options are coming under pressure from the evolutionary imperative which demands more.

These prayer poems are my contribution to such an imperative and I hope may engender the love, beauty and truth that is the antidote to a world in crisis.

June 2025

		
	
		

Where Being Belongs

All form suffers 

the vicissitudes.

Only a permanent patience

can take me

to the other side of the sky,

and so it is I am always just a half breath,

no more,

from where being belongs.

		
	
		

Broken Hallelujah

Born an ember

A fierce love

Longing for Original Fire

I kindle 

The innocent 
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