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What Will Soon Take Place contains poems that live and move and have their being in the tension between the transcendent and the mundane—between the sharp pain of stepping on your kid’s Lego block and the breathtaking awe attendant upon the Four Last Things. Tania Runyan’s gift as a poet is to show us that the weight of our ultimate destiny lies hidden within the tedious chores and quiet joys of what we like to call “normal life.” In that sense, this collection constitutes an “apocalypse”—a revelation—that is at once disturbing, comic, and ultimately consoling.


—GREGORY WOLFE, Editor of Image and author of Beauty Will Save the World


Have you ever wondered how the great book of Revelation, that final, apocalyptic book of the Bible, could possibly speak to our suburban American lives? In these poems the Third Horseman of the Apocalypse, the Sixth Seal, and The Whore of Babylon meet Jell-O, carpooling, and Hollywood. The effect is sometimes terrifying, sometimes funny, often moving, always thought-provoking.


—JEANNE MURRAY WALKER, author of Helping the Morning: New and Selected Poems


This bold collection is a stunning exercise in cohesion, the seaming together of the ragged edges of ancient visions with present-day human conflict. These poems reveal the visceral views of both the prophet and the writer. (Who can explicate the Revelation better than a poet?) Adept at free and formal verse, she surprises us with glints of pain and glory in every line, glimpses of a future revealed in symbols that seem to challenge her on every front. Tania Runyan does this like no one I know.


—LUCI SHAW, author of Sea Glass: New and Selected Poems, and Writer in Residence, Regent College


The book of Revelation was not one of Martin Luther’s favorites, but that is because he had not read Tania Runyan’s piercing interpretations of it, poems which “enter through the garage instead,” revealing Jesus in the ordinary and everyday, as we do what we do—driving the expressway, going on business trips, shopping at Old Navy, waiting at the drive-through. The silence in heaven at a writers’ retreat, the antichrist at the mall, a poetry reading featuring the angels and then Jesus—in these poems the last things are familiar images we live with, transformed into extraordinary visions of the Spirit-infused universe we inhabit and so rarely notice. In poems of trenchant beauty Tania Runyan peels back the film that clouds our vision and reveals the utterly real world of grace that is ours for the taking.


—JILL BAUMGAERTNER, Poetry Editor of The Christian Century and author of four poetry collections, including What Cannot Be Fixed (Cascade Books, 2014)
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for my ragged band





FOREWORD


The summer after my freshman year of high school, I came face to face with Jesus Christ while watching the Phil Donahue Show.


I’d been lying on the floor of my sister’s living room on a blistering June day in southern California’s Inland Empire. The silver-haired talk show host had invited Elizabeth Clare Prophet, founder of a cult known as the Church Universal and Triumphant, to speak about an impending nuclear attack (from Russia, of course) that would herald the end of the world.


Suddenly, I started shaking and crying. I wanted to run, but my bare feet had nowhere to land but the hot asphalt of Del Norte Place simmering under a blanket of smog. I looked out the window, suddenly despondent for the semi trucks that rumbled over the 60 freeway oblivious to their imminent destruction.


“Why are you afraid?” my sister, fourteen years my senior, asked.


“What do you think will happen to you when the world ends?”


I told her I hadn’t thought about the world ending. While I felt personally invincible, like most teenagers, I hadn’t considered that the planet could go first.


She told me that Jesus had died for my sins so that when I die—or the world blows up, whichever comes first—I would go to heaven. All I had to do was pray to receive the gift, no rules or rituals required. I had never heard of this approach to God. Or, perhaps, if I had, I hadn’t understood or paid attention.

OEBPS/images/f0001-01.png





OEBPS/images/f0003-01.png





OEBPS/images/9781640600768.jpg
TANIA RUNYAN





