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HYMNTO AT

by Joan Mcintyre

One is always nosing around for a way of life which is enough but just enough.
Peter Levi, The Frontiers of Paradise

T his terrarium speaks a green hermitage

H eavy in hand with seed/weed in spagnum

O pen to contemplation and my gaze on him

M iniature monk 'midst club moss and scroll fern
A nointed solitary tall as a fingerling in this

$ mall rain of a Mysterious Spring.

M oisture forms | lift-lid and look at

E ntanglement, an end-of-day glass unwrit and see

R ooted Reality cellared somewhere deep within

T urn glass counter-Christ-wise eastward to

O riental quest up Holy Mountains for Buddha and Saints
N ow twenty years later — No Louis left to pray it again!

H eaven could hanker for such a Paradise!

Y our prisoned self sprouts solitude and toil

M vy fingers plant-press vine, spirit, doubt, the last
N aked as glass, tapped, Trapped, trail-lost as sin.



