DESERT NIGHT

by Frank X. Tuoti

God beyond God it is You | seek
faceless and formless in this desert night
Lead me forth into that darkness deep
beyond all knowing, above all light

Words You have taught me now to hate
Thoughts of You die as they arise.

Seeds of Life break suddenly through my ground
Recognition stirs in quiet, gentle surprise

O happy paradox where blindness sees!
Wondrous mystery where dark is light!
Lead me on into that darkness still

above the mind where shine Thee bright!

Another way | journey, uncertain and unknown
Trusting Love and Love alone | blindly roam
upon a land so strange | know not where

Yet its ground, | sense, is leading home

The miles that stretch ahead | cannot see

nor foresee the coming cleansing sands unkind
However long and dark and parched this desert night
I shall not retreat to pastures left behind.
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