NIGHT:

the last thin slice of leftover moon
the last moon of 1964 (TM)

by Chris McDonnell

Written while reading Merton’s A Vow of Conversation

Silence is space
between words
Silence is time
after noise

Silence is time
to listen
Silence is time
for hearing

Silence is time
of resting
Silence is time
of peace

Silence is darkness
night deep
Silence is stillness
awaiting dawn
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