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The Cemetery - Merton's Grave 

Thirty years have passed 
since he was far out by himself; 

Thirty years brought old friends closer 
in greened and white-crossed space; 

Old foes far out to the right 
or right next door; 

Now Lamas meditate 
and all the fire is rumed to green. 

Another Paradox 

Side by side they lie, 
the abbot and his confessor, 
the monk and his albatross. 

One died at the end of days, 
the other in premature fire. 

One ever the businessman, 
the other ever the poet. 

One chafed by the di contented dreamer. 
the other chafed by crushed dreams. 

Side by side they lie. 
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