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THE MIDNIGHT BOAT

The boat that bears your name, she is midnight.

The boat that you my mother took —and yet

I never saw it land.

Only caught the sound of it — myself stood at the door.

Heard the soft beat of a gull’s wing as | held your hand,

Then the rising into air — the two of you — the call of midnight’s shore.
The picture on the wall behind —

A felucca setting sail — the gleam of the oars

And the waves that bear your name.

All that is, is beyond time and time itself — the key.

Flying high towards the boat — you are the joyful gull

And glad to go. | do not blame you — for such a boat that who
Could bear to stay.

The midnight boat stands watchful on the shore.

The waves are quick as heartbeats and pull the oars around.
See, the white gull rises.

(Tomorrow - it’s a lovely day.) And the midnight boat is gone.



