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REMEDIES POETRY

TIME OUT by Or. sam Lackey

WhEN | was youNq,

TiIME CAME likE wild qEESE

SlidiNg iN 10 UNd-

All SIIENT, SANE, All iN ONE piECE.

"Now TimMe flows. . qiTTER. . .

In a quIIAl stream,"”

Along tite bANks of WasWrta.

Poor Zeno's chickEN cannot cross tlte ROAd
Whbh iNfiNITE dECiIMAI poiNTS to pEck.

SO we Itave buT a tWn, smMooTh dusT
Of TiME--

DividEd AR too fiNEly now

To scRATch-ANd no good rhiNg

To gRiINd Mere iN our craws.

HAIf-WAy TO TARGET NOW

O ur arrows pause.

ThE STill, SWEET dAWN iS CRACKEd.
ThE MOMENT. . .CRUMDIES iN.

ANd oNly soMEThiNg
CROUNd fAR fiNER ThAN OUR IOVE
Can QivE us now, AgAIN.

(Divide ANd conquer TiME!
PERhAps. But love?
ANd IONEINESS?)

FINER ThAN tNe duSi ThAT RidES ThE AIR,

O ur love must siit

Into ThE CRysTAIl ptAks ANd pluNgiNg vAIUys
Of the MiNd.

TO 1evel diSTANCES

LikE fallen skies of snow-

CiviNQg access over SOARINg dwifts,
wheRE will could Never CtiMb"

In TIME TO hEAI ThE dEEp hEARAS CORE.

NO 1o0NgER youNg now,
Ths peaks ANd valieys of The blood
DividE My TiME fROM ThAT ETERNITY.

Ths wild QEESE slant

UNMoviNg dowN Ths EVENIiNg air.
ANd whiu iYs Up to me

(ANd whits I'miN one piECE),
ThEy NEVER NEVER NEEd TO IANd.

- illustration by robin bridwell

2b



	12-15-1984
	Time Out
	Sam Lackey
	Recommended Citation


	Foreword

