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POETRYREMEDIES

TIME OUT — by Dr. Sam Lackey

/  ^

■t
-  illu s tr a tio n  by r o b in  br id w ell

2b

WhEN I was youNq,
TiME CAME likE w ild qEESE

SlidiNq iN 10 UNd-
All SilENT, SANE, All iN ONE piECE.
"Now TiME flows. . .qliTTER. . .
In a  diqiiAl s t r e a m , "

AIo nq  t Ite bANks of W asWta.
Poor  Z eno 's chickEN cannot cross tIte ROAd 
W bh iNfiNiTE dEciMAl poiNTS to  pEck.

So w e  Itave buT a tWn, SMOOTh dusT 
Of TiME--

DividEd fAR too  fiNEly now  
To scRATcb-ANd no  qood rhiNq 
To qRiNd Mere iN our craws.

HAlf-WAy TO TARqET NOW 
O ur arrows pause.
ThE STill, SWEET dAWN is CRACkEd.

ThE MOMENT. . .CRUMblES iN.

ANd oNly soMEThiNq
CROUNd fAR fiNER ThAN OUR IOVE
C an qivE us now , AqAiN.

(Divide ANd conquer  TiME!
PERhAps. But Io ve?
ANd lONEliNESS?)

FiNER ThAN tNe dusi ThAT RidES ThE AIR,

O ur Iove must siFt
Into ThE CRysTAl ptAks ANd pluNqiNq vAlUys 
Of ThE MiNd.

To I e v e I diSTANCES

LikE faIIen skies of snow -
CiviNq access over soARiNq dwifts,
W hERE will could NEVER CtiMb"
In TiME TO hEAl ThE dE E p hEAR^S CORE.

No loN qER  y o u N q  n o w ,

Ths pEAks ANd VAllEyS of ThE blood 
D iv id E  M y TiME fROM ThAT ETERNiTy.

Ths w i ld  qEESE sIa n t  

UNM o v iN q  d o w N  Ths EVENiNq air.
ANd w h iU  iY s  up to  me 
(ANd w h its  I'm iN o n e  p iECE),

ThEy NEVER NEVER NEEd TO lAN d.
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