Disclosure

If someone should speak Peace it will not be


The silencing of voices all resolved,



in pacification,


Nor the pacific strain—stout Cortez or Balboa to the side,



see the scene


Of conflict, wide and warm, like blood, and salty—

It will not be with pax


Or pace—non requiescat, lest we lie


To rest, in cooling stillness, like the tomb—

Such pieces from the pavement form the stones


We throw, the gore we touch, the road to



all for your own good



and we mean well—


No,

If someone should speak peace, the word will be


Some word I’ve left unspoken, unforeseen, foretold



a revelation.

