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A Poem by Robert Harle

The Abyss

Sounds come and go too fast

they are trembling in my head,

noisy echoes from a distant past
haunting me like menacing ghosts
testing my sanity - what is the threshold?

How close to the edge can | safely tread?
an edge that is crumbling menacingly.
should I step into the abyss

can | trust Saturn to slow my descent

or let me fly like a leaf on a warm updraft?

Rising, falling with grace into this mysterious world
a world where anything is possible,

the chains of gravity released

like our chains of absurd restriction.

The spinning begins slowly
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