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Once again there are more dead things than ever before.

— MARTHA ZWEIG


 

 

 

 

1 We are approaching the greatest of mysteries.

We float like a mote of dust in the morning sky.

We know that this is impossible.

 

2 We the people.

We believe all the words which thou hast spoken.

We cannot understand the words.

We fled all that day into the wilderness, even until it was dark.

We commanded the rocks and the mountains to fall upon us to hide us.

We will, we will rock you.

 

3 We cross this great water in darkness.

We lost a great number of our choice men.

We will change them into cedars.

We see there was no chance they should live forever.

We will change them into cedars.

 

4 We have spoken, which is the end.

We should call the name.

We should call the name.

We know that this is impossible.
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