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bridging ancient memories
of standing stone mythologies 
rock tops rock and balances 
till shadows are not what they seem –

it is a world almost glimpsed
between the intervals of breath –
rock on rock – an almost boat –
rock on rock – an almost man –

stone on stone – a family
stone on stone – a majesty –
a sculptured city almost known
born out of the winds and waves –

some nameless artist in the now
built these sculptures slow by slow
as if the hands of god unmasked
some tribute to a vanished race.
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