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all saints day – day of the dead –
the advent of all hallows eve
rooted into centuries
of archetypal memory –

the honoring – remembering –
a day of cellular recall –
the armageddon of a people
that we wrap in fantasy –

tsunami – earthquakes – hurricanes
oceans – fire – earth and air –
continents submerged – atlanteans
buried in mythology –

only earth deep memories
recall the once of once upon 
impinging on our consciousness 
as they have returned to us –

they are we and we are they –
retracing ancient histories –
in growing up to grow beyond
that fractured day atlantis died.
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