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Isaac's Mediation

"For beauty is nothing but the beginning of terror, which we are still able to endure,

and we are so awed because it serenely disdains to annihilate us."

-Ranier Maria Rilke Duino Elegies

I stand ever blind as I am seen prior--

Eclipsed like the horizon by the edge

Of the mountain where I shuddered upward,

Body bound for slaughter.

Skittish clouds pale in the same bloodless sky.

I pray, wrested from sight of Be'er Lahai Roi.

Here, Hagar's voice cried out from hiding.

Living God--in seeing her; wholly Other, in the unseen.

I stand--wind-wracked, sand-encrusted.

My hands hold back the dying of the day.

Sinking to my knees, the dune gives way

Like the sea, layers of curtain.

O, let the heavy velvet lift back to origin--

A breast to soothe this brackish ache in skin.

Let my concave heart turn out of my mother-mourning,

Out of the stale tent of longing.

I'd sink my body between love's loins

To dissolve, feel my pulse again.

All I know is resonance with You--

Absence, infinity's reciprocal.

