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AlLL aLOﬂCJ the backwaters of Y wiLLf'ul, mwind PIO
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Can you bhear the wind? Ic w]aispers PZI

‘Come to che fives,” be said, come and dance, P7
Dcn'klin(] ] liscer and of‘c have 1 heard P]2

Down came the word, and che word was war P9
]:fom discanc shores PlLl-

Pe turred co bis coborc wich sceel in bhis eyes P6
Pere, said che mouse, PI7

Pere spins che futuve, Plc)

Pow shall 1 say that 1 bave rmever krown P24

1 bave Passecl b]f che (JuLL's way ]:)8

CThe wind in the west bfin(Js che smells of the sea P23
When 1 sec ouc, ™y mocher said P]@

When 1 was young P|3

When tlwey casme in The nigbt PIS

YOu carn bear tomorrow sinc]incj P"
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A Legencl is told of che men f'rom che vorch --
Che scory is older char cimve.
Pe came fvom a ]:)Lace chat »o Lonqev exiscCs,
C]ﬁouq% if: you were wiLLiﬂq zo climb --
A clcx]f and a niq]ﬁt over Chunderbird heiq]ﬁts,
Where the wind strips che skin from your face,
YOu'cl qLimPse a far vaLLeY as if in a dream,
And youd keow you had reached che Losc place:
Che Land where your cyvanclsires

made magic as old
As the roocs of the mouncains are deep,
And jus‘c as your Life ebbed away in che dark
YOu'd cleave to the secrec, To keep
A coverant, ancient and f'illecl wich the ]Cive
Chac Passecl cer the Llasc song was sung --
]:01' chis is buc Leqencl, just stories we cell

O]C che cime whern che mouncains were YounCJ.
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Pe curred co his cobort wich steel in bis eyes.

Pe said co chem, Come, gadﬂer ‘round,

Anrd chey came to the ]CireLiqlwt, eager To bear --

As if for che Llast cime -- che sound

Of che voice that had rallied them here, to this place
From which there could be »o escape,

For che LeCJion from Pel was campecl up on che mwoor,
]:or sLauq]ﬁCer, f'or PiLLcu}e and rape.

‘Comve, cjatlwer rear, he said to his men,

‘And chere is a song we shall sincl:

CThe song o]c the warrior, the poec and mage --

The La]/ of che c]ﬁief:tcxin and kinq.l

For every man there on the moors, in The mist,
everr paLe ]Cace, every sword,

Would lay down his Life in che ficld before dawn,

Ancl ever]’ jaalet al tlﬂere was o LO‘I"CI

A free download for Members of www.melkeegan.com

Mel Keegan: Twenty Poems @ page 0

All rights reserved; not to be distributed or bulk-copied.



A free download for Members of www.melkeegan.com

‘Come o the fires be said, come and dance,
"Dance while the spiric is Living,
Dance for the gladness of being alive,
Sing for the joy of love-giving!’
So 1 ook his young hand and went o the fires,
Supped of the sweet ale be gave,
And Tve bunced che years of Yy Li]‘:e ever since,
CTo win back thac joy. which 1 crave:
For 1 casced it once, and never again:
CThe TrumpeTs soon called swe o war.
In ficlds deep with mud,

spatterecl wich blood,

1 will Lonq for chat niqht evermore.
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Mel Keegan: Twenty Poems @ page 7




1 have pa.ssecl bY che (]uLL's way
and the whale's way — free;

1 have cross che Wyld, of ocean

and of sky,
1 bave beard St. Coreollus speak

and seen Sc. AYLmef's Li(}]ﬂt...
Seer the whale's wake

and che dfaque'5 fin

and the qull’s flighz.

1 am here bY che dawn scar

and the morn wind — home;
1 have comwe br The misc,

che mwourncain and che sea.
1 am come back to seccle row

as every rasmbler must —
\Vantinq bearch's beat

and Llove's Licﬂﬁt

<o WeLcome me.
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Down casme the word,

and the word was War
And we ]Coucjht cill pore

was Left stomclincj.
Up wencT che ﬂag,

and che fl,aq was red,
And here is my understanding:
CThe Reds killed che Blues..

or the Blues gave up ..
Clse, the Red and Blue kings

grew cired.
A pact was made

while the widows prayed
Aﬂd (o8 t]ﬁousancl-odcl 50”95

were inspired.
Loud were the songs:

chey glorified War,
Of' hovror and courage

chey'd praccle.
Not a word aboutc love,

or bhorror and pain,

Nor che inrocenc shaccered in baccle.

Mel Keegan: Twenty Poems @ page 9




A free download for Members of www.melkeegan.com
All rights reserved; not to be distributed or bulk-copied.

ALL along the backwazers of my
willful mind

Come whispers of the songs that |
fambLecl as o bOY,

Some are mychs, or legends of che
wild and Primal, kind;

Some are mother’s ballads, from
ber mocher, brin(}inq jOY

And chen comwes the ocher song
from out the well of Dark:

Bloodsong, swordsong, Lays of war
and strife --

Swifc raises up che soul,
zo such songs, many hark..

And, knowing ic, che Dark wells up,
and hearcy drirks of Life.

B : e
E-:_ = = ~ " ———
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You can bear tomorrow sinqing
H: you qive che wind your ear --

ou car see the f'utu.ve s]*wapin(}
I» che Curnincj of che year;
OnLY liscern co che nicjlﬂtsoncj
Where the mourcains

raise cheir Pea‘{s,

Where the vascress o]c che beavens
1s che CJem che ou:lept seeks ——
CThe futuve, chere, is sinc]inq
C]ﬂouqlﬁ che 5onq is Lonc] unbearcl,

For »o ore bhears ics wlsisper,

N01' unclerstancls (e WO1"d
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Dakainq ] liscenr
And ofc have 1 heard --
I» che scill of che niglﬂt
In che shrill o‘F a bird --
CThe voices of pLaces
No mar's ever seenr:
Cke]/'re »oT in our spaces,
Buc ancJLes becween,
Where the juﬂctures o]c
]:u?:ure wich presenc and pasT
Are bareLY divided --
And sure, at che lasc,
When all of' the cosmwos
Descends inco ﬂiq]‘\t,
Che Last soul vemaininq
Will sincJ of che Liq]ﬁt
CThat banishes evil,
c ,xtincjuis]ﬂes cloom,
And clefies every ]:ate
Wich bher hand on the Loom.
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When 1 was young...

When 1 was young..
So many years ago
Chat 1 bave near forgocten
ALl che C]ﬁinqs 1 year» To cell You!
When 1 was young

CThe world was young,

And evef]’tbinq seemmed PossibLe,
'efe C]’\e WorLcl qrew oLcl and bLue!

Or...
Did 1 grow old?
Did 1 grow old?
So many years bave passed
Chat 1 can scarce believe
Che face chat greets me

ever]f movnincj in che cJLass!

Now 1 am old
Che world is old,
And all tlwinCJs seen Too clif'ficuLt,

C}ﬁal' }\a\/e »OoT ]/e‘C come CTo Pass!
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From discanc shores

and troubled keicl]wts
Wich joy 1 am returred
And kopinq fo" f:o"d welcome

]:rom che Lkinsmern orce 1 spurned -

Bor“»ood's restless dreams robbed e
Of' che Land Fvom which 1 Spr’unq!
Ore smile, 1 becj, from one old bhearc

Who smwiled whern 1 was You”(]!

AT SR
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A bhalf-drawn sword

in a shadowed rook,
A face balf-secen

and a sidelong Look,
A strange liczle borcle

of a liqud green,
A whispered word

and a noce chac's been

Cacked o a door

in the dead O‘F nicﬂst,
Not ever a krmock

To say whod wrice
Secrets of statecrafc --

dan(]ers and lies:
]:01' chis is the realm

where Pfiﬂces and spies
]lewovk che ]Cutufe

Like moLclincj in cLa.T,
And a thousand lives

can be lost in a daY
Wich charcs gove missin(] -

or secreTs to share’ --
Chis is Destinrls r—‘orqe,

. ancl movtaLs bewon'e.
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Whesn 1 set ouc, my mocher said
(as mearly as 1 can recall)
"Che world is wide, so you be as wise
In spring as you were i» ]CaLL.

CThe moon grows round,

She shrinks back chin,
Che cide rurms Low and ]—»iglw -
So fortumnes change, but as you range,
]F your dreasms should ever die
Consider chis: chere's no real bliss
I» reward wichout endeavor.
So forge your fame and
(Make your rame

Ore t]ﬁeTLL siﬂq aboutc Forevef.”
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"Pere, said che mouse,

]—sidincj in che wainscotincj,
Pere, cant you see me?”

be mwocked che lﬁuntinc] cac;
And che car did what cacs do,

Listenin(j zo his wilder side ..

he COLlLdﬂ’C see C"Ve WOL‘F"‘OuﬂCl

who was waitincj just for chac.

che moral of chis sTory
(if ic bas such rous at aLL)
Is: Seldom crust che lackey,
O» his mwascer, al_wars sPY!'
For the mighcy mostly
need cheir mice,

While mice need caller friends,

Aﬂd between t]wem these 1"0616”(5

bave torr» cascles from che skr.
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When tlwe]f came in The niglﬁt
Che old man was dead --
Wincer and old age'cl
bad cheir way.
CThe Chare of: che VaLLeY'FoU&
I» ]Ceaf chen lﬂuncj bis head --
]:or, sure, it was his PeoPLe's
bleakese day
Wichouc any voice
CTo sinq runes to the s‘cY
Che draqons would be
5wi]ct wreak all Pel..
Chen ouc of the shadows
Crept a s‘wr Liccle qirL,
And of ber -- what a zale
there's to celll
]:o1~ she was Clbecca,
Whos nobocly Lkrew,
Save that Cwan, the CThane's
Guard, had cauq]ﬁt ber
]ust a MoMenNnT bef'ore she

Are: Slﬁe was

A free download for Members of www.melkeegan.com
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Pere spins che fu‘Cure,
CThe ]:)ast is a skein
OF tlﬂ"eacls botlﬂ CanCJLecl and Fvee;

Chere spins forever —

CThe Future is ]Con-

]:rom set or decided, and chree
CTruchs, say che Old Ovres,
Are graven i» sTore,

For captain, kinq and f'or colowel:

Life's buc a verse,
CThe Soul is che sonc],

Buc onLY che wind is ecerral.
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A w]wimperincj wind and a quiet of sTo»e,
A stumbl,inq bhorse and a man aLone,
A Lopincj woL]c where the smow lies deep,
A wacchtower, dark, wich a cjraﬂite ‘&eep
Where, once, the wind-tossed banrers streamed
ALonq these walls where

che spear-points 9l£ame(?1,
Whetre eaql,es ﬂew and baccles would rage
I» che cirve of warrior, Poet and mage --
CTis eons outjo and che memorr's clim;
Che tales are told and che verses are qrim,
]:01' the batcle was worm at a cerrible cosc,
Che mouncains were scarred

and the valiant were lost --
Che bards scill recall, for Their arc is in verse,
]lecorclinc] che pesc the best and the worsc:
Chose claT's ]CiLLecl wich fecu' -

wich (}LOVT’ wich c)oLcl

Lest 6'61' we ‘FOV(]CC:

fortune Favors che bold.
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Can you bear the wind? It wbispers
Of a PLace chac is »o more;

Ic whispefs, as che nicﬂﬁt sinqs,

Of a Loncj-f'orgotten door,

Of a gate that led to other realms,
Where "dreamspace' wriches and curls,
Round che sanccum of che wizard,
Called 'The Pouse of (Mary Worlds!
Can you hear the wind? It sorrows
For a PeoPLe who are lostc;

I sorrows as the rain weeps

For the bloodshed and che cosc

Of many Lives, all squandered

In che bicter years of war,

And W"O remembers NOW, about

Che world behind cthe door?

For the Pouse of (Many Worlds
Is dark, deserced, cold;

The mage »o Lonqer Lives chere:
Pe is FeebLe, Lonq grown old,

And when he's gone, the story

WIill peer be cold aqaiﬂ -

O‘F (e PCOPLG W]”O are LOSC NOWw,
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At che mwoment of' birch

CThe c]ocls touched your soul,
And chis is che mark you will carry:
Warrior, buncer, mwocher or scribe,
]:rom che bhour o]c birch,

so dorn'c Ccu'r']’!
Liscen, just Liscer --

your beart will reveal
CThe Life ic is Lonqincj To sTrive for!
Don'c bocher envring

what ochers have --
Awrocher's Loc's notlwincj To cry f'or.
Whatc you were, what you are,

what you shall be:

Chese are cthe Clwincjs

that are reckored
Vical as breach cto che Life

you will Llive
When incto chis world

you are beckored --

]:or che cJocls of' your f'at}wers

see over che beads

OF your sibLiﬂCJs' bold revolucior --
ALreaclY t]weT"ve seen

your Life's wincer's eve,

And ic's chere T’oull make

your concribucion!

A free download for Members of www.melkeegan.com

All rights reserved; not to be distributed or bulk-copied.

Mel Keegan: Twenty Poems @ page 22



A free download for Members of www.melkeegan.com

All rights reserved; not to be distributed or bulk-copied.

Che wind in cthe west bfintjs
the smells o]c the sea --
OF harbors, of slwips and che brire;
And, smeLLinq ics scentc, bow of:t ] recall
Che stin(] of che wincl, and how ‘Fine
Was the f'veeclom TO 1rocum,
o Llive and ©o love,
When cthe sea and the wind
were my trade --
Che Favawaf PLaces and sTrange,
urkrown Lands ..
I've grown old, but the memories don'c facle.
] recall every Lire o]c che face 1 once Loved;
I» dreams do 1 scill hear bhim sin(],
C}wougb be bas beer gone all
chese TwenTy Loncj years
And, on Yy hand, onLY bis rinq
proves To young doubzcers:
1 once bad a love --
Cver 1! ]:01', orce 1 was young ..
Cross the Lanclscapes of' ]/outlw
our fires burn» bfic]%t,
Anrd, evern when that song’s been sung.
]:01' aLL of t}we 1~esC,
while che silver secs in,
As ]:ate bas ber way wich us all,
Not]wincj can Tarnish che joys of che pasc,

C}we vascT, (301—&6” vaﬂqe OF 1'€CQLL.
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Pow shall 1 say chat 1 bave »ever krown
A t]ﬁinq more fair chan Life, chan Love, more rare?
Yet shall 1 say, more precious, scill, chan chese

1s friencls‘ﬁipys vef]/ souL, and mates]‘vi]:"s care.

A Llie would pass chese Lips, were | To claim
Chat 1 bave »ever wooed -- »or Loved, nor losc;
Yet my losc affections Leave mwe chus:
Oﬂeris‘ﬂinq Fvinds%ipls PLeasures, and its cosc.

]:ov, seldom do che Yeou's f'etclﬁ ouc chis jor:
Two beartcs, two souls, around orme cause encwined,
Where Fvienclslwip, courcuje, jOY and all che resc

YieLd such sweet sorceries as sooche che mind..

ALl chis is SLU'CLT‘ True. Yet, scill say:
When friendslﬂip curved co Love, 1 blessd che claT'.
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