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Death of all and aimm@ to-enveloped in waves of
darkness-~-the earh Lnni away--1 no longer a part

Knives going through me--nausea--suffocating--burning @lame
exquisite pain and joy=—-

Struck--no QGHWQW knowing what I'd known--not lavzmw what
loved. Rent by ecstasy--Bhattered in total pessession
‘ s} away--~eluding my Myzm£1c

Filled with emptiness and splendor
in timeless, spaceless immensity of

Utter desoclation--widd }r?@txw “; happiness—~-the peace of
unleased waﬁrww *m& released a reging wildly Withl%,

W ,t%wm*@” \M«% Wut ‘éf terly devoured,--vir

'ise, recast with i@va and loving

ale vet whmt&n& to stay--madness lay
‘t 3mt bpoken——1 from bedly of nothin
shivering --cold. For a brief w&wwmﬁ my evelids had been pried
open and I'd seen. Fost--blindly groping--lost to find forevefi~—
used by God's passion--stronger than death--giving life to one
another. There is no end.
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Cast out--no return, push beyond the mundane-—t e normal--
the obvious to regrasp them anew-- pulsing with life--Life
breathes life.
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Yo love--not the other--but that grail, the
that ecstasy that is mirrored and experi @m@@& in
glimpse that goes bheyond the humdrunm uf
burning and ending of each ¢ ‘
each living ment ﬁn&@ a

And now, it is time o journey to Nineveh.

Ga. McBurney



