Grinding Time

CBy ‘Derek ‘Evans

‘Tﬁese january c[ays gTOW fonger, But tﬁe CO(O{‘I’S not yet .?Pe’l’lf.

Some say we will remember our _past seasons as “the pre-war years”,

“the decade of delusion”.

No com orting horizon embraces these c[ays.
These c[ays cf g[oom are numﬁerecf, not named: “Joost-gli”‘
Limitless, the g[oﬁa(izeaf frontier binds.

This is a grincfing time.
Of tmge(fy and c[esyemtion and cold endless fear.
The weigﬁt of ﬁega[essness, the silence of shame.

At the northern ti}a of our fonefy vaﬂéy a fami(y decides:
the burden of love and cfisaﬁi(ity is simjo(y and fina[(y too much.
%(cﬁng hands, tﬁey loose their grijo on ﬁfa

Ancient memories rage in sacred lands.
CDlﬁCerences cﬁefine distinctions; distinctions Jarevaif Children are
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FEnemies are executed in their 5(66}1 We are told we are scgfer

And those who know the sﬁcnjo scent of hatred
Choose shelters of suﬁoﬁur and disease astride the volcano
rather than be Tefugees agm’n na neigﬁﬁour’s land.

This is a gm’ncfing time. ‘A new form strugg[es from the meal;
Like a secret Jarize, it will not be discerned or Jorecfictecf
Terﬁa}as we will recognize it in birth, as it arrives, crowning.

We crane our necks in exyecmn’on,

Over heads and around corners we strain for a gﬁm}ase. Bound
together,

We ﬁcyoe and pray, and try to Eeqo each other warm.
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he c{eqo love

of God that

surrounds
us and holds us will
never end; we need to
[ive ever more zﬁzey[y
into that ?faifing
love, as the rougﬁt—
stricken trees send
their roots down to

drink from the dégo

water that does not
fai[.
To live in that ?’Ce

and power that takes
away the occasion (f
wars.

And to turn our
attention toward the
roots of wars -- in
our hearts and [ives,
and in the violent
culture cf greecf, fear,
irg’ustice, and deso-
lation that this war
grows in. When the
[ivin Ligﬁt shows
us the broad syreac{
(f the corru}otion, it
also gives us the wis-
dom, ﬁcyoe, will, and
power to cﬁange our
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not en(f.

— Rachel Findley, daughter
of Tom Findley, is a member
of Strawberry Creck Monthly
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