and subtle fragrances
that cloyed my soul
for thistles” smells,
and put away

the mincing gait

of landlubbers

to hoist my sail

and cross the sea
until I reach

the land that is

the Lord’s footstool.
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DRIVEN BY LONGING

YEHUDA HALEVI

Driven by longing

for the living God

to hasten to where

His anointed ones dwelt,
I had no time

to kiss my friends

or family

a last farewell;

no time to weep

for the garden I grew,

the trees watered and watched



