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"Out of loneliness Arises the self we never knew.”

——Nancy Wood
""Moon Dancing" 1 "Alive Alone"
1 solitude
Alive Alone

We are all alive alone.

Neither friend nor lover

Child nor mother

Can light our way for very long.
Out of loneliness

Arises the self we never knew.
Out of fear

Comes the wisdom of our ancestors.
Out of impatience

Grows the persistence of old age.
These shadows of our memory
Create new pathways to the soul
So that in being alive alone

We become alive together.

Solitude opens all the closed doors, even those nailed shut.



