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Clonmacnoise

Wrapped in the wool of winter

The fields breathed with frost

Even the Sannon confused

Searching in ribbons through the fields

The sun straining to see

Life a single frozen eye

We came to Clonmacnoise

Fifteen hundred years too late

Crows in the ivied silence of round towers

Gravestones bent as though in penitence



Chapels fallen in upon themselves

Like broken faith

And yet | could imagine

In the once upon a time of Ireland

Men awakening to break the wells

To bring in steamings of white water

Keeping the turf fire’s glow

Storm after December’s storm

Here where they had caught God’s light

(So fragile, yet alive for ever)

To bear it bright

Out into the dark places of the earth
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