
Fragment – ageing Jesuit. 
 
My earliest companions came  

into this place of memories 

and slow canals and silken ways 

and waited for ten thousand days 

till hope had gone. I call their name 

and follow them along the crumbling quays, 

   where all beneath is dark and wet. 

One day my ship will come   

and carry me to far Jerusalem. 

May she come soon, but not quite yet. 
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