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The Runaway Child

He was not brave. He could only run away in his mind.
Long ago looking out from his smallness

toward the farthest hills

he was seeking for a way out

that for him would be a way into his life.

Since then the passage of time has been

a long struggle to cross an expanse in himself,

yet it’s still as if he has barely left home.

He is so quiet and small I often forget he is still part of me.
I sense his presence most when I first wake,

a plain man in an old house,

and look through his child-eyes

at the dawn light filling the windows,

the light that speaks to us always of distance,

and it’s so quiet I imagine I hear him

whispering from within,

just let me go a little bit farther.
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