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<-Begin Poem->

Grand Boneyard
by G.E. Graven

Greetings anew, grand boneyard.
What privy parts do you hold,

and why is it that none is home
in your sacred sprawl of memories olde?

Show me your most decrepit stones, my friend,
that I may determine forthwith how you grew
spreading from that ancient cedar, outward,

to this row of headstones planted new.

Whom do you protect from me, my pumpkin?
Fe, Fi, Show me the thief and the preacher!

Make known your earthen mounds of nameless slaves.
Pray tell, I smell a swallowed soldier and a teacher!

So grand you are to guard such grave secrets ~
so kingly serene you seem with a belly of bounteous death ~

so soothing as Solomon you seem to all who arrive,
yet the living visit only long enough to catch a guilt or breath.

Do they come to rub a wish upon your belly, my dear;
or do they show simply to re-sentence themselves?

Why do they hasten to leave, again, from your jaw-ajar gates,
as if you were some whale, and them a freed Jonah as well?

No matter, a gentle lamb in wolf's hide you are, my bittersweet.
For your placid cold bosom, I have always known you.

I arrive again another day, not to visit olde bones, my grand advocate,
since I pay my respects to no greater memory here than you.
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