[image: image1.jpg]@@ BRITISH
®® COUNCIL



[image: image2.png]



[image: image1.jpg]
[image: image3]

Fourteen Years
Poem
by Megan Allardice
Our signing here

will never bear,

for me,

the weight of

my unpacked gatherings,

the fact of my physical presence.

This was my commitment.

Arriving unannounced,

departing unchecked.

I was thirty one and

not yet skilled

in the art of regret,

nor sensible to

your hurt.

I fought through enfolded

layers

of allegiance and accusation.

You were

by my side,

loud

and possessive in my defence.

The year began

by blue water.

We were the shore

on which others rested,

although in our depths

anger still swelled

with the seasons.

Two journeys –

separate stories beginning,

their outward expression

watched

by four or five or many and

inwardly

a more fluid intertwining

of the two.

As the tourist in my

unexamined past,

you never believed

that I knew the way

but caught me

surely

when the present broke in.

Where we have introduced

the elements of speed

and strength,

our steps are in time

but no one else

may join the dance.

A time of clarity when,

reclaiming what was our own,

we cleared the home

of squatters

and other hangers on.

As a year,

a hundred years,

a thousand

years of violence

bled into the new millennium,

we divided time and space,

created our own

workable peace.

And when we reach a plateau

it is high and broad and

verdant enough

for us to share

its fruits.

The land acquired

absorbs us, draws

from us,

feeds us.

The rains fall,

both when feared and

when desired.

Sunflowers bloom.

Although I planted them,

I am distracted,

reaching for my own light.

I have abandoned you

in winter

but know

the equator is only briefly

the circumference of my dreams.

I shall return

and find the fire lit.

The structure remains

intact, the pain

of being apart eased

by the certainty

of being together.
The bitterness is swallowed.

The wine is spiced and we

shall drink it from the same cup.
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