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Two Poems by Michael Woodward 

Now 

Now che silence 

Is intense 

With the embrace 

Of the one 

I have sought 

For years 

And only ever glimpsed. 

In my battered, 

Proud, dark 

And ungrateful heart 

Wakes the joy 

Of having nothing 

Between us, 

No images or words, 

Only the consuming love 

That I want always 

To be the place 

Where I live. 

THE COMING OF SAINT CO LUMBA 

Between the white manes 

On the waves' backs 

A coracle calmly bludgeons the swell, 

Carving its thin wake 

Towards a hard green place. 

The Godspell it bears 

Sealed in a cask, 

Scribed in his own hand. 

Tribesmen point and scare, 

Then sprint to tell their elders 

Of this tattered speck of sail 

Swollen by a fair wind 

Growing bigger, 

Trailing a pennant of gulls. 
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