THE RIVER

Unknown to you, upstream, poison enters the river.
The life in the river begins to take it up;
In the plant life, the fish, the trees along the banks.
One form of life after another becomes infected in the ecological train.
One link after another.

See how everything is connected, interdependent.
Each link of the chain, the natural system,
Poisoned, weakened, debilitated.

You are standing in the river.
You did not ask to be there,
But

You are in the chain of life, this stream of life,
And you cannot dispossess yourself of it.
You belong to it.  You are part of it.
You find your home in it.
It is yours.
You cannot be what you are, a woman, a man.
A creature formed from the earth in the stream,
A human being, and not be part of it.

You find yourself in a stream.
In a world that is poisoned and diseased.

Choices have been made even before you entered the stream.
Structures have been set.
Idols have been worshipped,
Extensions of man’s ego which have resulted
In gas chambers, atomic eruptions,
Decayed cities…hunger…
Social systems of untruth and injustice.

But you are in the stream
And cannot get out of the stream
And be what you are – 
A creature of the stream.
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