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At the Tomb

Bending his big frame down
almost toppling over
ernre i AWKwardness
on the narrow, steep, darkened stair

Peter peered in

his eyes bugged out
as he saw the winding cloth
carefully folded.............
laid on the marble slab

He leaped back
as if stung by a swarm of bees
& JuMpEd

"He's not there......... it's true
He's - He's ALIVE

He boomed with his big bass voice
grinning foolishly in relief
Grabbing James & John
he danced them roughly, wildly around
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"I tell you .....He is risen I
They raced each other
back to town

robes flying, faces red, streaming sweat

stopping everyone
grabbing rudely at their robes

"Jesus is alive !"
"He is risen from the DEAD!"

BuRsTing into the small adobe room
Peter jerked little Matthew up
& twirled him around the room
with a glad cry
Downcast, they watched him,
stupefied

still sad

still terrified of Roman soldiers



T tell you He's alive”

“Calm down Peter”
"You're being too loud"
"Sit down and explain yourself"

“Have you gone crazy?"
The big man leaped like a rabbit
& shot out the door
hair unruly

robes flying

"If you won't listen
I'll find Magdalene !"
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for Steve, the DoorkKeeper
Re: Ps. 84
or
the waking visiomn
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SHINING
upright . . .
a thousand sparkies
of light

thirown off
hiis re-created body
Wreathed in smiles
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Msf@ﬁﬁaﬁ ExercisSe

I am Lshrael.

I stand sixteen hands /?15/?

No man can Couch me excesl ra/
master.

I ren over the Arabian deserd faster
Zhan 2he eornd.

I /ove Che Speed and Zhe 3&/7’&‘.@ Zowch
of rty oeoner.

e raised me cothowt a whnp and Aim
alone will I obey.

I shine in Zhe é.e:frm‘rﬁ desert swn /ike
obsidian Z’f?rw‘ng ofF a fiery /::3/‘11‘ :

/‘4}/ 575.!*5/51'/7 ripples in 1/ 1‘3:::"5/&35 /ike
waves in the ebb tide.
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No man can Cowch e for fear of
Cheir /ves.

L prrowete on 1/ sSlender /’535 /ike a
dancer in a performance.

My master commands and I stand on
g find legs — a beacdiful, Fearsfu/
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My Sfﬁr'h‘f 1S /s alone

Stilly I long Co join rny eild brothers
whoSe Zals and manes Strearm across
f/?e, Ja.zzﬁrﬁ 5/&'& eﬂ-?/ﬁf:'m\ﬁj of E’f/?e
desert ﬁ.{“e Bedoctin #.5 banners.
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