          Unicorn

O Unicorn, with horn of spiral splendor – how it twists –

I would that you had seen another ending to your dream

For now although you've filled your glass decanter with her tears

That same revenge that burns within you can't consume her scorn

And fire, though now dying, lingers on and still can burn

For neither bow now arrows ever learned aught but her skill

The water as it plummets, plunging o'er the edge beyond

And wedged into the canyon is the one who lingers after dark

My crystal cascade, summits tower above you looking down

And seeing what you've wrought with ravens rising high above the clouds

Shall say "Nay" oft as "Aye" amidst their walls of unconcern

And fighting fire with water is its game already won

I speak within the mountains, sing in water, cry in vain

As rain pours down around me, cruel and just and absolute

The unicorn is dead and I mourn, torn 'twixt right and left

The babe unborn has spoken to its mother from the womb

And though they lie, he'll die someday beneath the leafless trees

He flees and tries to catch the unicorn as it runs by.

