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By Dr Melvin Look

Last Christmas
Last Christmas

I gave you my heart

on a cold steel platter

braided with tassels of silk

now hemmed and locked 

within the vault inside your chest

where it nestled

first quivering then 

thumping the rhythm of your rebirth as he watched

one of three wise men

harlequin eyes behind a mask of infallibility

sealing his work with scars that 

move like little mouths in comforting silence

but if they could speak 

what would be the language of their suffering

and would they sing of Johnny and the walk of life?

Last Christmas

I went down to the oceans at Torndirrup

to watch the crimson sunset fill the Gap

where Gondwana once held hands

not knowing that parting 

would be the last
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He is still waiting. 

18

S M A  N e w s  D e c e m b e r  2 0 0 7  V o l  3 9  ( 1 2 )


