The Gueat Escape

By Wlen Gary Palmer

The velvet curtain is pushed aside
to reveal a different place.

U werdd with ne stess, no pressuie,

each day, ox each week, o1 not at all.

U lush cuntain of Reyal tlue—
tranquil life the deep sea
o suspended in the sich aftewncon sky.
Calming, seft, cemfortable,
ox the warm scent of love captured.

U pratected place in the shadews.
A bovowed wemb,
pratecting each body, scul and spirit
daring encugh to duink from its pools
ox the thivst of those taken for granted.

Saongbinds, their feathiens and vaice,
provide a soft nest ta envelape
fiex tived mass plunging as far

and as deep as the nesistance of sheets,
pillows and Glanfets

offer vespite from the vigox of Gife.
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