If peace is just being speechless,

unhearing 

because reason is weak,






cover-up:







smooth and gentle,






hush-up,







being blind of mind, 

then that  peace

with the blackest lie

provokes my inner life.





Sometimes my Peace seems






captive







as a caged brute beast.

Their freedom






seals







my screaming lips,






silences 

my resistance.

For god’s sake






 never







push me away







as total loss.

In true Peace’s safety


I will never drown






as one of the crowd!





I am a seeker





I will find

 Faith in Liberty  






 
as a  rainbow warrior






       


sailing  in







         



light stripes






             
of bright beacons,







flying,






drifting in




 
fire of pride.

José Meyvisch

Hoboken, Belgium :November 1, 2005

      the day that more than 2005 US soldiers

 
       and more than 30 000 Iraqis died in Iraq in a lie about peace

     and how many others still must die violent deaths al over the world?

With many thanks to Annmarie!

