Cast Adrift

Cast adrift, no sail, no oar, no rudder
Sweet silence, a thick, viscous cesspool
No time to weep, no time to shudder

Clouds crack ice rain sheets rolling thunder
Mind’s Eye sees empty, unlit rooms
Cast adrift, no sail, no oar, no rudder

No time for meek hearts to rend asunder
No time for disdain, false hope or fools
No time to weep, no time to shudder

Language a sound, baby-babble blather
Transparent words,  no reference for truth
Cast adrift, no sail, no oar, no rudder

Breath escapes, tastes odorless ether
Skin numb to the boiling and the cool
No time to weep, no time to shudder

Absence as good as any other
Not better nor worse nor needlessly cruel
Cast adrift, no sail, no oar, no rudder
No time to weep, no time to shudder
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