
Poems by Robert Johnson

Holy Darkness; when Light Returns

When I come back again

whether or not

I believe in

reincarnation,

may I remember

why we are

here.

The pain and bruises

of life

lead us towards

our destiny;

to love it all,

including the questions.

In our darkest night

if we remember

to love

we will find for ourselves

and for the world

the brightest light.

In the darkest of the dark,

hidden in the shadows

is the jewel

of the most

beautiful love imaginable;

the real You!

love giving birth to eternity

a baby cries

a seed sprouts

a nut cracks open

a flower blooms

our hearts break

that’s how the love gets in

holy darkness makes love to our souls,

a new light anoints

our dreams, and

it all begins

again, and again, and again,

love giving birth to eternity.

only in beauty,

only in beauty.
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