Session 8 – 3rd task
Write a narrative poem where the character returns to a place having been away

Home Coming
Ten years in the up there world
walls all around.
Older now, I am moribund.
With no empathy or respect, they,
bipeds all, money made and spent
flush me into the ocean from their amoral arena of shame.
The turquoise tundra accepts me back
no questions asked.
It is as it is and always was.

Confined for so long, I click in concentric circles
my sonar and compass confused.
Click click click
CLICK CLICK CLICK.

The fluorescence of the corals illuminate the surface above,
the abyss below.
I was the apex predator, now I come to die,
a carcass for the orcas to gorge on.
The cycle will be continued for now, plankton to my sort, king of the seas.
Singing, I hear the singing of the humpbacks,
the boys are here, full of hope and sperm,
the plain song to orchestrate my eulogy.
My kind, the accent is mine.

Sinking, sinking slowly.
Past the fields of weed,
Flapjack octopi, ghost sharks and feather stars acknowledge me,
the colours iridescent, vivid and clashing
in my beautiful world.

Look at the nurse sharks grazing on the sea floor, 
how I wish they would nurse me back to vigour.
Still the songs are sung, there will be calves next year for sure.
But those cows, there in that herd, so very thin,
see them all, no form no curves.
Starving. What about the calves?

Down and down, yeti crabs and sea pigs snuffle by,
jellyfish colourations confuse, I recognize grafitti from above.
Into the abyss now,
[bookmark: _GoBack]humans sail by with too much light and expectation.
Pitching and potching with their artificial arms.
Poseidon, rescue the sea, return the plastic to the shore, let us be. 
