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Journeymen 

We heard there were ghost people 
and turned our pack 
to the far shore;
we make accommodation for the dead we know,
but these are stranger’s dead
and have no business here. 

Lupine, we circle
Before we approach,
note, often they send out 
a ghost dog they call back
for messages from the world of the living -
but even that abandons them,
mates with what’s native,
gains body from the wolves
before they devour him.

We hoped then
the ghost men would understand,
that we, who live on the back of the white beast, 
are the living.
[bookmark: _GoBack]But in the end we had to meet their 
strange blue gaze and blank skin
to help them understand 
they were no longer coloured in,
and should return to their own realm
before this one consumed them.

