Lesson 7 – Writing workshop in the Roderic Bowen Archive

The stain

Touching the book I could 
Feel the life force.
The book was alive with death

Last Sabbath, a black Sabbath
Written in text from life to the deceased
History, manuscripts filtered in blood

Covered in last breath
Fertilising God’s fertile ground 
Who watches from above, for now

War horses came to kill the
Religious swine, well bled
Honey and mead, not for the dead

Look at the scriptures written and 
Consecrated from the king with love
Six lovely ladies, his bed is blessed
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