Easter Sky

Is this a crucifixion or a
resurrection sky?

Is it the sky he was pinned to like +
a butterfly ;
skin running with blood

clouds stained sunset-red?

Or is it the ash-black, volcano-
scarred sky

that lets no life through?
Darkness at noon, blank

as a worn-down tombstone,
words weathered away?

Is it the lightning-bright sky

torn apart by splinters of broken
law,

channels for tingling spirit?

Or is it the arching white glory of
an aching Easter dawn,
transfiguring, clean sheet,
reborn?

Good Friday before and after

Come to our alternative Easter event at St Augustine’s
Hall at 6.30pm on April 14.

There will be songs, poetry, readings, prayer and a
certain amount of interaction, though this is not
obligatory. There will not be a sermon, but there will be
plenty to think about.

There may also be refreshments. Everything is free.



