wilt be still wild?						2020-02-24 

in the wilder days we
were apart, me
treed, thee caved
and tore each for meat

in the learning ways we
fought together, me
clubbing, thee jaws
and huge enemies beat

the archetype here is Inhibition
its consequence, Domestication


in the fire nights we
slept together, me
head on stone, thee
curled along my back

now in home lays we
dream together, me 
recalling, thee pawing
swift on urgent feet

the archetype here is Friend
its consequence, REM


