
IN SOME DIVIDE 
 

In some divide 

The answer lies 

Between the laws 

Of time and place. 

A captive form 

A chord refined 

The very heart 

And soul of it 

The fragments blind. 

A catalyst to act 

Of word or deed, 

That single thought 

Could rescue all 

The prize. 

That truth untangled 

In it's web of noise 

Cold forged and 

Tempered with desire 

Would fuse 

The moments touched 

And tame the night. 

In some divide. 

 
Frank Murphy. 

 

 


