ANASTASI LADDER OF THE KIVA

Long pole

 Short pole

Tied together by

Common rungs

 Lead

From past

 To present

To future—

From world

 To world---

From creation 

To creation—

End time

 A dream

A dance

 Of rungs---

Leading down

 And up

 And out 

And in

For the people

Without a sea—

Only waves of rain

And drought---

Increasing 

And decreasing

Cobs of belief.

Clan names pecked

 By knuckles 

On stones

By shamans---

Each dot a family

Each hand a clan

Each big horn sheep

A spiral map 

Of the hunt.

From out of earth

We came

 Counting cycles 

That filled our future 

With kin---

From out of the canyons

Our spirals---

Building rounder walls 

With fewer stones.

8/1996

