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Faisal Mohyuddin

In Our Whimpering Silence

let us become
our own future  ghosts seeking not absolution
from the crimes we let slide  but a dimly lit relief from a need
to haunt our descendants  for armoring their comfort
with the same songless cowardice that ~ we in our survivable days profess
is our blood-drenched birthright  as chance-anointed Americans
secret only to those who denyit let usinstead from beneath
the burden of the imagined  terror strip away our blanched
skin the sham of our humility ~ our corrupted ambitions and stand
tall at the cliff edge of humanity  in unsheltered solidarity with
the dying the oppressed the occupied  the falsely accused ready to look
beyond the gauzy horizon of lies  at that sacred stretch of earth
between river and seato grantus  the courage to demand peace
alasting and just peace forall ~ with whatever debris remains of

our voices
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