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Mara Faulkner, OSB

Creation Story

For the girls and women of Afghanistan

In the beginning, before learning was squeezed small, prettily packaged and tagged, 
and forcefed to sated students, the spoon grating against clenched teeth,
the children of Ireland were starving, having been forbidden
the old stories and the magic of words that lilted like jigs and reels.

They were, after all, barely human, potato eaters,
white niggers whose barbaric brogue murdered the fine English tongue,
receptacles too crude for poetry. 

Hungry themselves, brave priests came in the night to the classrooms
of hedgerow and ditch. In whispers, taught Chuchalain,
taught Jesus Christ, taught Shakespeare.

Their mouths green with the succulence of words, they taught barefoot children 
to break the iron shackles of law. Amidst the gibbering of Empire, where prison bars grew 
like starveling trees, in the cold rain, in the dark,

there was paradise.
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