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When the sun shines there are shadows, 

the brighter the sun, the darker. 

 

In medieval paintings 

no shadows shown, 

just light and dark. 

 

Yet the shadow, the other self, 

is on the far face of the moon. 

Its presence lies behind, 

below our well-lit faces. 

 

Every dog may have his day, 

but hell's hounds howl  

at the moon's dark light. 
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