Prayér in the cathedral

For Susan

You lit a candle at Chartres,

a prayer from one mother to another

and placed it with the hundred others

white wax in red glass,

a light burning in the deeps of this Earl; ‘ y ﬁa{lace
which men of all stations had labored :
for the Queen of Heaven.

Neither of us believers
in the faith that told of God incarnate

yet in this ancient place,
in the quiet shadows of its hohness,
you felt the need
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