Unconscious Conscience

Subliminal acts enforcing behavior

Now visited by the conscious mind.

In light I’m told this will be my savior

But in life would my consciousness find?

I wondered this meandering path alone,

No reference the guide moved in hushed steps.

Then messages from beyond are thrown

To steer my conscience to those lower depths.

I see those walls written with faded brush

From cessions past without the broader gain,

But it took lighted help beyond this hush

To connect unconscious lines to that larger plane.
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