I will dance the Warrior Dance

My Inner eye sees far out, 

        and also with in.

I hold my breath for a few moments

To collect myself, then exhale to rising fury.

I will not give in!

To quietly, slip away 

Like a single smoky tendril 

From my father’s cigar?

Bah! We humans can be cast aside by haughty fingers, 

Like a spider’s web. 

Yet, we continue to weave,

With spirits, Indestructible!

I will dance the warrior dance 

With multicolored feathers, 

And the percussion of my heartbeat in deaf ears..
I will sing my voice hoarse. 
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I will work, I will shout, 

I will heal if I can’t be healed, 

I will nourish others 

When I can’t be nourished.

In defiance I will look at God

And be right in God’s Face.
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