
A place of paradise 

 

18 people stood 

In a field with their hoods 

Thrown back behind their face 

They were in a place 

Where all were equal 

There were few of such places. 

 

18 people stood 

In the night, with flowers blooming everywhere  

Lilacs, lilies, and here and there 

Were stumps of wood 

Where the people stood 

In a circle, smiling at each other. 

 

8 were black and 8  were white 

And in that field in the dead of night , 

Each person clasped unto another’s hand 

In the hope that they might 

Become one person, become one soul 

Come together, become one whole. 

 

8 were men and 8 were women 

1 was transgender, one had no gender. 

And each person’s hood 

Was a different colour 

 



One was silver, one was gold 

One was blue and kept out the cold. 

One was red and one was pink 

One was shiny and made you blink 

 

18 people stood 

In a field with their hoods 

Thrown back behind their face 

They were in a place  

Where the stars above 

Gleamed bright and far like silver fire 

And in between these umpteen stars, 

Were two planets- one Venus and one Mars. 

 

Venus was love and water and heavenly fire, 

Whilst Mars was war and anger and desire. 

And as the night was breaking dawn, 

These two planets began to form 

A single thing, a violet ring. 

 

18 people stood 

In the morning rays of sunlight  

Still holding unto another’s hand 

Still in the circle of tree-stump wood. 

 

 

 

 



As the Sun began to rise, 

Each person closed their eyes; 

The light of dawn washed away their race 

Washed away their sexuality, washed away their face. 

 

An angel stood 

In a field with wings  

Gleaming bright and far, 

Like silver fire 

And around those wings  

Were a number of things: 

Flowers were blooming everywhere 

Lilacs, lilies, and here and there 

Were stumps of wood 

Where the people had stood 

In a circle, smiling at each other. 

 

8 had been black and 8 had been white  

1 was transgender, one had no gender 

And in that field in the dead of night  

A small miracle had taken place: 

Nobody was judged by their face. 

 

There were few of such places.                                                              

 

It was a place of paradise. 


