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 (p. M. Rosin, sj, 1966)

I’m tired 
of a lot of words
without ideas.
I’m tired
of a lot of ideas
without substance. 
                                        

It involves greedily
gulping down
fog and smoke.
Searchers without ideals,
adventurers without heroism,
spiritual eunuchs.

It involves
the idle pondering
of constantly-shifting
thoughts…
Or a spiderweb of subjects
that dangle
in space.in space.

A Certain Form of Contemporary “Dialogue”

The Temptation 
To Never Choose
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FIRST SUNDAY 
Gn. 2:7-9, 3:1-7
Psalm 51 
Rm. 5:12-19 
Mt. 4:1-11
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