Gethsemane

Then he came to the disciples and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter,
“So, could you not stay awake with me one hour?”   ~ Matthew 26:40

He knows there is one
who could stay awake with him–
whose eyes always did fly open

at his slightest moan or cough. If he ever rose,
feverish, in the middle of the night,
it was to meet her halfway to his bedside.

It was how he learned, in the seeming silence,
that his sweat-soaked prayers wouldn’t fall
on deaf abstraction, but would be caught

by someone become almost all-ear,
sitting bolt upright, listening
hard to the dark and quivering night.

