
Martin Robertson

Words from a Dream

Words from a dream ‘For ever
the field is hollow now’.
What is a hollow field?
Dream-words do not allow
analysis, or yield
meaning to the clever,
but even awake I seem
from the depth of a dream
to know that hollow field.

This poem is reprinted from Now and Then, the website devoted to the poetry of Martin Robertson, at http://rtnl.org.uk/now and then/


