
 
With Hawai‘i’s volcano as active as she is, there 
have been many inquiries from the concerned 
and the curious. I recently responded to Yalini 
by saying, the land is indeed active and noisy. It 
helps us understand the paradox of being 
young and ancient at the same moment.  And to 
this, she gifted this poem:  
 
 In the spirals woven 
 Thru the young and ancient 
 Balances the under-risings 
 Of those in utter solitude yet so deeply   

   connected, 
 Fresh islands in an expansive sea 
 Collective breaths following the smoke.  
 
Thank you, Yalini.  
 
 

 
The moment of creation.  A volcano is awe-inspiring. Molten land is a primitive force from a distant and 
forgotten past, and yet it can only happen wherever the earth is young.   
 
As we come into a reckoning of whether we continue to walk down the well-worn and fractious path, or 
choose a better, more hopeful way, there is a sense that the (re)emergent worldview will require many 
moments of creation. Our reactive instincts have taken us as far as we can go. And while there is still 
ample need and willing bodies to defend against and to reduce harm, there is a hopeful call to please, 
please, we must not settle for mitigation.    
 
Paradoxically, humans are energized both drawn out as moths to a flame by anger and refueled to 
buoyancy and fierce desire by love and hope in community. Both are true. And now we must take it that 
extra, evolutionary step to create renewed.   
 
We need only tap into the daily news to know that to be true. Old solutions, even those we agreed with 
and fervently championed, no longer feel potent. Human and earth suffering, surviving, holding on to the 
wisp of possibility that there is and there will be another way.  
 
Hey, Yalini… 
 
 Spiraled tendrils emerged,  
 Carried by the molten mass  
 Of our deepest heart’s fierce promise  
 For we are not the only ones  
 Breathing into fresh islands in an expansive sea.  
  
How can it not? For we are the descendants of ancient ones who are committed and vow to be the fiercely 
hopeful and responsible ancestors of descendants distant.  With much aloha.                         
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