Pandora, Zeus and the Pithos by Caroline Gay Way

Bored Zeus rolle dice along the vacant unworked ground.
there ig no human movement down on earth.
there ig no people sound

Canto | : Pandora

Shy maiden formed from earth

ae Zeug the gon of time o wille

her lowered eyes newborn against his gaze
her new moigt gkin reflecting light

now feels the lick of flameg heat haze

Athena overgpreads the moth-wing veil with supine handg
Pandora firgt of woman gtands

flesh formed complete from fecund earth

ag gilver gtrandg

of tumbled lace now glowly fall

over trembling shoulder

glides down her new made breast to earthy thigh
amall flowerg vie

with fregh grown herbg amongst the goil

pale tendrile slow up-reaching coils ankle deep
ag yet her feet still cool are one with earth

alone - her human form the gode made rige

with widely open gky blue eyeg

that gaze at Zeug her god with innocent urprige
he embodies force and che

knows nothing of her destiny

an empty vesgel there to fill

a daughter made to bend to father’s wil

ghe trembles ag ghe feels a curioug thrill

of challenge ag the templates cet

within her veggel being

inquiring innocence and hope are met




Canto 2

Men being curioug will gay - how will it work?
Old Zeug a gendered male

i curioug himeelf to gee

how he - could tempt this new formed curiogity
leaveg her the pregnant jar of eeed

that he says must stay gealed - and she

ie not to lift the lid nor look ingide to see
gometimeg all alone ghe sereame out - why ?
no echoeg angwer to her from an empty sky

a pregnant jar - that whigperg wind through leaves
aragp of ‘we are tree of knowledge geed
when tempted oft enough che’ll do the deed’

Pandora’e heart-beat i¢ at one with earth

ghe the firet born deep within it to give birth

g0 deeply now she feels entangled goil

ag fire within her goul beging to coil

why am [ left alone to wander earth and rain?
she keeps returning to the pregnant jar again

ag voices deep within the dark drive here ingane
‘Pandora let ug out - we long to grow

there are many thinge we wigh to know

or chall we rot down blackened in thig pricon jar
and all be turned to dugt

dear Pandora do come cloge to ug

don’t wonder far’

ghe hearg their voices groan

it seemg forever ghe’e been left alone

in degperation now che lifte up the jar a tiny crack
a sweetly soured smell makeg her stand back
voices geethe within to claim and counter claim
‘Oandora free ug - let ug looge’ recurs the loud refrain
otherg whigper urgently from deep ingide



There's darknegg here - it’e begt to hide
‘Oandora - keep ug in thig place
not all of ug within are gafe’

And yet ehe openg it a tiny crack
a emoke of gpore and seed flows out
an active hum becomes now freedoms shout
myriade of emall digtortions roam about
to swirl and gink into the heartg of humankind
deeply to take root - reshaping mind
reframing Eden with the newly opened gate
with human men and wormen now exposed to fate
a¢ whirling ONA degign faulte scatter
out into the world to break and ghatter
the stable certainty

that held perfection locked
the geeds of change are now no longer blocked

What good are seeds if they're not sown?
what good are voices when they're left alone?



Canto 3

In layered years the world
pileg blame upon her for ite evil state
yet Zeug that formed her reputation’s safe

Only Hope ig left - Hope liveg ingide the jar

now Zeug thrugte deep in her the seed of chame

he tearg off her time torn clotheg

addg spores of Anger to the geeds of Pain

diegrace ig heaped upon her generationg long

in qunlit breeze or storm cloud tearg of rain

we hear the gighing wind - Pandora’s gong

that gings of earth's fruition in the fieldg of waving corn
reveale in light her bounty with each dawn

Pandora’s time hag come ag che now takeg a bow
ghe ig and alwaye wag Gift the giver of the grain

it ig time to know her gift of knowledge once again
gome gay a dreadful truth’e withheld from ug o long
man like godg take certain pride in doing wrong
Pandorag hugband did what he ghould not

and opened up the secret pot

he told the world a lie that blamed hig wife

and gowed the geeds brought migery and gtrife

Houwever lets be be thoughtful and be clever
the gode can’t lie to ug forever

We know the fact that Hope wag left ig proof

of good geed in the mix Pandora looged

much Joy and Laughter too- Goodwill and Beace

with Kindnesg and compaggion were what ghe releaged

Pandora even though ehe’s much maligned
maintaing the Gift though she’e not blind

She efill feeds ug earth’s bounty geagong bring

a¢ through the fieldg of corn we hear Pandora ging



